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HAT shall it profit a car to gain com- 
plete mechanical excellence if it must 
sulk under a drab and sombre body? 


Though it have the best chassis in the world, 
with unlimited power, and though it be 
properly designed and balanced so as to give 
maximum performance—and has a dowdy 
commonplace body it is as nothing among 
the motor-wise. 


So Jordan has produced the Playboy —with 
more gaiety, more life, more dash. 


He has given it Jordan individuality—Jordan 
color—Jordan style—Jordan speed. 


It is the unexpected car in America today— 


chic, long, low, racy,—and smartly continental. 


The body is so formed that ygu would never 
suspect it of concealing a swatky seat behind 
the cuddly cockpit—with plenty of room 
in addition for your baggage—and a 
snappy little stow-away top. 


The Playboy is a spirited companion for 
the girl who swims and paddles and 


The ‘Playboy—sy Jordan 


JORDAN 


shoots—for the out-of-doors man’s man who 
really loves the noise of the cut-out. 


It roars like a Caproni biplane. It travels like 
the wind. 

Dogs bark as it comes along. The chickens 
scatter, squawking. The old folks storm. The 
little boys cheer. And it’s gone. 

The Playboy is the lightest car on the road, for 
its wheelbase. It is exquisitely balanced. 


Spring shackles don’t talk back as they so 
frequently do on ordinary cars. There are no 
rumbles, ripples or rust, for the body is solid 
aluminum. 

The chassis of finished mechanical excellence 
includes all the universally approved mechan- 
ical units. 

It can be had with any one of four all-alumi- 
num custom style bodies—each as individual, 
each as different, each as truly Jordan as 
the Playboy. 


The Playboy finished in either Scarlet or 
Burgundy Old Wine is being furnished 


in limited numbers. 


JORDAN MOTOR CAR COMPANY, Cleveland, Ohio 
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“The Chiffon with the mellow finish” 
Plain Tones—brilliant or subdued— 


Prints—floral patterns, charming in design 


and color blending— 


Texture—of a strength to take the most elabo- 
rate embroidery without stretching 
or pulling. 


A guaranteed chiffon for afternoon and evening wear. 


Haas Brothers 


producers of 
Distinctive Dress Fabrics E> 


FIFTH AVENUE - NEW YORK 


Other name-registered fabrics pecu- 
liarly adapted to summer needs— 


“Kittens Gar (répe 


A soft lustre satin crepe for afternoon 
and evening wear. 


Ceorgette ripe 


The genuine Georgette. Perfect for 
blouses — afternoon frocks — dinner 
dresses. 


Shown by leading establishments 
everywhere. 


— Fone 


— — - 
HARPER'S BAZAR HARPER'S BAZAR is published monthly at 119 Ws 4eth St., New Vork, N. Y., by International Magazine Company ‘Vol. LVIM 
Yearly subscription price $4.00. entered as second class matter May 4th, 1901. at the post office at New York, N. Y.. N 
Application for entry as second-class matter is pending at the post office at Atlanta, ei. 
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Activities 


HERALD SQUARE 


One-piece style all worsted bathing suit fastened 
down front or on shoulders. Blue, gray or heather with 
blue or white trimming. Sices 2 lo 12 years. $3.40 


An ideal camp or play suit of heavy quality khaki 


Sport blouse with short sleeves and flapper trou- 


sers, or may be had with collar attached to blouse and 
knickerbocker trousers. Sices 8 lo 16 years. $2.80 
Separate belt of heavy webbing 


. Two-piece style bathing suit of all wool worsted in 
gray, blue or heather mixtures with plain or colored bor- 


Armhole style or with quarter length sleeves. 


Sises 8 to 16 years. $3.89 


New cvast model bathing suit of all wool worsted 
which is a one-picce affair with the appearance of a 
two-piece style. Same colors as above. Sices 8 to 10 


$3.80 


H. Macy €c 


A. Natural color silk pongee suit in an ex- 
cellent Norfolk model with large patch pockets. 
Finished with French facings, piped armholes 
and large pearl buttons. Sises 10 to 16 years. 
$14.74 


B. Suit of genuine Palm Beach cloth in good 
shades of tan and gray. This is a boyish model, 
bul tailored with as much care as a@ man’s suit. 
The fabric ts cold water shrunk and will retain 
ils shape afler washing. The trousers have re- 
inforced seams. Sices 7 lo 18 years. $8.04 


C. A dear little Dickens style suit with blouse of 
while corded poplin and trousers of gray. rose, 
blue, tan or white cotton tricotine. The collar 
and cuffs match the trousers. Finished with 
ocean pearl buttons. Sises 2': to 6 years. 
289 


D. An excellent middy style beach suit of good 
quality fast color washable cotton fabric in blue, 
lan, green, brown or white, with white or con- 
trasting collar and cuffs. Note the new collar 
feature gnd short sleeves. Sises 4 to 8 years. 
$2.80 
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A swallow doesn't make a summer — 


IT TAKES A DOG! 


A DOG is the perfect companion for summer loafing and tramping. He goes wherever you 
SUM CHOWS want to go Never sists upon choosing the roads. He does whatever you wam to do 
Fits mnto any old program If you are lonesome if you dread to be alone these summer nights 

if you past a friend who will be with you all the ume. you want a dog @ Le: the Dog 
Man at Harpers Bazar advise you what breed will sua you best. and help you select a good 
dog Wvrte tum at Harpers Bazar Dog Department. 119 West 40th Street, New York 


Tough as the 
strongest and 
small enough 
to carry under 


— 


Airedale 
fx . | At Stud 

HE real dog for the home, (emer Castle Hill Ooa. 


Bonshaw Out of the West. 


OQUINNATISSET KENNELS 
Mrs. Winans Burnett, Thompson. Conn. 


the child and for protec- 
tion. The best all ‘round dog. The 
home of the following celebrated 


Champion Win Sum Ming T'Sing Airedale Terriers: Geelong Cadet, : 
A few dark’ red puppies of great _Imported Tanglewold Terror, and Watland Boarding Kennels 
quality. Sired by champion Win Geelong Gladiator, winner this MRS. FRANK ADDYMAN, wife of Captain 


Sum Ming T’Sing. Also some jet 
black Chows by the Westminster 
Sensation Hok’ Lo Foo for disposal. 


Addyman, now in France. would be glad to 
board your dog during the hot months. Idea! 
lac ‘9 Mrs. Addyman has for sale high-class 


| vear at Westminster Kennel Club 
Show. Some splendid puppies by 


from 875.00 to $500.00 the above celebrated dogs out of Airedale Haired Fox Terriers. 
MRS. E. C. WALLER, D Ave. E | rele Jor prices 
Phone Hollis 6406 HOLLIS, Lb. prize-winning dams. WATLAND KENNELS 
rdsliey, N. Y. Ph Dobbs F. 20 
Geelong Kennels 
Lake wood New Jersey | Ru: 
; ; James W. Ball and Robert F. Height. Proprietors 
Anything and Everything | James Crawford. Manager, Phone Farmingdale 37F3 | sostan Wolfhounds 
for and about og ings and emperors 
ut it 
the dog at % ies tor Sale ve ry reasonable 
FIELD AND FANCY ( | Champions in thee country. No Blood to 
se nad Tor any price rite or ca 
wo went New Yor! | MIEDOR KENNELS Prien 
Ridgefield Pez Park J. 
Pekingese, Poms, © Qur specialty is Pekingese and Wire Haired Fox 
Take Terriers Many blue ribbon winners. All other | DOG DISEASES 
In fact moet ans breed breeds. | And How to Feed 
at reasonabie prices. 
Satisfaction” guaran: 70 West 47th Street adbrems by the 
ey a 2 blocks from Ritz Phone Bryant 6340 | H.CLAY GLOVER CO.. 'nc 
Box i, Langhorne. Pa | Pee 118 West 31st Street, New York 


OR Sale Hign Class 
inning Wire-haired 
Russian Wolfhounds| | FERN ROCK KENNELS 
Dogs of Distinction Worthy of Your Scout,Red Cross, War Dogs Airedaie. Terriers 
Ownership PUPPIES FOR SALE Manchester Black and my 
Notable in Breeding, Beauty and Type Also some splendid Dachshund pups. Terriers oat meu ae Nothing but the best as cose are sold on 
“ - ae tive guarantee. A | ages 
> one From imported Blue Ribbon stock. A great breeds for sale. and asx 
bale dog for children or grown person Apply 
 GILMORELANDS H. F. MEYE ALF DELMONT Valley Forge Kennels 
Fredonia nsas 
recon 6007 N. 12th St., Philadelphia, Pa. leeds Kennels, W L Pa 1, . CROCKETT, Gen. Mgr., Bridgeport, Pa 


DALMATIANS FOR SALE DEN T'S CON DITION PII | PILLS | Pekingese CHANG CHIO AT STUD $50. 


A few housebroken. affectionate and 


Pekingese 


Puppies A fine collection. 


All colors and ages of the Bench winners — trained - v i i 
best. breeding. “At Stud, coachers. Pups from blue MERIT MADE THEM FAMOUS 
the ¢ ‘elebrated Pekingese, ribbon stock. Handsome, A marvelous tonic for dogs that are sonable rices. satisfact . teed 
j Ah Foy 226379-—Fee $25. intelligent and affection- all run down, thin and unthrifty, 
xtra care taken of ma ; ate. Apply t@ with weak, watery eyes, variable ap- Details gladly given. 
trons sent for breeding. petite and high colored urine. They almost MRS. M. VAN BEUREN, Owner 
EMWOOL KENNELS F. 4. GARBUTT, noent, make a dead dog eat Price, 50 cents 160 apply 
332 Bath A Mecting FREDERICK HAYS, Manager, Sunnyfields farm, Newport, R. | 
ve. 


ae Collie Kennels 


Offer for sale puppies and 
matured stock by the world 
famed sire. Imported Par- 
bold Prior, the sire of five 
champions. Our 


New York Dog Exchange DOGS of High Degree ‘The Blue brass Farm Kennels, 


Incerperated 1896 W*. bas cay offer for sale, Setters and Pointers, Fox and 
Cat Hounds, Wolf and Deer Hounds, Coon 


Breeders and dealers in | grel, don't write us | il . 
high bred dogs The dog that your neighbors and friends a ad- and Opossum Hounds, Varmint and Rabbit are full of the Parbold, 
aa mire write us ointers, Setters Ber- Hounds, Bear and Lion Hounds, also Airedale Seediey and Southport 
Terriers. All dogs shipped on trial, purchaser Strains. For 35c¢ will sen | 


largest collection in the ere, 

country. All breeds for ane ate. spaniels alone to judge the quality, satisfaction guar- 
sale. Satisfaction guar- for reply. anteed or money refunded. Sixty-eight-page 
anteed. highly illustrated instructive and interesting 

South Jersey Kennels, Gloucester City. N J catalogue for ten cents in stamps or coin.” 


221 Third Ave., New York City Phone Gramercy 6105 


VIBERT AITREDALE TERRIERS 


e ‘‘ONE MAN” Dog 


Classiest, bravest dog bred. THE popular dog of the times for home, city, country. auto. IDEAL WITH CHILDREN, dependable, 
TRUSTWORTHY, splendid companion, romping playmate. Matchless watch and stock dog. Endorsed as unsurpassed all round 
hunter by Roosevelt and Rainey. Keenly intelligent. steadfastly faithful. deeply affectionate and true as steel. THE ONE PERFECT 
GIFT FOR BIRTHDAY OR OTHER HOLIDAY 

VIBERT AIREDALES ARE SPECIALLY SEL EC TED for brains and brawn, raised under 1000 fruit trees, healthy. hardy. abso- 
lutely free from distemper of which we never had a case. CLASSY, COBBY. UPSTANDING STOCK, thoroughbred, pedigreed. 


revistered. certified. 


The Kind of a Dog They Turn in the Street to Look At 


my booklet on training the 
‘ollie 


F. RAMOND CLARK 
Bloomington. Ill, 


Wk OFFER: (1) Healthy. eye active, thoroughbred, rolypoly. comical, loving puppies, male female or unrelated pairs. (2) Grown or partly grown male or female dogs or 
unrelated PSH for breed x “37074 bitch already served by our magnifice ent stud. We guarantee prompt shipment, safe delivery anywhere on earth, sincere dealings and satisfa 

tion. WE SHIP TO EVERY ST. 4 IN THE UNION, all over Canada and South America and abroad. 

AT STUD, Noble. Upstanding ATIONAL CHAMPION (the only American bred international champion Airedale stud in the 
world). Fee $25. pup es out dog. Simply Saprere your bitch to Westo | will be bred and returned. Descriptire illustrated booklet and pricé list om request 
Also stud card. ABSOL U T EY L IMITLESS REFERENCES VIBERT AIREDALE KENNELS, Box 31A, Weston, New Jersey Phone Bound Brook, 397 
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Every Kennel 


Puppies and 
Grown Dogs 
Usually for Sale 
Imported and 
American Bred 
Over 150 trst 
ind special prizes 


ountry 
hibited this sen- 
son at five shows 
snd won 225 first 
ind special 
prizes 


Kennels 


Alstead Collie 


Rahway, New Jersey 


BULL TERRIERS 


| have for sale puppies 
ind grown stock by fa- 
mous dogs of this breed 
liome of the Creat Ro 
Lavender imported foun- 
tain head of the Laven 
der Strain in Americes 
My dogs are absolutely 
reliable with children 
Nothing better obtain- 
able Apply 


Attleboro. 


bave made 


this pleture showe# the result. 
1 om some ence; 
‘ p now. State 


MAL ES $55 UP 
FEMALES $25 UP 
My Own Breeding 


Correspondence a pleasure 
FERN LEA KENNE’S 
P. 0. Box 8, Bayville, LL, 


SETTER 


IRISH 


‘*Muskerry Betty «f Portledge 
(A. K.C. 230500) 


with Champions tn her pedigree! 


Intelligent, 
uffectionate, companionable, and a first class 
representative 
Price reasonable loimmediate purchaser. 
\ddress——-PORTLEDGE KENNELS 
19 Commonwealth Ave., Boston, Mass. 


GREEN SPRING 
PUNCH KENNELS 


Mrs T. O'Donnell Hillen) 
Eccleston, Md. 
Puppies by Alariec II, 
sire of winner American 
bred class Westminster 
Show 1010, and by fleld 
and bench champion Fel 
von Gesundbrunnen 
(‘losing out kennels. Will 
sell very reasonable 


Sonia von Wohlen 


Police Dog Puppies 
FOR SALE 
Beauties Reasonable 


Cc. H. POORE 
22 Kensington Ave., Bradford, Mass. 


Westminster Dog Shop 


a specialty is giving the 

best value and satisfaction 
in all breeds of dows. Every 
dog guaranteed State your 
requirements 


318 West 42nd Street 


New York City 
Phone, Bryant 2714 


Cocker 


ROBINHURST KENNELS 


For sale 
Young cocker 
spaniels, male 
and female, in 
red, black and 
parti-color. All 
clean, healthy 
youngsters 
from prize 
winning stock that will make fine pets. 
Prices very reasonable. 

Write for particulars and description 
ROBINHURST KENNELS, Glen Head, Long ‘sland 
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BOSTON TERRIERS 
The Only 


American 


Do 


Only a few of the 
hinest matured 
stock. on sale. 
Admission to 
Kennels by ap- 
pointment only. 


DEEP PURPLE KENNELS 


Ss. W. Spencer, Prop. 
fentral and Lord ves.. Lawrence, L. N. Y. 


where located 


friends. 


in Harper’s 


| 


“ALLIES FIRST” 


Out of High Rent Section 
THE UNVARNISHED TRUTH is al ways told about our stock 


The correspondent 
<ame good stock 


Ours is a good reputation of long standing. ours .° a stock 
of proven merit 


‘controlled by Re ube n Clarke. 


and service 


-and a service 
This all for you to command! 
NEW YORK KENNELS, 113 East 9th (half-block /rom 


Bazar is 


Manhasset, Long Island 


Owner, MR. SPENCER EDDY 
At Stud Fee $25.00 ¥ 


The Bull Terrier 


A ster! ne terner 
true type an! 
substance breed to 
him for strong for 
laces antl bon 


Weight. 42 Ibs. 


Address 
| Fred Smith, Kennel Manager 


LITTLE HOUSE KENNELS] 


| 


All Breeds 


amd prospective purchaser—no matter 
+ always assured of best attention, that 
as we would furnish our city 


of unquestioned difference. 


anamakers), New 


N; ition: and il ‘Judge 
‘in your service 26 


PEKINGESE 


LARGEST KENNEL IN AMERICA 
Chiefly “Sleeve Dogs” and puppies. 
SOME AS LOW AS $25 
Send for photographs and descriptions. 
MRS. H. A. BAXTER 


GREAT NECK, L. I. 
el. Great Neck, 4 8 


All ages and colors. 


Satisfaction guaranteed. Safely shipped anywhere. 


489 FIFTH AVENUE, New York 
Tel. Vanderbilt 1236 


| 


AIREDALE TERRIERS | 


best of breeding At stud, the cele- 
brated Airedale Terrier Abrecorn Gold Edge 

' the winning sire. Wire Haired Fox Terriers 
for sale. Satisfaction guaranteed. 


ANDREW McCREA, Chestnut Hill, Pa. 


All ages: 


SCOTTISH TER RIERS | 
For Sale and at Stud t 


Make Best C inions, 
Equally at Home in 
and Stable. 


WALES“OTT KENNELS 
BERNARDSVILLE, J. 


QUECTIONS, PLEASE! 


7! F you are intereste! in buying a dog, 
+ but feel the need of /urther information, 
write the Dog Manat Harper's Bazar, 
119 West goth Street. New York. 


Wire Haired 
Pointing Griffons 
The Coming Muatiag Dog 
Grown Cogs and 
Puppies 


Wm. Tallman 
Pleasantville, N, Y. 


SNOW WHITE ESQUIMO PUPPIES 


The smartest, handsomest and 
eutest dows on earth Nat- 
ural trick dogs and very 
ical Just the thing “for 
children, playful, harmless as 
» kitten and very affectionate. 
Always full of “Pepp."’ My 
puppies are not raised in a 
yard, or crowded 
kennels. but on a 


pictur> of health 
: in stamps for illus- 
popular dogs Terms 
liberal Will ship on ee to responsible 
arties. Guarantee safe delivery anywhere. 

HE BROCKWAY KENNEL. Baidwin 


catalog on 


trated 


| 


Champion Bred. 


Specimen Puppy 


MERIDALE PEKINGESE 


Give absolute satisfaction. <A fine lot of 
puppies, raised under the best sanitary 
conditions, ready for delivery at moderate 
prices There are Reds, buisquits and 
parti-colours, also a few young stud dogs 


and brood matrons of the very finest 
breeding. Shipped anywhere. 
MERID LE KE NELS, Mrs. F, . McAllister 


Great Neck Station 
Long Island 


Telephone: 
Gireat Neck 381 


Scotch Collies 
Bred from Im- 
and 
Ch: stock 


tion guaranteed 


ARCADIA KENNELS 
Miss Mav Thomp- 
son, Prop 
3805 Lindell Ave. 
St. Louls. We. 


SALE 


oO — 
Beautiful Japanese™ 
Spaniels, Pekingese 
Pomeranians. Imported! 
pedizreed and prize- 
winning stock. Puppies 
from above dogs always 
on hand, from $35.00 
up. Does shipped all 
over America At stud 
the above prize winnin 
Fee $15.00 
Mes. A.M. Chadurjian 
26 Clarkson Ave., Fiat- 
bush, 
Phone 


Flat bush 


ENGLISH BULL DOG 


ULLY pedigreed, registere1 stock. <A 
dog for a man who wantstne best. Ideal 
comparion. intelligent anim At condition. 
A protector and a frend. Exceptional 


value 
MR. NORMAN WISS, 
33 Littleton Ave.. Newark, N. J. 


POLICE DOGS 


Deberman Pinscher 
The Log of the Day 
For Sale: Puppies 
bred only from Im- 
ported and (‘ham- 
pion stocs. 
St Marychel Kennels 
780 Worcester “t.. Wellesley. Masa. 


Wellesley 421R 


ionable 


dogs but 


$100.00 


Sam aa, 


This pair of fe 
PEKINGESE 
for Sale 


Affectionate, and compan- 
Full pedigree. Fit 
‘or show bench and eligible 
for registration. 


Not Kennel! 
resulte of home 
eare and attention. 
ceptional value. 


Virss Harriet SICcKELS 
WEST NYACK, N. Y. 


$169.00 


Funnee Toy 


Recommended 


Keep Your Dog Well 
Through Hot Weather 


It all depends on his food. 


Feed him Austin's 
Dog Bread twice a 


day and it will keep him in 
condition through all sea- 
sons of the year, giving 
him a glossy coat, firm flesh 
and a clear eye. 


ustins 
Brean 


contains all the elements 
necessary to his diet: lean 
meat. cereals and bone 
meal. 


Send us your 
Name an 
Address and 
your Dealer's 
Name 


and we Ibsen! 


your dog a 
Supper of 
Austin’s Dog 
Bread and 
you adelight- 
fullittle book 
déout Dogs” 


AUSTIN DOG BREAD & ANIMAL FOODCO. 
“p> 280 Marginal Street, Chelsea, Mass 


THOROUGH - BR°D 
The Most Beautilui 
Dogs in the World 

\ Cjuardian for the 

lfome Playmate for 

the Children, Com- 
panion for the House- 
hold, and an Ideal 
~hepherd. Pairs Not 


SHOMONT KENNELS 


Bex 457 Monticello, liwa 
CHOW CHOW| 
Exclusively 
We ar> larvest fers int} Amerna 


BAINBRIDGE KENNELS 
Queens Boulevard and Jetferson Street 
Jamaica, L. L.. N. Y 


BOSTON TERRIERS 


have proven one of the most 
popular breeds of all times 


if requirement I will 
we order. Reassonahl- 


WM. MOBLEY 


Washington Street, 
Haverhill, Mass. 


DR. S. SCHIFF 


Dog and Cat Specialist 


Hospital for Surgical and Medical 
‘ases. 


DOGS AND CATS BOARDED 
203 West 34th St. Greeley 4294 


Milnshaw Kennels 


Po neraniane, Pekinge « 
Freneh Poodles,, Bultidogs, Boeto 
Terriers end all other breeds 1 
sell my dogs on their merits, an 
guarantee th-m absolutely as rep- 
resente’. Veterinary examination 
allowed. 

Call, Write or Phone to 


Jules Ferond 474 Siath Ave 


Tel. Farragut 380 New Yor” 


‘‘PERSIANS’’ 


Overbrook Kittea 

Where all colors of Rez- 
istered Stock can be pur- 
chased. Nothing handled 
but clean healthy speci- 
mens. in very beat condi- 
tion. Cats Board ed— Small 
Dogs Lousetrained and 
bo .ded. Individual home 
ca Persian Studs at Service 

Silver and White. ‘Tel. Greeley 282 


SUSANNA S. BELL, 253 West 34th St, opp. Penm. Station, W. ¥. C. 


Blue, (ranger, 
1. 


Boston Terriers 
A few choice specimens, both 
sexes, for sale, by the celebrated 
FASCINATION 
K C. 107292 
and expression of 
Price- 


Finest ad 
any dog in the country 
£20.00 
Send stamp for \ilustrated circular 
MASSASOIT KENNELS 
Box 195 Springfield, Mass. 


English Bull Dogs | 
| 
4 
| | | 


A 
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THREE NEW RUSSEK MODELS 


Each displaying the characteristic peculiar to Russek designs:—The unlimited physical freedom afforded the 


wearer without in the least diminishing an extreme smartness. 


Our fall models are now on exhibition. They show not only long tight silhouettes, but shorter ones with 
fuller skirts. Either fur or silk-braid is utilized as an adornment. 
TA’ 


New York 


| x 
y 
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Monsieur may shrug, but Madame 
knows well, there are times when 
one must relinquish comfort to 
attain the chic. Mais when she 
discovers an undergarment that 
combines both, Voila! she has 
found a treasure indeed! A 
Futurist undergarment is as dainty 
as a daffodil. Yet it fits snugly, 
softly. It is designed to wear 
under-the-corset. And it is fash- 
ioned of sheerest nainsook, crépe 
de chine, mull, lingerie batiste, Jap 
silk or wash satin as one prefers. 
Futurist, at the better stores in 
snowy white or peach bloom. 


THE FUTURIST COMPANY 


310 West Erie Street, Chicago, U.S.A. 
New York Office, 130 West 42nd Street 
San Francisco Office, 120 Battery Street 


WOMAN’S MODERN UNDERGARMENT 


OFFERINGS AT THE BETTER STORES IN THE KNIT UNDERWEAR DEPARTMENTS 


This is Futurist A-210 of sheerest white nainsook. 
Itis plainly tailored with elasiic ribbing in the back. 
Price $1.50. Futurist garments in other textures 
range in price to $6.00. Write for the Futurist 
store nearest you. 
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art embroidery 


oer 


WHERE 


toe 
- 
~ 


= 


buttons, plaiting 


Pos 
a 


TO SHOP 


entertainment 


HENRY HESSE, 399 Sixth Ave., 24-25 8St., 
. C. Columbia, Good She pherd Yarns, full 

eupoly, all colors. French Tapestries. New ahip- 

ment. D. M. C. Cottons w Vorsted malt < Coods. 


— 


baby thine: 


Sadleir’s Expert Service. Buttons Covered, 
tomers’ own material. Hematitch. & plaiting, ‘all 
styles. Dry Cleanigg, Fancy Dyeing. <a 
Catalog. Sadieir, 17G West 34th 


HEMSTITCHING— Accordion & Knife pleat- 
ing, Pinking, buttons covered & buttonholcs. 
Dressmakers Tailor supplics Send for price 
list. B. Goldsmith & Co., 666-6th Ave., Y. 


Virginia’ s Air Refinement dain‘ily ex- 

dinourexclusively handmade*’ Wee Togs 
nfantsto3 yre. Layette & French bonnets aspcec 

Onapp'l Ide eal Baby & Gift Shop, Roanoke, Va. 


bags 


LEONARD MOESE, formerly in Paris. Ladies’ 
Fine Handbag Maker, Silk and Velvet, Whole- 
sale and Retall, 681 Amsterdam Ave., cor. 03rd 
St... New York Cit ty. Tel., Riverside 5147 


beau ty culture 


Red Nose Hue Naturelle is cuaranteed to re- 
move the most aggravating case of Red Nose. 
Will not irritate the most sensitive skin. Price, $2. 
A.J MacHale, 420 Boylston St., Boston, Mass. 


“BEAUTY CULTURE” 
Hair Restorer—That restores all shades of 
hair that is faded or gray. Price $1.10. A. J. Mac- 
Hale, 420 Boylston St., Boston. Maas. 


EYEBROW AND EYELASH PERFECTOR. 
$1.10 per box. Single application lasts 2 to 4 
weeks, giving beautiful shape and tint. Treat- 
ment 50 ¢ at Spiro’s, 26 W. 38th St... N. Y. 


MME. MAYS 
Face Specialist 
50 West | Stree 
Bryant 9426. New Y ‘ork City. 


MME. MAYS, Face Specialist. Est. 30 yrs. Per- 
mene ently remove wrinkles, freckles, ecars, etc 
Muscles tightened: endorsed by known ph ysi- 
clans Oneaddress :50 W. 498t..N_Y. Bry.9426. 


WANAMAKER BEAUTY HOOL, Scien- 
tifie beauty treatments. Complete Beauty Cul- 
ture course. W tid for Barties! ars. Mme. Coyle, 
383 Fifth Ave... N etween 35th and 36th Sts. 


ng D. PARADIS 
EUROPEAN GRADUATE 
ane all jal blemishes permtly. 
remvd.201 W th st..N.Y. Tel. Meside 1367. 


FLESH Sees CREAM will reduce from 
wee 


three to five pounds a ce ample jar 
with instructions. $3.00. Leslie a Goodall, 
Hotel Langham, Boston, Mass 


Wonderful Flesh Food, *“*Growdina.’’ Produces 
results. Guaranteed perfectly harmicas. You Will 
bedelighted withit. Price$5. Mile. Koppcl's®tudlo. 
Dept. AB, 58 West 4 40th Street, New York City. 


MME. JULIAN’S | SPECIFI C has stood the 
test for fifty years. Information offered free to 
all having undesirable hair growths 

MME.JULAAN,14 West47thst..NewY orkCity. 


KEEP LOOKING YOUNG. There are several 
tollet prep. the dainty woman who is particular 
about her a pearance ape health finds indispen- 
sable Olive Chem.Co..377 Bway Providence, R. 


MME. MARIE absolutely guarantees to re- 
move permancntly all facial blemishes and make 
women look many yeary younrcr. 222 Riverside 
Drive, cor. 94th St Tel. 3376 Riverside 


FLORENCE A. WOODLEY, Face Specialist. 
treatments for wrinlics and relaxed 

cles. Wrinkle Cream, $1 & $2 
507° Firth Avenue, N. Y. C. Vanderbilt 2340. 


YOU SHOULD NOT BE FRECKLED. Call- 
fornia’s wonderful complexion cream, Fletcher's 
Bleach Paste, removes them in a short time. 
Postpaid, $1. Tom Fictcher Co., Los Angc les. 


Gebbie Prep.: Astringent Chin Reducing Paste 
with chin band, $3.50. 6 beautifying masks and 
cream, $5. L iquid Ilair Remover guarantecd so 
kill root $2. Suite 402: 17W. 42d St.. N. Y. 


PATE GRISE for AGING HANDS.A your 
hands than your face. Pate Grise 
**crepiness '’—rejuvcnatcs, $2 Booklet. 
Aurora Specialtice Co., Lowell, M ass., Dept. 


THE NECK BEAUTIFUL. Your neck looks 
old—not your face. Don't wear a black velvet 
band, use Ilarveys Neck Whitens 
and Tichtens.”’ $1 a jar. Harveys, 373 5th Ave. 


BONCILLA BEAUTIFIER clears complexion, 
Lifts out Lines and Blackheads, cives Velvcty 
Skin. Results Guarantecd, or moncy refunded. Price 
$1.56. The Crown Chemical Co., Indianapolis, Ind. 


PERFECT BLACKHEAD TREATMENT is 

the latcat actentifie victory of the Ferrol System. Re- 

moves blackheads and their causes. $2.50 
200 West 72nd Strect, N.Y. 


MISS ALEXANDER’S LOTION 
For wrinlkics, enlarged pores and pimples, also 
valuable information for undesirable growth of 
bair. Billings Bidr., 5th Ave. at 34th Street. 


blouses 


OUSE SH 
one price & Crepe de 
ine of of exceptional values. 
500 Firt N Send for booklet H. 


ROSE GARDEN SWEETS. * The Aristocrat of 
Confections.”” Artistically boxed. Send for the 
o-delicious”™ assortment. $1.25 Ib. Moncy 
order or check. Jennie Cross Trull, Biddeford, Me. 


children things 


SPEER CO., Inc., 17 E. 48 St., N. 


for the nurs« ye Been Now. Our spec laity: 
Designing pm nurseries: Catalogue. 


TOT’S TOGGERIE, 55 W. 45th St. Phone 
Bryant 2867. Outfitters to Children of All Accs. 
Swimming and Gymnasium Suits a Specialty. 
Charming Styles and Superior Workmanship. 


TINY TOTS’ TOGS, hand made, in unique de- 
signa, infants to 3 yrs. On approval. Frenc Ss 
and boy dresses a specialty.Catalog free. ay 
Belle » Da Vis, "1014 Marine Bidg., Chica Chicago, 


-chiropody 


DR.COGSWELL urgeonChiropodist. Foot 
ointment for —— llet Powder. Cog 

well’s Sea Shell Tint (L iquid “wy” Polish. Matl 
orders solicited. 500 5th Ave., N. Y¥. C. Tel., 
Vanderbilt 2262 


cigarettes 


lage, 174 W. 4th St. Art Cigarettes in nn 
boxes. Books, Magazines, Prints, and ether in- 
Qeresting things of Greenwich Villace 


cleaning & dyeing 


Women's and Men’s Clothing, Blankets, Cur- 
tains, etc. Branches Newport, New Rochelle, 
White Pains. Main Office 402 ‘East 31 St., 
York City. Knickerbocker Cleaning & Dyeing C o. 


corsets 


Oss FRONT LACED CORSETS, 
fitted by experienced corsetieres. Over fifty dif- 
ferent models $2.50 up. Olmstead 
170 Madison Ave., at 34th Street, Y. 


MME. S. SCHWARTZ 
Custom-made corsets for the woman of fashion. 
ll E. 47th Street, New York City 
Telephone 15 52 Murray Hill. 


MADAME L. BROWN, 
Peetz Corset Co., has open er own estab- 
lishment at 45 West 37th St., New York City. 
Corsets ready to wear and made to order. 


LOUISE GREENWOOD Specialist in Corsets. 

Copied, Cleaned, repaired: most reas. Made to 
order. Ready to wear. Deser bDkit. sent. 
500-5th Ave.,N.Y., cor. 42d St. Vanderbilt 845. 


formerly fitter for 
ned 


If You Must Reduce adopt the famous Mar- 
' garet Lillie corset. Reduces hips 3 to 7 in. or no 
chanpe made. Improves figure. Only one shop. 
47 2d St., N. Y. Enclose stamped envelope. 


EMMAE. GOODWIN Inc., Corset Specialists. 

Only place in N. Y. where genuine 
| Goodwin's design are sold, 17 E. 35th S 

Madison & 5th Aves. Phone Murray Hii BF 76. 


corset hospital 


R. & B. O'Connell. Corsets to order & copied 
| Old ones made new. Com ple ete line of stock cor- 
sets, Brassieres. et + 3714 Circle. 961 6th Ave., 
N.Y. (form. 17 W. 42d St. ) Mail orders: solicited: 


dancing 


The Vestoff-Serova School, 26 E. 468t..N.Y.C. 
Nature Dancing, Russian, Ballet, Interpreta- 
tive, etc. Illus. text books on Nature or Russian 
dancing: $5 vol.: descriptive cata. H on request. 


CHALIF’S ART OF DANCING 
taught by the master at 
163 est 57th 
New York Cit 


MODERN SOCIETY 
| Taught by refined young lady: hours 9 to 9. 
| Doris J. Durling, 55 West 46th ‘St. . New York. 
Classes In t in the evening. Tel., Bryant 3025 


PHOENICEA & VENICE STUDIO, 5 W. 39th 
St.,. dran, maker and "designer of 
lingerie, initial, mon ram, 
etc. Branch at 183 Orange St..New Hiaven, ‘onn. 


dramatic art 


FIFTH AVENUE WAIST CO. 

366 Fifth Avenue, New York. We sell blouses of 
the better kind, at $2.00 to $8.95. Offering ex- 
ceptional values. Send for booklet ** kK.’ 


THEODORA URSULA IRVINE. Dramatic 
Art Diction. Endorsed by Edith yt ay Mat- 
thison. Stage training. Teacher of All 

Summer courses. Stu io. 115 Carnegie Iiall, 


FOR RELIABLE INFORMATION 
tot 
School Harper's Bazar. 
119 West 40th Street, New York. 


ANNOU CEM 


{ENTS 
‘Where to 
bring results to the 
consistent advertiser 


ce 


Clever Professional Entertainers. Magicians, 
ventriloqg’sts, Punch & Judy, jugglers, clowns, 
monologists, readers, dancers. Ambrose Jeffrics, 
44 Eldert St., Brooklyn,.N.Y. Phonel479B'sh'k. 


garden things 


LABEL YOUR GARDEN~—- Know when, where 
and what you planted. 100 assorted Garden 
nape is and marking Pencil pestaats 70 cents. 

H. GORDINITER, _Trov. | 


HIGH CLASS CATERING to private parties. 
ity or Country. 
Call, write or phone M ~~? 
Guggenheim, 315 Lexington Ave., N. Y. 


fancy dress & costumes 


FRANCESCA TEXTOR will rent or specially 
desizn and execute costumes for fancy dress oc- 
casions. Amateur plays receive personal oo 
vision. 104 W. 48th St. Tel. Bryant 4335 


MASQUERADE COSTUMES. Any period, 
made to measure. To rent, or for sale. New 
ideas for Gress balls. Broadway Costum- 
ing Co., 116 an Bryant 3440. 


of every description for 
every occasion to hire or made to order. 
aw ery rented costume as clean as new 
A.W. Tam ns, Broadway (48th N. ¥. 


feathers & boas 


PARADISE, Goura, Fans & Marabou Stoles 
reconstructed: newest Boas & Fancies made 
from your old feathers. Prompt mail service. 
If. Methot, 29 Weat 34th Street, New York. 


flesh reduction 


SUPERFLUOUS Fiesh reduce d by modern sci- 
entife electrical method. No dicting or exer- 
cising required. Dr. R. Newman, lic. phys., 286 
5th Ave..(nr.30St.).N.Y.C. PhoneMad.8q.575s8. 


| 


FLESH REDUCING CREAM will reduce from 
three to five pounds a week. Sample jar 
with instructions. $3.00. “Leslie A. Goodell. 
Hotel Langham, Boston, Mass. 


Blanche Arral, famous Grand Opera star, tells 
how she reduced her Desh without drugs, dicting 
or strenuous exercise. Write for infor'n. 
'=iTika Tea Co., Dept. 18, 500 5th Ave., N. Y. 


'BARY-GONE BATH CARTRIDGES. A pos!i- 
tive fat reducer. Oricinated by Prof. Silvio Pic- 
vani. Marvelous results. $2 twelve baths. P. A. 
P. Co., 469 Central Park West, New York City. 


NILES METHOD, in the be Seats of a competent 
Os te 

Fiftee ears’ experienc .. Results certain. 

Dr. Nie sen, 126 E. 34th St... New York Clty. 


DOUBLE CHIN, bust. hips, abdomen, reduced 
absol'ly safe. Applied externally. 

Sliym, $5, large jar, month's treatm’'t. Postace 
ppd. Re-Juvenating Co.,2100 Chestnut St., Phila. 


FLESH REDUCTION is best accom plished by 
wearing Dissolvene Rubber Reducing Garments. 
Thousands of satisfied customers. Bkit. on req. 
Dissolvene Mfg. Co., 18 W. 34th St., N. Y Cc 


for soldiers & sailors 


gowns bought 


MME. NAFTAL pays highest cash value for 
fine misfit or slightly used evening, street and 
dinner costumes, cure, ne jewelry, silver- 
ware. 69 West 45th 8 N. Y¥. Tel. 670 Bryant. 


MME. FURMAN. Phon ne Bryant 1376. 
Now occupies the Entire Building, 
103 West 47th Street, New York City 
and is prepared to pay the 


MOST LIBERAL CASH PRICES 
for Slightly Used Gowns, Suits, Wraps, Furs, 
Diamonds, Jewelry, Sil're. Write, phone, send. 
Mme Furman, 103 W 47th st..N.Y Bryant 1376. 


SELL TO MME. NAFTAL, 69 West 45th St: 
Tel. Bryant 670. I will pay good value for your 
fine used ey ne street and dinner frocks: also 
diamonds, jewelry and silverware 


Mrs. 8. ‘ohen, 629-Ath 4876 Greeles. 


MRS. DUFF, elephone Bryant 8247 
151 West 46th Street, New York City. 
Highest Cash Prices Paid for Your Discarded 
Wearing Apparel 


gowns & waists 
UNUSUAL BUT NOT EXTREME, our frocks, 


gowns and suits comb fhe style and workman- 
ship. presete remodcling makes old gowns ne w. 
Von Kull Cc ll West 35th Street. Y 


“MME. HAMAD 
art Gowns for All Occasions 
Made order $40 uP. linz. Mall orders 
solicited. 179 W. 93d 8 Tel. 1969 River 


MARY FLYNN sienieiiens in stout figures 
Gowns for all occasions. Gowns skillfully re- 
moseres. Smart waists for tailored suits. 105 W 

St... N. C. T 6421 Columbus 


A. & 7 Stuhler, 18 W. 57th St., N. Y. C. 
Gowns of Exclusive Desitn and Dress 
W aists for Tailored Made Suits a Specialty 
Call or write. Phone Creeley 4522 


KATHERIN CASEY. Gowns for all occasions 

Street and Afternoon frocks. Your m: ate rial used 
if desire d. Remodeling also don 

112 West 58th St.. New York. Tel. C ircle rele 4451 


DID YOU EVER wear a Claire original crea- 
tion? Three months special Sept. Oct. and Nov 
in Taffeta and Georcctte at $45. Sketches sent 
DO two alike. Claire, 130 West 45th St.. N. y « 


“PRINCET™ DE PARIS 
‘reations exclusive 
20 West 46th St..N.Y¥. Elev ator 2nd floor 
Reason: Pric« 


MAXON—MODEL GOWNS —FEstabl. 1899. 
If you can wear model sizes you can buy your 
7owns, Suits and Wraps at one- half real 
value.- 1587 Broadway, sth s 


Make your soldicr boy a Victory Quilt. Package 
of generous pieces of satin_in 
enough for bed quilt, $5. Broa way 

ing o.,116W.45th St., N.Y.Phone, 440 Bryant. 


furniture 


BABY FURNITURE—For the, bab A child. 
beds, chairs, etc., made of wood Better 
Things." Free booklet. Frank M. rer, 
3512-14 Independence Ave., _ Kansas City, Mo. 


NEW vous GALLER 

Grand ids Furniture Co., 
Plates of intc rent ng t interiors, gratis on Fequest. 
34-36 West 32d Str New City, 


YOU ARE OR INTEND refurnishing your 


home. Mm. Naftal will purchase whatever fur- 
niture,rugs, draperies, etc. oe wish to dispose of. 
Write or phone. 69 W. 45St., N. Y. Bryant 670. 


FOR RELIABLE INFORMATION 


School Bu 
_ West 40th Strect, New York. 


ROSE SCHERR, 500 5th Ave., New York City. 
(;owns of Exquisite Beauts and 
Workmanship at prices you will 

eerfully pv. 


THE ART OF ALTERATION. Original charm 
& smartness thru slightest altcration. We spe- 
clalize in remodeling. Visit. m or let us call, 
Jeanneton, Inc., 122 57th N.Y. Plaza4244. 


MME. CLAIRE formerty with Pac uln, Paris, 
and Lucile, N. Y. GOWNS AN WAISTS to 
order at moderate fo 291. 
Address 162 Eaat S2d St... N. C. 


hair 


ENGLISH HENNA SHAMPOO powders 

pone the scalp, color faded or greyish hair, giv- 
nz a& marvelous and bricht tints. $1 

mY Specialties Co., 505-5th Ave.. N. ¥. 


CALL AT SCHAEFFER'S if you want ex 
personal attention for a rmanent wave. = 
tively no friz or kink. Schaeffer, 542 Fifth 
Avenue. Phone: Murray Hill 5772. 


furs 
FUR REMODELING: WE SPECIALIZE 


in renovating old furs. 
prices are as low hy 
consistent with 


Good Workmanship. 
Nothing but the best ts sold 
in our shop. Phone 2210 Greeley. 
A. H.Green & Son. Est. 1892. 37 W. 37st... N. Y. 


Permanent Hair Wave at $1.00 a Curl. Hair 
goods $5 an ounce and up. Shampoos and special! 
treatment for hair prematurely gra wogniet 
on req. Charles Frey, 11 E. 41st at 5th. AV 


Permancnt 
Hair-W 
Original 


NESTLE 
Hiome Outft 
for Permanent Waving 
Over 3000 i use. 


SAUER & SCHAEFER, FURRIERS. Furs 

to order, repaired and remodeled for particular 
rsons wanting excellent workmanship. 

4 West 37th Street Tel. Greeley 2746. 


THE NESTLE TREATMENT for Children 
Apply for illustrated booklet. 
Nestle C 


o., 
657 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


ALL REPAIRING is done under my personal 
supervision & at the lowest possivle rates. Why 
not —~ your old furs & let me ougeest the new 
styles 1. Tepper, 120 W. 44th St., N. Y. C. 


CROWN OF GOLD SHAMPOO. For blonde 
and auburn hair. Prevents dcrkening: accentu- 
ates the red ane auburn tints. Not a dye or 
bleach. Used w 


anne bearing the label of J. O. Tepper are 

ndable, gu uaranteed to please; sold at reason- 

avle prices emodeling and redyeing furs. 
epper, 12 West 36th St... near 5th Av..N.Y. 


SUMMER FURS AT SENSIBLE PRICES. 
Very exclusive designs. In remodeling we spe- 
clalize to particular pec ple. Credit extended. 
Miller & Co., 36 8. State §t., Chicago. 


. HORWITZ, » 21 W. 35th St., N. Y. C. 
Established 1892. Furs sold retail at wholesale 


prices. Remodeling equal to new at summer 
rates. Greeley 4138. 


CROWN OF TONIC. Benefits “drab” 
or “‘faded"’ hair. Impcr a beautiful golden 
sheen. $1 each bottle. Original Toilet Prepara- 
tions Co., 222H Madison Square Sta., N. Y. 
NLOS-HENNE for grey & faded bair. Any 
shade from blonde to Llack. Applicd in all up- 
to-date Beauty & Lair arlors;: we for 
information to Neos Co., 366 Fifth Av ~ me 


HENNA D’OREAL for Gray or Faded ed 


0 > MOLD» ¢ 

= 
ed gowns, furs, wraps, diamonds, jewel gold 

| 

: | 
| 
| 
— 
| | 
| | Composed of pulverized Denna and Herbs. All 
| shades. Easy to apply: harmless. $1.35 postpd 
B. Paul, 34 West 37th Street, New ork 
| 


hair 


(Continue |) 


CRU **Nature’s Hair Tonic’’ 
Removes paneres and prevents falling hair. 
50 and 25 conte the Tube 
The Crudot C o., Ine., 1777 Broadway, N.Y¥.¢C 


Hair Coloring to be successful requires an ex- 
pert Harmless prep ns in bright day- 
lightrooms. Permanent waving $1 acurl Herman 
Servellen, 47 W. 42d St Y. Murray Hill 2673 


LIUS 
Parisian Permanent Wave ala Marcel; Scalp 
Treatment: Vegetable Com pound for faded hair 
Millius, 13 W. 38th St., and Plaza Hotel, N.Y .C 


RESULTS OF INFLUENZA 
Falling of hair. baldness and dryness of scal 
postive” cured at the HAIR-A SHOP. 
w 49th Y. Cc ircle 


hair & treatment 
MARGARET M. LYNCH, Scalp Specialist 


(formerly with Ogilvie Sisters) Sole agent for 
Dr. McLean's Halr Tonics 
507 Fifth Ave... Rm. 302. N.Y. Murray Hill 2620 


WALDEYER AND BETTS 
Scientific Scalp Specialists 
Fitch Ave., at 53d St.. N.Y. Tel., Plaza 2812 
Mice hours dally and by Sppoiatmer nt 


hotels 


HOTEL MARTHA WASHINGTON, 20 East 
29th St. For women. Rooms $1.50 a day up- 
wards. Meals a ia carte: also table d'hote 

Luncheon 50e Dinner Hise Booklet Free 


Hotel Harerave, West 72d St., bet. B’way & 
Columbus Ave... N. Y. 1 bloek to Central Park 
Comfort, refinement & luxury combined with 
mod. rates. Send for Bklet. Eugene Cable, Mer 


WOODWARD. B'way « 
hotel for people of refinement 

ately consistent; superior service 
terminals. Shopping and amusement 

HOTEL WEBSTER, 40 W.45thSt.. nr. Sth Ave 
On city's quietest atreet. Most beautiful of N.Y.'s 
semalihotels. Favored by women traveling alone 
Center shopping district. Chas Me Hue h, mrr 


55th St Dignified 
Rates moder- 

Fasy access 
centre 


in teriors 


SELMA M. LOEB, 18 E. 45th St., N. Y. C. 
Summer Homes Decor: 
urniture draperies. 


Creator of Interiors That Pie use 


ELSA M. OPPENHEIMER 
Consulting pores 
549 Weat 113th St York City 
Telephone: C athe ral 7917 


ZALUD STUDIOS, 17 West 45th St ,. ¥. C. 
Original conceptions in interior decorations 
for studios, homes and showrooms. Sketches 
submitted. Eatimates furnished 


ANNOUNCEMENTS 
‘Where to Shop” 
bring results to the 
consistent advertiser 


Hair on the Underarm 


Removed withEl-Rado 


There is cleanliness and comfort in hairfree under- 
arms. An occasional use of | |1-Rado enables you to 
wear with refinement and taste sleeveless frocks or 
sheer fabric blouses. 

El.Rado is a liquid—sanitary, colorless, casily 
applied ith a piece of absorbent cotton. To use 
El Rado is no more trouble than washing the skin, 
and quite as harmless it does not stimulate or 
coarsen later hair growth. EI-Rado isa safe agreeable, 
most “womanly way to remove hair from the face, 
neck, underarms or lim 

Users of powdered hair removers and blades will 

an occasional use of El-Kado liquid is good for 


“El Rado” hair remover at any toilet 
Money- 


— counter. Two sizes, 60c. and $i 
ck guarantee. 


Orders filled direct om recespt of 
stamps if dealer cannot supply you. 


PILGRIM MFG. CO., Dept.R, 112 E. 19th St., New York 


Canadian Address, ‘sl Adelaide St., East, Torente 
The Arthur Sales Co. 


Faces Made 


Young 


The secret of a youth- 
ful face will be sent to 
any woman who has 
any kind of afacial dis- 
figurement caused 
age. Every woman 
who has asingle facial 
defect should know 
about these remark- 
able 


Beauty Exercises 
which remove wrinkles 
crow’'s feet, fill up hollows, 
give roundness to scrawny 
necks, clear up sallow skins 
and restore the charm of girlhood 
beauty. No creams, massage, masks, plasters, 
Straps, vibrators or otwer artificial means. 


Results Guaranteed 
Write for this Free Book which tells A what 


to do to make your complexion smootb and 
beautiful. Write today. 


Nat*rye a. 794 Garland 


ew elry 


millinery 


S. WYLER pays ‘highest prices for pearls, dia- 
monds & other precious stones, also platinum, 
gold & silver; (contidential) 30 yrs. 
references. 661 Fifth Ave., at . 2d St... N 


SEND TO A. Ss. BORG by mail or express any 
diamonds, old gold, silver, So antiques, 
pawn tickets, artificial teeth at once 
146 W est 23rd Street, New York. 


CASH FOR JEWELRY Diamonds, Cems, 
Gold, Silver, new or broken Prices now ex- 
ceptionally high. Est. 40 years. Mme. Naftal, 


69 West 45th St.. N.Y Tel Bryant 6 670 
SHONGUT 0 B'way, cor. Maiden Lane, N 


17 
Cortlandt 501 High-class Jewels of ev er) 
ription Di amonds, Pearls, ~ Purchased 
for cash. Individual pieces or Ext: es 


WRONE & WRONE, Cash for old Gold. Silver, 

45 East 44th St. latinum, Diamonds e 
Adjoining Yale Club. Precious Stones, Paw 

‘tab. 30 years Tie keta & Entire 


SEND BY MAIL « or express your discarded 
Jewelry, Old Gold, Crowns, Bridges, Platinum, 

ome n, 1229-12th., Wash. D.C. 
Highent Prices ‘ash at once 


ladies’ tailors 
M. BERKOWITZ, Sale of exclusive models 


in Suits, Wraps and Tailored Dresses at greatly 
re Suced prices. 9 West 46th Street, New York 


J. now at 27 W 16 N. 

a suit for 860 which cannot be duplicate a under 

$90. Quality & material faultiess in make & fit. 
“urs remoge ‘led for summer wear 


linens 
ITALIAN LINENS AND LACES 


Antique ns 
Imported Lingerie Blouses Ten to Forty Ra 
G. and V. PILLORI, 544 Madison Ave., 


lingerie 


ARAMINTA_ “Tailor Made’ IS W.46th St. N.Y 

Blouses, Negligees, Lingerie, Trousseaux, Boudoir 
Chines. Best quality Georgettes, Satins. Cre pe de 
“hines _Original creations. Illus. B It. “P.” free 

JULIE NNE—500 Fifth Avenue, Y.C. Execep- 
tional Values in dainty silk exclusive 
designa, superior workmanship and materia 1. Mail 
orders solicited. Send for Booklet “E.” Murray 
Hill 5496. 


if 
maids’ uniforms 
TRIM.S SMART UNIFORMS 
ete.) of strong materials that hold their grace ful 
lines. Accessories of dainty simplicity 
Nurses’ Ourhitting Ass'n, 425-Sth Ave.., N 


Aprons, 
nd to order 


‘olla Ready-madce 


( 
NURSES’ OUTFITTING ASS'N, 425-5th 
Av., N. ¥ 


| 
| 


Have 
you 


i decided? 


write the Razar 


GERHARDT HATS 
Exclusive and Distinctive 
Hats 12 East 46th Street 
(Opposite Ritz-C ‘ariton) N 


7 st 48th Street 
art ate correctly priced. 
_ Palm ac 


MAISON EDMOND, ‘Ine. 
49 West 44th Street 
Original Designs in Exclusive Hata 
ip 


— - 


Saratoga 


patterns 
ATTERNS CUT TO MEASURE for Ladies. 


and Children’s garments; picture or description’ 
reasonable prices, perfect fit. Mail ie Ts & spe- 
ctalty- Mrs Lex Ave Cc 


shoes 
“SHOE CRAFT” SHOP-27w 


N 
Fifth Avenue Footwear in 9, 10, 
widths AAA A, to D. Send ser cata- 
log 1 S and “ Pitting the Narrow Foo 


THE PEDIFORME SHOE, 26thst N 

C. Recommended by hir hest for 
ati 5 troubles. Specialize in hich arches, 
broad toes and narrow heels 


THE PEDIFORME SHOE. Neat in appear- 
ance. Built on scientific principles. Quality and 
expert workmanship. Cost no more than ordli- 
nary shoes. Send for hoothlet 


E. HAYES, Inc., 582 Fifth Ave. New York 
Individual style in ladies’ shoes to order in 
materials and color of costumes Write for 
booklet and directions in self- me: asure ment. 


ANNOUNCEMENTS 
“Where to Shop" 
bring resulis to the 
consistent adverticver 


shopping commissions 


MRS. ~ * WILLIAMS, New York “Shopping. 
will shop with you or send anything on ap- 
proval Services free send for bulletin. 
366 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


MRS. C.H. LANGDON. The Broztell, N.Y._C., 
specializes in Furniture, Rus; Buys for or with 
youevery thins for house, pore hand garden things 
seen in marazines. No charre Send for folder. 


ELLWELL MYERLE ASS’N, Room 716. 366 
5th Ave., save you 20% to 40 on 
any pure ise wish to make. Call here and 
look over our stock, or write 


Mrs. F. M. Monte 

Shopper, twelve years’ experience. Paris and 
New York No charge References. 144 East 
40th St. N. ¥. C. Tel. Murray bill. 0766 


THE LONG FELT WANT 
May be filled perhaps, by consulting this pare. 
If the thing you require is not mentioned here, 


That there are no simple, pretty, inexpensive 
and wearable fabrics for curtains and cushions 
in your summer home ? 


That the distinctive, comfortable porch furniture 
you want, just isn't made ? 


That the attractive china, and unusual table fur- 
nishings you planned to have, are simply not 


o be had? 


| Ask Anne Duncan, rd Director of the Bazar’s Interior Dec- 
orating Service. before you give up the search. She will take 
pleasure in helping you not only to find anything for the home, 
but also to make suggestions on any home furnishing problem 


that may be perplexing to you. 
Bazar, 119 West 40th Street. 


CRANE 
DRAINAGE FITTINGS 


Write her in care of the 


HUY Hair Pins 


Keep the Hair in Place 
5 Different Sizes Kand 10¢ Packages Everywhere 


UMP HAIR PIN MFG. CO. 
Sou. Govosenc. Paes CHICACO 


specialty shops 
WILKINSON HAND-MADE ART QUILTS. 
vy autiful, practical gifts for every occasion. 
lade only to order. Illus. eat. H in colors sent 
on request. Wilkinson Quilt Co., Ligonier , Ind. 


EXCHANGE OF SHUT-IN SOCIETY, 
S$4thst. N. Crippled members of society be- 
ceme self-supporting through theexchange Fancy 
articles.em broideries,infants’ andehildren swear. 


tea rooms 


THE ROOFTREE ‘INN. 
5 Weat 29th Street 25 Weat 5lst Street. 
Luncheon, Tea Excellent home-cooked food. 
Dinner Picturesque surroundings. 


toilet preparations 


c. F. | Hair Restorer for prematurely grey hair 
$1.25. Complexion & Scalp remedies $1. Send 
3c stamp for booklet on care of the Hair «& ry 
by Chas Frey, 11 E 4ist St at 5th Av Y. 


NOMA CLEANSING CREAM relieves burn- 
ing at once. Prevents sunburn from blistering. 
$1 per jar. Noma Prep. at B. Altman , 3 Bonwit 
Teller Co., Prof. D'Irvine. W.1118 | 


toys 


A doll that walks, when led by the hand: as 
naturally as a child, is 28 inches tall, has neo 
mechanism or clockwork, is the sensation of 
Fifth Avenue Price, $7.50. plus postage 


Also airplanes th: it fly from 500 to 6.000 feet— 

to $1 oe te $25. 
NHATTA L MPANY, 741 

PIPTH "AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY 


unusual sifts 
IF YOU LIKE ALOG FIRE a Cape Cod Fire 


Lighter will kindle it quickly—and no trouble 
Brass, copper, iron. $4.00 to $10.00 d 
elreular. CAPE COD SHOP, 320 


wedding 


Engraved Wedding Inv itations, Everett adde y 
Co., has for a generation insured hi mort aus ility 
100 delivered any whe re 38.50. Book * one 
~Ktique Free 7 So. St.. Rie 


100 WEDDING ANNOUNCEMENTS $6.75 or 
invitations, hand- “on ‘raved, 2 sets of envelopes 
100 Calling Cards, $1.75. Write for samples B 
Ott ng craving Cc O.. Chestnut St., Phila 


yarns 
ORIGINAL CREATIONS in Hand Knitted 


garments. A “-_ ~ te stock of yarns. Corps 
of instruc ors. Elsa Barsaloux, 400 Fifth 
Avenue, New York. Opposite Tiffany 


T° attain Poise you must 

have the self-satisfac- 

tion of looking your best. 

Dress your hair becom- 
ingly with 


HAIR, NE? ET 


and enjoy this complete 
satisfaction. 


lf your dealer cannot serve 
you, write to us direct. 


The Rieser Company 
112-H East 19th St., 


allcolors 
2 Pr 25% 


white & 


25° 


f 
a 
W 
\ 
A 
the skin 
Ask tor 
| 
| | 
| 
| | 
5 
| 
HAIR NET 
on 
F 


New and 


this newest motor car—a magnificent private 


witchery of style is woven into 


coach, alive with power, correct to the smallest 


detail, and refreshingly restful. 


Designed especially for those exactin?, men and 
women who know all that a 00d car can give them, 
and still want a car of higher quality and an increase 


of enjoyment. 


The Winton Six output being limited, we 
suggest that you give this new bevel-edge special 
early consideration. Salesrooms in many large 
cities. Shall we send you literature and the 
address of the salesroom nearest you? 


Winton Oil Engines 
for yachts and motor ships, and 
Winton gasoline-electric light and 
power Generating Sets are manu- 
factured by the Winton Company 
in a separate, splendidly equipped 
plant, devoted exclusively to these 
two products. Write us your needs. 


The Winton Company 


730 Berea Road 
Cleveland, Ohio, U. S. A. 
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DYE SOAP 


FLAKES 


The First Flake Dye Soap 


No Rubbing 

No Boiling 

Does not stain or 
injure hands 


A garment can be given five regular washings 
before re-dyeing is necessary in any Majic color: 


Pink Blue Fawn 
Lilac Flesh Coral 
Black Henna Cardinal 
Light Red Old Rose Nile Green 


Navy Blue Dark Brown Dark Green 

Quaker Gray Burnt Orange Ocean Green 

Ashes of Rose Lemon Yellow Primrose Yellow 

Dark colors put up in special packages with 
special instructions for use 

Send for box of one dozen assorted— your own 

choice of colors — $1.20, charges prepaid. 


Available in twenty-one colors as listed, at 
10c the package at your dealer’s. Should 
you experience difficulty, kindly furnish 
us with his name, and we will fill your 
order direct. Canadian price 1c. 


NG C Dye Soap Flakes are ready to give new life and charm and color 
to any textile fabric in your home. From your own daintiest undergarments 
or finest waists, to the heaviest portieres and Curtains; from sister’s sashes 
_ and ribbons, to the baby’s woolens; from men’s negligee shirts, to sweaters. 
Any garment, any fabric, can be almost instantly dyed and cleaned with Majic 


Dye Soap Flakes. ' 


Two or three minutes —its the Flakes 


Two or three minutes’ whisking through the rich, creamy suds and bubbles 
of the Majic lather, makes them new. No rubbing or boiling; no injurious 
salt or vinegar ; just a three minute immersion in always-ready-to-use Majic, 
pure as your own toilet soap—and out they come in one of the true, fast, even 
colors that are standard with the textile manufacturers. They are the colors 
of the label, the colors you intend. 


Flakes have taught you how to launder sheer and dainty fabrics—and now 
these newest flakes, Majic Dye Soap Flakes, are ready to wash and dye your 


finest garments all at once. 


MAGIC MANUFACTURING CO., INC. 
75-77 WEST VAN BUREN STREET, CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 


W. G. PATRICK & CO., LIMITED 
CANADIAN DISTRIBUTORS TORONTO, MONTREAL, WINNIPEG 
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NEW YORK 


ALBERT KELLER 
GENERAL MANAGER 


al 
id 


The JAPANESE GARDENS 


ESIGNED by Japanese artisans of highest 

skill, this exquisitely beautiful out-of-doors 
restaurant surrounds you at luncheon or tea 
with all the picturesqueness and subtle charm 
of Nippon. Cool, novel, refreshingly different. © 


The 
ROOF GARDEN 


N open-air dining © 


place im which the 
fullest expectations of the 
elite are realized. Incom- 


_parable in brilliance of 
‘setting, service, music and 


cuisine, peerless in the tone 
of its clientele, it stands 
as the ultimate achieve- 
ment of fashionable New 


s summer season. 
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SCHOOLS 


Hey 


| 


New York Schools 


| dirsuline 
Academy 


Aims: ‘To provide for its 
pupils such mother-care, 
guidance and protection as 
they would receive in the 
fondest and best regulated 
home. 

Courses Element: ry, college pre- 
paratory, Alusic. 


Rates: Board and Tuition, $400; In- 
clusive of extra S00. 


Location: “Sunshine” is delightfully 
and healthfully situated on the out- 
skirts of Mick dleto. wn, N. Y.—only 
sixt,-seven mules trom N. Y. City. 


Special summer recreation session 


For personal information § address 


The Lire-tress. 


Cathedral School 
of St. Mary 
Garden City, Long Istand, N. Y. 
A School for Girls 19 miles from New 
York College preparatory and geueral 
eourass Music, Art aad Domestic Science. 
analogue on re 


MISS MIRI 1AM A A. ‘BYTEL, Principal. 


5ist year. Academic, Colle re Preparatory, Art, 
Nlusic, Dramatic, Secretarial and Home Mak- 
ing Courses, with diploma. Certificates are 
viven for courses in Typing, Stenography, 
Bookkeeping, Ked Cross and Horticulture 
With parents approval, students may special- 
ize as desire 

In be cua Westchester, thirty miles from 
New Vork. Box 46, Ossining-on-Hudson, N.Y. 


CLARA C. FULLER, Principal 
MARTHA J. NARAMORE. Associate Principal 


UTNAM HALL 


Vassar Preparatory School 


Special two year course for High School 
vraduates. Music, Artand Domestic Science. Ten- 
nis, Horseback riding. Military drill under a cap- 
tain detailed from the Armory. Swimming, Sleep- 
ing Porches. Se purate house for younger childrea. 
\ddress ELLEN C. BARTLETT, A.B., Principal, 
Box Poughkeepsie, New York 


Hewlett School for Girls 
HEWLETT LONG ISLAND 


Primary through College Preparatory. 
Niusic All ov tdoor 


DREW SEMINARY 


For Young Women. A moderately priced 
school located 49 miles from New York on 
a beautiful elevation commanding a view of 
Lake Gleneida and the Fishkill Range. In 
midition to regular college preparatory 
courses offers special courses in Music, Art, 
Domestic Science, and Secretarial Training 
Small classes. Gymnasium and athietic field 
Campus of 11 acres. For catalogue address 


CLARENCE PAUL McCLELLAND, Pres. 
Box 904, Carmel, N. Y. 


N ew ork School Is 


New York Schoo's 


To make sure that you 
choose the right school 


— 


HE strongest characteristic of Harper's Bazar School 


Service is its frank and personal quality. 


Kenneth 


N. Chambers, the Director, has had excellent experience 
in the direction of a first-class school. Moreover he has 
visited practically all the better private schcols in the 


country. Ask him whatever questions you have in mind. 
Regard him as your personal representative. He will 
make very careful investigation for you, and be only too 
happy to help you make sure that you select the right 
school for your son or daughter. Address 


KENNETH N. CHAMBERS 
HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU 


119 West 40th Street 


New York 


A City School With Country Advantages 


TheSempleSchool cixis 


Opposite Central Park. Boarding and Day Pupils. Col. 
lege Preparatory. Specia and ere courses. ocia 
lite. Outdoor recreation. 

Mrs. T. DARRINGTON SEMPLE 


Box H, 241 Central Park West 


Ausic and Dramatic Anrt. 


New York City 


Scnootl 


JHE SCUDDERSCHOCOL 
MyronT Scudder Young Women 
244, 246, 248 and 316 
West 72nd Street, \ew 
York, at Riversi.e Drive, 
overlooking the Hudson 
Two dormitories; 150 
giris; 25 teachers. Elec- 
tive finishing courses: col- 
lege preparation. House- 
hold Arts, course 
training for simplified and standarized 
housekeeping. High school approved 
by Regents. nusual secretarial 
courses, widely known and attractive 
to college and hich school graduates 
and older women. Gymnasium, swim- 
ming, rile range. etc. Address 
Registrar H. B. SCUDDER 
246 West 72nd Street. 


An endowed school. 


INSTITUTE OF MUSICAL ART 
of the CITY OF NEW YORK 
Frank Damrosch, Director. 
Provides a thorough and comprehensive musical 
education in all branches and equippei to give 
hichest »dventages to ..ost exceptionsl talents. 
Address SEcRETARY, 120Claremont Ave., N.Y.City 


SCOVILLE SCHOOL 
For GIRLS 


: 2042 Fifth Av., New York City 


Full preparatory 


Interior Decora- 
tion, Dramatic Ex- 


tical Courses In- 
dividual care and 
supervision 

Address Box B. 


‘ Helen M. Scoville 
| Rosa Chisman 


FRENCH HOME SCHOOL 


320 West 107th St., New York City. 
( iversite Drive 

Planned exclusively for girls wishing to 

pursue special studics in New York Ex- 

ceptional opportunity to acquire “ nt 

French and every advantage of the City 

provided for. (9th year.) 


MISS MACINTYRE or MLLE. fALGUEN 


The Elinor Comstock Music School 


Boarding & Day Departments 
41 East 80th St 


Endorsed by 
Paderewskl Lesehetiszhy 
Girl's Adjoining. 


Catalogues by request. 


THE DAVID MANNES MUSIC SCHOOL 

David and Clara Mannes, Directors. New 
Building. 137 East 7zath St.. New York. All 
courses include Theory and Ense mS wi Work. 
Three orchestras. Chorus. Special teacher's 
course. Forcatalogaddressthe Secretar . Bo<B 


The Brownson School 
24 East 91st Street, New York City 


Private School for 
Catholic Girls 


Resident and Day Pupils. 
French the language of the house. 


Address MRS. ATWOOD VIOLETT 


| 
| 
| 


A Summer Residence in New York 


FOR CIRL STUDENTS 


MRS. HENRY HARRISON BOSWELL 
New York City 


344 West 84th Street, 


THE CHILDREN’S HOUSE 


An all-the-year Home School for boys and girls | 


under twelve: modern bulldings, country estate 
Fine, Montessori training. 


$50 month. Send for catalog 


Ss mp 
Mrs. J. B HEBBARD, Priscipal, Peekskill-on-Hudson. N.Y. 


| GARDNER 


11 East 5Sist Street, 
New York City 


Address Box 27. 


Principals. 


thorough school with de- 

lightful home life lire- 
proof bullding College. pre- 
paratory, academic, secretarial 
ind elective courses. Music, 
Riding, swimming, tennis, 
rhythmic dancing— 62nd year 


SCHOOL for Girls 


Miss Eltinge & Miss Masland 


The Castle 


Miss Mason’s School 
For Girls 
A school in the Westchester hills 
overlooking the Hudson, 45 min- 


utes from New York. Graduate, 
preparatory, special and vocational 
departments. Separate school for 
little girls. Also Summer School em- 
phasizing vocational training. For 
either catalog address 
MISS C. E. MASON, LL.M., 

Box 942, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y. 


Russell Sage College 


Founded by Mrs. Russell Sage in 
connection with Emma Willard School 


A School of Practical Arts 


Designed for the higher education 
of women, particularly on voca- 
tional and professional lines. Sec- 
retarial W ork, Household Econom- 
+ and Industrial Arts. B.A. and 
3.8. degrees. Address Secretary 


RUSSELL SAGE COLL*®GE, Troy, N.Y. 


Mrs. Dow’s School 
Briarcliff Manor, N. Y. 


Mrs. Mary E. Dow 
Mrs. Edith Coo-er Hartman, B. S. 
Principals 
MUSIC DEPARTMENT 
Mr. Ossip Gabrilowitsch, Artistic Advisor 
Mr. Howard Brockway, Director 
ART DEPARTMENT 
Mr. Frank V. Du Mond, Director 
Junior School and 
Post-graduate Lepartment 


BY-THE-SEA 
Suburban to New Vork City 
Fifty Minutes to Fifth Acenue 


chateau otf granite——safe, spacious, 


COuntry advantages. Select patronage 


TAMFORD, CO 


— 


Dr. & Mra. Frederic Martin Town- 
Boarding School for CGiris and 
Young Women. Tenth Year. French 


superb. Large gymnasium and 
school -houss Ample estate All 
studies: no«cxaminations Riding, 
boating, surf-bathing City and 


Membe rship $1000. For booklet and 
Views address Cor. Sec'y, Glen Eden, 
NN. 


Miss Goldsmith's School for Girls 


In the village of Aurora . the home of 
Wells College. Col lege Preparatory and 
General Courses. including Secretaria! 
Work and Spanish. Home Economics, 
Dramatics, Music. Supervised Athletics. 
18 acres. Boathouse. Catalog. Address 


| REGISTRAR, WALLCOURT SCHOOL 
| Aurora-on-Cayuga, N. Y. 


J 
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New England Schools New England Schools | - New England Schools 
FOR GIRLS 


We send students to college on certificate. Many girls, however, 
after leaving high school do not wish to go to —e 3 But often 
they desire advanced work ina new environment with competent 
instructors, with studies best meeting their tastes. 

We offer just these opportunities. Students take English or 
| a engi but the course otherwise is elective. All subjects count for 

plom 

Seaenation from high school not necessary. No examination 
requir 

Special work in voice, piano, cello, violin, harp, and pipe organ with 
eminent Boston masters. A finely nm aed school ew building 
(6 in all) with new pipe organ; gymnasium and swimming pool 

Excellent Secretarial course. Courses in Business Manage- 
ment, Costume Design and Home Decoration. Junior College 
Courses. 

All outdoor sports. All the opportunities of Boston in Music, Art 
and historical associations are freely used. a Science, Art, 
ov on 

A girl, after leaving grammar school, can penta her studies at 
Mount Ida and continue them until she has an education equivalent 
to two pense in college, taxing through her whole course an elective 
progra 

There are some rooms with hot and cold water. For 1919-20, 
early application is necessary to secure enrolment. 


Mount 
Ida 
School 


6 miles from 
Boston 


| Woodland Park 


A boarding and day school for girls, and a 
day school for boys under ten. Thorough 
work in all Grammar Grades. High standards 
of scholarship and instruction. Pleasant and 
healthful conditions for study and living 
Small classes. Modern; homelike buildings 
Sunny glass-enclosed class rooms, sleeping 
porches. Outdoor activities carefully super- 
| vised. Privileges of Lasell Seminary swim- 
ming pool and ath etic grounds. Address 


GUY M. WINSLOW, Principal 
1759 Washington St. Auburndale, Mass. 


Lasell Seminary | 


More than a ing on of text book know!l- 
edge is achieved at Lasell Seminary. Its goal 
is to arouse appreciations of the best in life 
and to develop the best in each student 


school graduat covers a wide range of | 
academic subjects, and electives necessary 
to individual development. Unusual train- 
ing is given in various phases of home- 
making, from marketing to entertaining. 


The school is delightfully situated on a 
thirty acre estate ten miles from Boston. 
Cultural advantages of the city are utilized. 
Many forms of outdoor sport and recreation Poses nan 

y a part in the school activities. For 


Send for New 
Year Book 


Special cars for Western girls from Chicago and St. Louis, Sept. 25. 


Exceptional opportunities 
with a delightful } home life. 2527 SUMMIT ST. NEWTON, MASS. 


pla 
booklet address 
GUY M. WINSLOW, Ph.D., Principal / A B B O | I | | 


137 Woodland Road Auburndale, Mass. 


In the heart of Maine where Theodore Roosevelt ac- 
Farmington = quired the enthusiasm and strength of his vigorous lite. Maine 
$1000 a year—no extras. 
Appeals to parents who seek the best and wish their sons to lead a happy, wholesome, 
out-ot-door life while enjoying thorough educational and attractive home influences. 
Eighteenth year opens Sept. 24th. 


Miss Bradford and Miss Kennedy's School 
A country school for girls, facing the Mount Hol- 
yoke Collegecampus. College preparatory and 


eral courses. Music. “u!tdoor sporta. 
Miss Mary A M.ss Virginia Ken- 


LINCOLN SCHOOL 


Elective courses College preparation. 


| girls. nedy, South Hadley, 
PINE MANORA | The Misses Allen School TENACRE— 


Country sports. | Life in the open. Athletics. Household 
Horseback riding and all. Arts. Colle 
A School for Home Efficiency Miss Prances Lucas, Principal, Each girl's personality observed and de- A Country School for Young Girls 
veloped. Write for booklet. From 10 to 14 Years of Age 
West Newron, Mass, 


| REPARATORY to Dana Hall. 
| Fourteen miles from Boston. All 
sports and athletics supervised and 
adapted to the age of the pupil. The 
finest instruction, care and influence. 


graduates of Dana Hall and OWARD SE MINAR' 


other secondary schools. | 
A Famous Old New England Country School 


Higher cultural studies, with em- | 
phasis on all subjects pertaining to 

> . 25 miles from Bosion. College Preparation. General Courses. Domestic Science 
the ee =. of the home and Home Mana: a Art. Strong courses in instrumental and vocal music 
Country life and Sports. Fourteen Modern Languag The school, bome and gymnasium are each in ee Be arate 

buildings. Large sleeping pore ew swimming poo litar 

miles from Boston. Catalog on drill. Horseback riding. excellent canoeing, trips afield. Extensive ab. All 
sports. $600-$800. Upperandliowerschool. 50 pupils. Forcatalog address 


application. 
PLE COOKE MR. and MRS. C. P. KENDALL, Principals 26 Howard Street, West Bridgewater, Mass. MISS HELEN TEMPLE COOKE 
MISS HELEN TEMPLE C ) . Dana Hall, Wellesley, Mass. 
Dana Hall, Wellesley, Mass. THE GATEWAY College Preparatory EDGEWOOD SCHOOL 7 
: . GEN ERAL and special courses including stenog- | GREENWICH, Conn. 
Domestic arts. Athletic | Boarding and Gay echool. coeducational, five to 
e orsevac fifteen years. ome life on country estate. Sc ’ 
MISS ALICE E. REYNOLDS. Principal methods progressive. MISS CHAMBERLAYNE’S School tes Girls 
St. Ronan Terrace ew Haven, Conn. | Marietta L. Johnson, Princ. Ge — spec - and college preparatory 
courses. ousehold arts. Music... Languages 
WHEATON COLLEGE FOR WOMEN | el oe | —native teachers. Out-of-door sports. 
Only small separate college for women in Mass- | Tue Fenway, 28. Boston, Mass. 


achusetts. 4-year course. A.B. degree. Faculty 

of men and 20 bulldings. 100 acres. En- appy good 
‘ati and pup 50 acre school farm, nberfield, 

oy oy Miss EwMIty GARDNER MUNRO, A.M., Principal, Miss Guild and Miss Evans’ School 


Rev. SAMUEL V. CoLe, D.D., LL.D., Presiden | 
Massachusetts, Norton (30 miles from Boston 5 iW aterbury, Connecticut. 29 Fairfield St. & 200 Commonwealth Ave.. Boston. 
hold Management. Cooking. Sewing. Secretarial 


Horseback Riding. Miss JEANNIE EVANS, Prin. 
Miss AUGUSTA CHOATE, Assoc. Prin. 


outhfie ld oint School A School for Girls. Extensive nd 40 minut 
wr uorse a k ng 
Athletic fields for all Sp vith sleeping from Boston 


Swimming. (Gymnasium 

R GIRLS. Situated among magnificent olf porch. Separate bulidings for upper and lowes 

trees on Long Island Sound. General and | | | £uages—native teachers. ep oe “ 
n cluding bookkeeping, commercial law, letter writing, stenog 


Course. Native language teachers. Athletic Sports. 


ars courses. ter and 
tone “of instructors unusually high. Private Domestic Science 
bathing beach, hockey field, tennis and basket- dressmaking, millinery, embroidery, etc. .——-- ‘ ac _ 
ball courts, riding horses, golf link privileges including cooking and serving of meals, marketing, fooc 
Only 52 minutes from Grand Central Station, values and the care of attention. not, only 
Babits of GERTRUDE E. CORNISH, Principal 


MRS. LANGDON CASKIN, Principal 

Southfield Point, Stamford, Conn. | Cambridge School For Girls, The MacDuffie School of Housecraft 
eral courses. Gymnasium, tennis court, riding. SPRINGFIELD, 

— Suvervised sports. Residence for Juniors and Model practice house. Kings og ar 


seniors. 


MaRY E. HASKELL (Wellesley) Principal. | John MacDufic, PhD. John MacDufie. AB. 
CRESTALBAN A school for little girls in 36 and 40 Concord Ave., € ‘ambridge, Mass. H | L L ~“ a | D E 


the invigorating climate of the Berkshires. Thirty 
Hall School | 
0 gers 00 Girls| | NORWALK GONNECTICUT 


Homestead | 


minutes from Pittsfield. 200 acres, 3 buildings. 
Number of pupils limited. Special care given to 
home fraining and development of personality. 
Open-air classes. Outdoor sports. For re 


ncluding actual 


booklet address Miss MARGERY WH | 
| Principal, Berkshire, Mass, | 38 ge from Bost Faces Rogers Fort Hill Park 45 miles from New York. Prepara- 
College preparation "Advanced courses for high schoolf . tion for comprehensive college 
| » graduates. Courses in Social Service, Citizenship and examinations. Cultural Courses, 


Civie Advancement. Art, Music, Business, and House- Household Science, 


in ell pract ice ina realh@gme. Homestead 
= swimming pool. For catalogue address and Lodge. Schoolhouse and Gym- 
Miss Howe and MISS OLIVE S. PARSONS, Principal, Lowell, Mass.| "| | nasium. Study ofthe in- 
Miss Marot’s School THE ‘BURNHAM SCHOOL FOR GIRLS WHITTIER SCHOOL FOR GIRLS . 
Margaret R. Brendpnger, APB., 
Founded by Mary A. Burnham in 1877. Opposite | General and Special courses. 25th year. Vassar 
, B.L., Smith 


Principals 


Gymnasium 


Thompson, Connecticut | MISS HELEN E. t. THOMPSON, Upper and Lower Schools from Primary to College 
Maks. ANNIE BRACKETT RUSSELL, Principal 
Northampton. Mass. 3 Main St., Merrimac, Mass 


Smith College Campus. | Fitting the girl for what she is fl. Vida Hunt F 


COUNTRY boarding school for 
girls. College preparation. 
advanced academic courses, secretarial °,° A Country Home School for Girls aj 
training, domestic science. decorative fin from eight to sixteen, aMliated with the best pre paratory 
> schoo wenty-six acres, new buildings, ideal location 
arts, voice, ge violin. Golf, high elev ation—half-way between Boston and Worcester. 
s , , near Longfellow’s Wayside Inn. Outdoor sleeping and class 
tennis, : horsebac riding, drivi ams, rooms, if desired. Individual care. Teachers for all branches. 
archery, field games, winter sports. ae of feld games. House mother. Family life em- ; 
phasized. 2 
Mr. Elbridge C. Yale, 
"MARY LOUISE MAROT, Principal Mrs Wellesley, Prins. | 
—<— CONCORD ROAD, SOUTH SUDBURY, MASS. 
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New York Schoais 


HE formative years 


and twenty, 


The aim of the Knox School is 
to give girls an all-around train- 
ing which will develop character 
and in a true sense fit them for 


later life. 


The three regular courses are Col- 
lege Preparatory, general and ad- 
vanced, which includes work two 
years beyond High School. 


Special courses in Art, Music, Do- 
mestic Science, Practical House- 


Washington 


e 


CHEVY CHASE 


A SCHOOL for the girl of today and 


tomorrow. Courses: Preparatory; 
two-year advanced for high school 
graduates; special. Unrivalled location 
at the national capital. For catalog, 
address 
CHEVY CHASE SCHOOL, Box B. 


FREDERIC ERNEST FARRINGTON, Ph. D., 


Headmaster 


Washington, D. C. 


A distinctive school in the Nation- 
al Capital giving to a selected 
number of girls the best Ameri- 
can culture. Prep, Collegiate, Do- 
meatic Science, Secretarial, Music, 


of-door study. Athietics 
Miss Crittenden Everett, 
Principal. 1581 Eighteenth S&St., 
Washington, BD. C. 


GUNSTON HALL 


A Home School for Girls 
Preparatory and Academic 
Courses. Two years’ Post- 
Graduate and College work. 
Music, Art, and Expression 
Domestic Science. usiness 
and Secretarial Courses. Ke- 
quired athletics under trained 
supervision 
Mrs. BEVERLEY R. MASON, Principal. 
1924 Florida Avenue, Washington, D. 


in a 
girl’s life, between fourteen 
are the most 
important in laying the foundation 
for character and inspiring high 
ideals of the right value of life. 


Art, Expression. Emphasis on out- 


THE KNOX SCHOOL 


Jarrytown- 
| News 


keeping, Elementary Law, Secreta- 
rial Training, Decorative Art, Lec- 
tures on Current Topics. 
school for young girls from nine to 
twelve 


The school is only 
from New York City, enabling the 
students to attend grand opera, 
orchestral concerts and to visit the 
museums and art exhibitions. 


An illustrated descriptive cata- 
logue will be sent on application 
to the principal— 


Lower 


Six acres of shady lawn. 


hfty minutes 


Mrs. Russell Houghton~— | 


Box 10 


Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y. 


VWVhat is 


your 
| daughter 
planning 


A GREAT work lies ahead of the 
women of the country. America’s 
victory in the war depended largely upon 
women. They gave their services so 
ably im so many capacities, that in the 
years to come their help in big under- 
takings will be in greater demand than 
ever. Are you planning an education 
for your daughter that will equip her for 
a real life work? Complete information 
about all the schools of the country is on 
file at the School Bureau of Harper's 
Bazar, 119 West 40th Street. Kenneth 
N. Chambers, Director, will be only too 
happy to help you in the selection of a 
school. WVWVrite him as fully as you 
please concerning your daughter's hopes 
and plans. 


'N ew Jersey Schools 


N ew Jersey Schools 


Hall 


A COUNTRY SCHOOL NEAR PHILADELPHIA 
FOR GIRLS AND NEW YORK 
General. College Preparatory and Secretarial 


Courses. Two years Post-Graduate Work. Ex- 
ceptional advantages in Music, Art and French. 
Domestic Science Courses. Gymnastics @nd 
Outdoor Sports. New building with gymnasium 
One teacher to every five girls. A catalogue 
and Book of Views will be sent upon request, 


MRS. JOHN FEARNLEY, Principal 


Box 418, Burlington 
New Jersey 


Summit, 
Kent Place 
A couniry schoo 
20 miles from New York 
PRINCIPALS 


Miss ANNA WOODMAN, A. 


Mrs. SARAH WOODMAN PAUL, A.B. 


| Suburban to New York CiLly 
School. 

work. 
grounds. 


Domestic Arts and Sciences. 
Tennis Riding. 


Dwight School 


For Girls Englewood. New Jersey 
Combining best 


features of College Preparatory and Finishing 
Special advantages for post-craduate 
Spac ious 


Miss Creighton and Miss Farrar, Principals. 


Washington Schools 


paul Institute 
2107 S Street, N. W. 
Washington. D. C. 

A boardi ng school for girls. High School 
and College Preparatory Courses. Two years 
of College Work. Special courses: The Arts, 
Journalism, Short Story Writing, Business 
and Secret: irial Training, Kindergarten Nor- 
mal Tr: uining, Domestic Science, Parlia- 
mentary Law 

MRS. NANETTE B. PAUL, LL.B... 
President 


aul 


New Jersey Schools 


—_ 


DR. R. J. TREVORROW 
President 


spec 
Domestic Arts and Sciences 
Certificate privileges. Outdoor 
coun Skating, Riding, Ten- 
nis 


Three dormitories 
Miss Lucie C. Beard, Prin 


Centenary Collegiate Institute 


A girls’ school in beautiful country 
near New York. 5 modern buildings: 
50 acres; $400,000 equipment; athlet- 
ics, swimming pool, etc. Sensible regu- 
lations and dress. College preparatory 
certificates. General and special 
courses with diploma. Catalog. Address 


Hackettstown, N. J. 
Box 


MISS BEARD’S SCHOOL 
FOR GIRLS 


Orange. New Jersey 


Thirty minutes from New Y ork 
City. College preparatory and 


ial courses Music, Art, 


Hockey and Basketball. 
Booklet 


ee New York Schools 
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Boys’ Schools 


PEDDIE 


A SCHOOL FOR BOYS 


| MAKE YOUR BOY FIT 


How can my boy be made fit for the re- 
| Sponsibilities of manhood? What will he do | 
| in the “ Great Examination of Life’’’ What 
school will best train him tor his part in 
making a new civilization” 


Peddie boys are educated—trained in 
body. mind and charagter—not merels 
schooled They tead in college and in 
business not only because of what thes 
know, but because of what they ure. 


Every Peddie boy is given a com- 
ehensive physical examination. 
very organ is noted and charted. 

Mental powers are tested and de- 

veloped by expert teachers. Char- 

acter is built and strengthened by 
contact with virile Christian men. 


Peddie is an endowed school, and conduct- 
ed without thought of profit. 9 miles from 
Princeton Modern dormitories —\-acre 
| — foot ball— 
| cinder track. Music and public speaking. 
| Summer camp ower achools for boys from 
11 tol4 years. Ciraduates enter al! colleges 
by certificate or examination. 54th year. 
An exceptionally fine infirmary has just 
been completed for the care of the boys in 
case of iliness. Write for Booklets and 


‘atalog 
ROGER W. SWETLAND, LL. D. 
Headmaster 

Box 7-S. Hightstown, N. J. 


AWLING 
SCHOOL For Boys 


Frederick L. Gamage, Headmaster 
64 miles from New York on 
Harlem R. R. 


Complete Equipment 
Thorough preparation for Colleze 
and Scientific Schools. 


Send for catalogue 


PAWLING SCHOOL 
PAWLING $3 NEW YORK 


THE STONE SCHOOL 


Cornwatll-on-Hudson, box 31, New York 
Fifty-Third Year 


A Schoolin the Heart of the Open 
Country. For Boys from @ to 19%. 
LOCATION: 50 miles from New York, 5 miles 
from West Point, on a spur of Storm King 
Mountain, 900 feet above sea level. Healthful, 
invigorating, unusually adapted to a sane and 

simple out-of-door life 
WORK: Preparation for College or Business 
Life; recent in 12 leading colleges 
Each boy studied p and to 
increase individual efficiency. Smal! Classes 
A teacher for every 6 boys 
ATHLETICS: Two fields with excellent facili- 
ties for all sports, under supervision hiking, 
woods life, swimming pool 
You are invited to come and see for 
yourself. Catalog sent on application 


ALVAN E. DUERR, Headmaster 


188 Stewart Avenue 
ST. PAUL S Garden City, L. !. 
A BOARDING SCHOOL FOR BOYS 
} 40 Minutes from New York 
For catalog address 
WALTER R. MARSH. Headmaster 


Liberally endowed school for 
Blair Academy boys qualified to make use of 


unusual opportunities."General education and prep- 

aration for or, or technical school. Separate 

Junior School. ee L100 acres, lake. A visit 

invited C. SHARPE, LL.D... Headmaster. 
EW Je RSEY. Blairstown, Box Z 


ASCADILLA 


College Preparatery School for Boys 
Thorough preparation for colleve 
or business life. Small classes. Indi- 
Recreation Bldg. Vidual atten- 
and Crew. tion. Athletics 
Gymnasium; 
athletic field: 
recreation. build- 
ing on Lake 
Cayuga. Com- 
rlete navy out- 
fit for the well- 
known school 
crew. Military 
Drill. Enro i- 
ment limited to 
125. Healthfully located above Ithaca and Lake 
Cayuga. Experienced faculty. Summer school 
s pectalizing in preparation for University Entrance 
Examinations. Catalogs on request. Director 


A. M, DRUMMOND, M. A, Bex 114, Ithaca, N. Y. 
16 


Boys’ Schools 


fer Boys 


The Recitation Building 


A A Carpenter. J H S 
Paimer. BM 


core. Rev Andrew C 


JOHN WAYNE RICHARDS, 


Lake Forest, Illinois 


College Preparatory 
NOT A MILITARY INSTITUTION 
Aim Distinctly Educational and for ser- 
vice—not for profit 
Te. secure a thorough preparatory educa- 
tion it was considered neces- 
cary to send a boy East. This mid-Western 
scho>! has won the respect of the great 
colleges East and West because of the 
soundness of me ntal training and the spirit 
of service in its graductes. It oers alike to 
“Vestern, Southern and Eastern boys a thor- 
ugh -duc ation in the non-se ‘ctional and 
timulating atmosphere of the Middle West. 
Lal:c Forest is strictly preparatory for 
c llere. Admission without examination to 
all certificate institutions. Definite prepara- 
tion for the entrance examinations of Yale, 
Princeton, Harvard, Mass. Tech. Self-gov- 
ernment, led by a student council, is a vital 
thins: in the schoc: life. Lake Torest aims to 
instill in a boy a feeling of his own ultim te 
responsibility for his body, brain and soul. 
‘he Academy is situate! on a spacious 
campus cn the shore of Lake Michigan. The 
town itself, one hour north of Chicago, is a 
residential center of beauty and culture. 
Entire school open t» visitors at all times. 
A personal visit is urged whenever possible. 
horough physical training for every boy. 
Ali athletics. Swimming-pool, tennis, golf. 
Annual Charge $850 


Trustees: 
Lowis F. Swift, J. V. Farwell, H C Chatfield- 
Taylor, Clayton Mark. A. i. Dick, Alfred L. Ba- 
ker McClu Geo A. MeKintlock. 


J 
lee S A Benedict. Stanley Field, B ‘Linnell, MO. Errvest 


Headmaster, Box 147 


expense of the School. 


gave us Vision. 


—for acting in a big way. 


Here Boys Prepare for College 
Here boys learn to do by doing 
The same boys? Curious as it may seem—yes 


One thousand acres of fruit—farm land, garden land, timber, playground, 
Commercialized and Profitable, for the Benefit of the School, not at the 


That is why so small a fee as $800 can be charged, inclusive of all tuition, 
board, lodging, books, school supplies and laundry, and at the same time 
the Boy-—for whom the School exists—gets what he does at 


THE RAYMOND RIORDON SCHOOL 
Highland Ulster County, New York 


An Academic Curriculum beginning at the Lower Grades and continuing 

thru College Preparatory Courses. 
A Daily Program—-Guided by real men and women, with the day’s end 
and its beginning, focused on how best to give the Boy opportunity for 
coming into his own, Physical Properties, Sane Projects, Balanced 
Program—Regularity of Diet and Hours: and the day ends as it begins, 
with Citizenry -United States Citizenry—Respect for God, for Country, 
for Fellowman, accentuated by useful endeavor. 
The country was an infant till Woodrow Wilson gave the infant its head, 
and lo, a Nation was born. He brought us to Sincerity, made us Daring, 


This School gives its boys chance to express themselves—gives them possi- 
bilities for bigness thru giving them opportunity for thinking in a big way 


Visit the School-Sense its Environment—Hear from the Boys’ parents 
and then, if you want a School that is interested in what your boy can do at 
present, rather than on what the School’s toys have done in the past, here it is. 


| 


WOULDN'T you like to visit and study the school that will have such great 
influence on your toy or girl? Kenneth N. Chambers has been brought 


up on schools—knows then? because he has visited them and talked with the 
headmasters. Write him a personal letter, and he will bring all his experience 


and interest to bear on your problem. Address: 119 West 40th Street. 


MASSEE COUNTRY SCHOOL 


LAWRENCE PARK. A school withan unusual 
college. 
Individual assistance to each boy saves from one sports. Military drill by army officer. Tutoring 
Give your boy the 


record for quickly preparing boys for 


to two years. Over 1000 boys have been prepared 


for colleges and schools 
w. 


from New York City. Junior Department 


branch so7 Fifth Avenue. 
right start Address 


W. MASSEE. Ph.D... Headmaster, Box 700, Bronxville, VN. Y. 


BRON XVILLE. N.Y. Commuting Day 


Boys’ Schools 


200 Boys 20 Teachers 
$800,000 Equipment 


86th year opens Sept. 17th 


WORCESTER 
ACADEMY 


WORCESTER MASSACHUSETTS 
TERMS : $550-$850 per year 


Every room filled last September. Regis- 
ter early and become a Worcester boy. 


Address for catalog 
G. D. CHURCH, Registrar 


S. F. HOLMES, M. A., Principal 


Randolph - Macon Academy 


Box 427, Front Royal. Va 


A School for Boys with Military Training 


A branch of the Randolph-Macon System. 
Liberal gifts make unusual advantages possible. 
Equipment cost $100,000 Prepares for College 


or Scientific Schools. (;ymnasium, physica) 
culture and outdoor sports. 28th session opens 
September 16th, 1919. For catalog address 


CHARLES L. MELTON, A.M. Principal 


THETOMESCHOOL 


| On the Susquehanna 
For information about this national 
boarding school for boys address 
Murray PeraBovy Brusn, Ph. D. 
Director Port Deposit 

Maryland 


Separaie School 
Jor Little 
Boys 


ol 


Mercersburg Academy 
One of the foremost preparatory schools 
in America, developing in boys those 
qualities that make men of character and 


action. Prepares for all colleges, techni- 
cal schools and business. Send for cata- 
logue. Address Box No. 158. 

Wm. Mann Irvine, LL.D., Headmaster, 


Mercersburg, Pa. 


PENNSYLVANIA, New Bloomfield, Box 15. 

Slat 

Carson Long Institute 

tory. Business, Junior courses. Separate modern 

Junior bulldings for boys under 13 years. Healthful 

country location. Terms $360 and up: Juniors 

205. Boys taught how to learn and how to live. 
CARSON LONG INSTITUTE. 


BELLEFONTE ACADEMY 


114th year. 4 buildings. Limited to 100 young 
men 15 yrs. up. 11 expert teachers. Individual 
attention. Students select subjects to fit chosen 
career. Home atmosphere. Hunting, fishing, 
swimming, gymnesium. athietic field. No haz- 
ing. Near Sta. 1 Aero Mall Route N. Y. and 
Chicago. Rates moderate. Catalog 


JAMES A. HUGHES. Headmaster, Box B. Bellefonte Pa. 
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Boys’ Schools 


STAUNTON 


Military Academy 
An Ideal Home School for Manly Boys 


475 Boys from 47 States last session. 
Largest Prirate Academy in the East. 
Boys, 10 to 20 years old, prepared for 
Business, Universities or Government 
Academics. 

Government Honor School 

1,600 feet above sea level: pure, dry, 
bracing mountain air of the famous 
Shenandoah Valley. Pure mineral spring 
waters. Military training develops obe- 
dience, health and manly carriage. Fine, 
shady lawns, gymnasium, swimming 
and athletic park. Daily drills. 
toys from homes of refinement only de- 
sired. Personal, individual instruction 
by our tutorial system. Academy fifty- 
nine years old. $275,000 barracks, full 
equipment, absolutely fireproof. Charges 
$550. Handsome catalogue free. 


Colonel WM. G. KABLE, Ph.D., Principal 
Staunton, Va. 


Where character, manliness and honor will be 
developed in your boy through the Military 
System. He will be taught Aow to study—scw 
to learn. ‘—Twelve miles from Phila. The usual 
Academic, Special and Business Courses. 
catalog for the parent and for the boy a book 
of views of Military and Athletic Iilfe. 


Dr. Charles H. Lorence, President, Major Clayton 
A. Snvder, Supt., Box 442, Wenonah, New Jersey 


PAGE MILITARY ACADEMY 
A bie school for little boys 
Semil-fireproof bulldings 


folks. Ask for catalogue 


No. 7, Box 045, Los Angeles, California. 


NEWTON ACADEMY :: NEWTON, N. J 


A military country school for young boys. Home | 
1000 ft. above sea level. 5Sth year. In- 
Horses 
Gymnasium. Summer 


atmosphere 
dividual attention 
and ponies. Outdoor sports 
seasion. Moderate rates. Catalog. Address Box H 


Thorough preparation 


WILSON, A.M., Principal 


Stamford Milit 
A preparatory school that pursues sound 
educational methods and provides a thor- 
ough training for mind and body. Located 
at Shippan Point on Long Island Sound, con- 
venient to New York, the situation is ideal. 
Military tactics in the fresh invigorating air 
keep the boys in the finest physical trim 
Every power is bent toward the complete 
development of each student. Classes are 
purposely small and boys are assured indi- 
vidual consideration from every teacher. 
Instructors are chosen for their moral force 
as well as for their skill. 
The locality permits every kind of outdoor 
sport and the gymnasium is well equip 


for all indoor exercise. Summer Camp. 
For catalog address 


WALTER D. GERKEN, A.M., Principal 
Shippan Point. Stamford. Conn. 


Open all the year. 
no high school boys. but 
everything adapted to meet the needs of the little 
Address ROBERT A. 

Headmaster, Page Military Academy, R. F. D. 


Boys’ Schools 


EPISCOPAL 


BROAD field of enlarged ac- 

tivities is before the young 

man of today. To meet and dis- 

charge these great responsibil- 

ities a firm foundation of char- 

acter and intelligent, aggressive 
manhood must be laid. 


St. John's fosters a spirit of manly in- 
dependence and _ self-reliance. oys 
learn to act on their own initiative and 
to make right decisions. The militar 
training develops alertness, prompti.- 
tude, and orderly habits, while the 
thorough scholastic work prepares for 
entrance tothe country's leading univer- 
sities or for business or professional life. 


Boys’ Schools 


THE AMERICAN RUGBY 


St. John’s is a school that has 
earned a more than national rep- 
utation for the thoroughness of 
its scholastic work, the excellence 
of its military instruction, and 
the perfection of its physical 
training. 


The boy who puts himself in 
harmony with St. John’s methods 
will find his reward in a robust 
body, an alert mind anda 
strengthened moral backbone. 


Early application is imperative 
to secure admission for the 
coming school year opening Sep- 
tember 24th. Entries for 1920 
received. 


For catalog and particulars address St. John's Military Academy 


Box 15-G, Delafield, Waukesha Co., Wisconsin 


The 


Greatest of 


CHARACTER BUILDERS 


VW! IOSOEVER said that there is good in everything spoke 
To all who entered the service, 
military training has proved to be the greatest of character 


truly. even of war. 


builders. 


It has literally recreated thousands of men. 


No 


one can fail to see the outstanding manliness of all the re- 


turning fighters. 


thing for your boy in the formative period of youth? 


Wouldn't military training be a splendid 


On 


these paves are the announcements of the best schools in the 
country offering military training, physical instruction and 


scholastic work. 


But if there is any question in your mind 


about the selection of the school for your boy, write me 
will be able and glad to tell you many of the little things you 
want to know that have perhaps been overlooked in the 


making of the catalogs. 


KENNETH N. CHAMBERS, 


HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU 


119 West 40th Street 


New York 


COLLEGE pre- 
paratory and 
special courses in 


TROY 
ACADEMY scholarship. 


Founded 1834 dormitories, gym- 
nasium, chapel 

and infirmary. Co-educational. Moderate 
Rates tL. LEONARD, Principal, 


Poultney, Vt. Box K. 


| mer Term 


Blue Ridge School 


Select home school offering unusual advan- 
tages to fifty boys, 9 to 20 years old. 


Health- 
ful climate, conducive tostudy. Boys taught 
how to study. Teacher for every 8 boys 
High moral standard. Military drill, boy 
scout activities. Total charge $480. Sum- 
For catalogue, address 

J. R. SANDIFER. Headmaster 


MILITARY 


MORGAN PARK Xekbemy 


14 miles from Chicago. Known for ite thor- 
oughness Credita recognized at all colleges. 
Teacher-conducted visits to Chicago's mercantile, 
civie and industrial institutions with shop talks 
and business men's lectures part of regular 
achool work. Small classes ndividual care. 
Separate lower school for younger boys esl- 
dent officer detailed by U.S. War Department. 


H. D. ABELLS. Principal 
For catalog address Box 1600, Morgan Park, Ill. 


Boys’ Schools | 


The Mitchell Military 
Boys School 


A school that appeals to the young 
American boy and the discriminating 
parent. Exponents of clean sport, fair 
play. and thorough work. The oldest 
and best military school in New England. 
Development and maintenance of health 
considered of first importance. Military 
training adapted to the age of our boys. 
Preparatory to larger secondary schools, 
Equipment modern and complete. 100 
acres. Tuition $900. 


ALEXANDER H. MITCHELL, Principal 
Box M, Billerica, Mass. 


MILITARY 


ULVER_ 


will mould and develop your boy. Culver teaches 
responsibility, promptness, obedience, loyalty 
Second only to West Point in standing and equip- 
ment, Culver with high aca- 
demic ideals, augmented by 
exceptional physical training 
and practical work of an unu- 
sual kind, teaches boys to 
handle the emergency as well 
as the conventional. A new 
barracks makes room for a 
few more boys for 101°-20 
Ages 14-16 preferred. Early 
enroliment urged. Catalog. 
Addres® 


THE SECRETARY, 
Culver, Indiana 


ALLEN MILITARY SCHOOL 


U.S. Senator Henry CapnorT LODGE says: 
“The Allen School has taken up with seriousness 
and com plete ness the work of giving militarytrain 


ing to its pupils something that all our large 

schools, colleges and universities ought to do." 

A country school 10 miles from Boston. Devel- 
opment of the personality of each boy plus 
organized athletics, work and play under a mill- 
tary system. Horseback riding, gymnasium, 
swimming pool. Athletic flelds. New buildings. 
For booklet address 
THOMAS CHALMERS, A. B., D.D., Director, 
132 Waltham St... West Newton, Mass. 


rs 


Military Academy 


—— boy at Nazareth Hall will be sur- 
rounded with the influences that develop 
manly character. Boys live in companies 
under supervision of instructors. Complete 
equipment. Gymnasium, Basketball, Base 
ball, Tennis, Skating, Skling 
and Coasting, Military sys- 
tem instills promptness, 
order and obedience. Loca- 
tlouw near Bethlehem and 
Easton. College Prepar- 
tory, Business and Gen 
eral Courses. New 
Junior Depart- 
ments in separate building 
Rate $500. Come and visit the 
school. Address 
Rev. A. D. THAELER, D.D. 
Box 50 Nazareth. Pa 


0 Nn 
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THE SCHOOL 


Boye’ Schools | | Boys’ ‘Schools 
That Understands Boys 
Net only how to teach them, but how to 


develop the best that is in them. ROXBUR Y 
tion: clean, snappy athletics; bright, sunny 
classrooms. Manly boys who make A choo OY f e 1) 1V1 ua 


wholesome companions. A private bathing 
beach: the advantages of the country, yet 
convenient to Boston. 


All these things make Powder Point the de- 
sirable school for desirable boys. Upper and Lr 


lower schools. Write for catalog. Address 
RALPH K. BEARCE, A.M., Headmaster, 
54 King Caesar Road, Duxbury, Mass. 


Powder Point School 


lands. Athletics. Inquire 
about our Northern Summer Camp. 


students to concentrate. Result: students do a 
remarkable amount of work—frequencly 2 years in 
one, and do it thoroughly. | 


Ro etosent masters lay solid foundations and teach 


_ There are no forms at Roxbury. Boys enter an 
¢ time during the year, take exactly the courses n = | 
) and as many or few hours of instruction in each subject R | G GS SCHOOL 
Sass SS as necessary. Instruction in classes of 2 to 5 or indi- 
Y= =| WHERE BOYS ARE vidual. Fifteen masters, nearly all former university where boys are on their ‘‘ow 
= UNDERSTOOD | instructors and assistant professors, are inspiring men ae ~ — THE YEAR 
Ja oarding sc lf boys. All th 
and expert teachers. Winter school admits 75 boys, branches ofecientifc agriculture are taught 
* courtesy and a fine spirit none under 16 years of age. Summer school, July 16- by college graduates—specialists in their 
° . ne acre farm operated by thet 
ak of fair play —y “gr Sept. 20, with a faculty of 25, admits over one hundred. Dairy. Poultry, Serine. Mevees. Gerdentan. 
io, ae &- - Bey: New Haven branch, F. C. Hesselmeyer, Ph.B., Man- Field C rope. E ach boy may have his 
wn project. cademic an 
reasonable gise. an additional of 12, cares for Cheshire training receive equal attention. 
yares for co eor when graduated from four year 
hare overflow and specializes in college subjects course, capable of earning thelr ownliving,— 
kindly. Roxbury has prepared 600 final candidates during the Baseball, Football, Basket-ball, Trap- | 
ng, Canoeing, Swimming and Skating. 
ot amin’ Dept. past 7 years for college entrance examinations. Of ERMS: for the | 
Catalog sent on request. this number only 9 failed to enter college. $75.00 extra for college preparatory course. 
2 C d 7 Boys - | 
omplete equipment o arge secondary schoo | 
CHARLES HENRY STROUT, M. A. F. B. RIGGS, enn, | 
| ayne —on the Main Line —Penna Campus and farm of 155 acres. All athletics, except G » aatmestes, Lehovite, C | 


football, under expert coaching. 


| Roxbury is an expensive school, because 
close personal attention and small class Franklin ana Marshall Academy 


PENNSYLVANIA | instruction mean increased cot 


‘ , Prepares boys for all colleges and technical 
M i I i t ary Colle ge Write for illustrated catalog. schools. Excellent health record. Fine modern 
ulpment Library, Gymnasium. All Athletics. 


58th Long established as a military did School on basis allowing moderate terms. 
Catalog and literature on request. Address 


of com. | W. L. FERRIS, B.A., Headmaster Main 
Butld- Edwin M. Hartman, 


petent manhood for its aim, Pennsy!- | 
ROXBURY SCHOOL, Inc. A.M., Prin. 


vania Military College has proven its | 
The college offers to young men | B x 150 Chesl . e, Connecticut 


efficiency in war as well as peace. 
strong courses in Civil Engineering, 
Chemistry, Economics and Finance. 
Complete equipment. Preparatory 

and Junior Schools. All athletics pu J 
encouraged. Write for descriptive | 
catalog. Address | | 


COLONEL CHARLES E. HYATT 
SWARTHMORE 


Commandant 
Box 525 Chester, Pa. 


SAINT ALBANS 


The National Cathedral School 


— al tance? : : For Boys. Beautiful campus of 40 acres. College 
OT educ ter builder as well. Surroundings | and aperte rene 
e and traditions that mou oys for lives of usefulness. Individual attention by dent master to every four boarding pupils. Bishop 
instructors who know how to find and develop latent talents and abilities. Mod- A yee President of the Board of Trustees. 
ern buildings with complete equipment. Exceptional campus. Gymnasium and swim- 
Preparatory School | ming pool, indoor and outdoor sports. Summer session. Write for free booklet, “The Wm. H. Church, Headmaster, Washington, D. C. 
Bethlehem, Pa. 1600 boys repared | Vision of Swarthmore.’ 
or leading universities in years mil 
Unanimous endorsement of our work A. H. SOMEINSON, Headmaster 
by principal universities. Scholar Deft. 124 Swarthmore. Pa. (U1 miles from Phila.) H Id S h I f, RB 
= to various colleges odern 
bulldings. Gymnasium, Swimming Oo erness cnoo or oys 
Pool and extensive Athletic grounds. ——- . Five buildings, 20 acres. Prepares for Colleges 
Reasonable rates Separate and Technical Schools. A school of high rank 
Junior School. Catalog. itt! E = moderate AS 
| be winter sports. 40th year t ORIN WEB- 
JOHN H. TUGGEY, M.A., ST D., Rector, Plymouth. N. H. 
WILLISTON SEMINARY for Boys a — | 
boy's individuality developed. Efficient 
Stimulating life in the ig at fields. | 
School 


Six bulldings. 79th year. School in 
||| Kiskiminetas Boys'|| axp cms 


Prepares for any college. By an intensive 
system of individual instruction, enables a 
bright pupil to complete a course in much 
less than the usual time and trains pupils 
who have been backward elsewhere to culti- 
vate alert, retentive minds and qualify in 
all subjects. Write for records made by 
pupils at this school and for full descriptive 
catalog. Summer sessions. 


Boys’ School, 72nd St. & West End Ave., 


®& . In the high, healthful country of Western Pennsylvania 
* Kiski"’ lets a boy grow up out-of-doors. 200 acres of wood 

highland overlooking the Kiskiminetas River. Special prepara- 
tion for ose or technical schools. Univ ersity certificate privi- 
leges. A faculty of 13 expert teachers keeps in close personal touch with 
boys. Small classes. Fine moral tone throughout the school. High ath- 
letic spirit and strong competitive teams. Several football and baseball 
fields. Tennis. golf course. New Gymnasium with swimming pool and 

bowling alleys. School owns its own dairy farm. Rate $700 


For catalog address 
DR. A. W. WILSON, JR., President Girls’ School, 301 West 72nd St., 
Kiskiminetas Springs School, Box 808, Saltsburg, Pa. New York City 


Tilton Lower School in | 
: ~ "7 A School Where Records Are Made 


For Young Boys 


A department of Tilton Seminary. Entirely 
distinct buildings. Number limited. All advan- 
es of Seminary faculty, gymnasium and ath 


| For 70 Select YOUNG BOYS WRUTGERS 


Westport Home School for Young Boys 
Westport, Conn. 

Established seek. Buliding enlarged twice in seven 

years. Family life: careful attention to health and 

behavior; thoroughness in school work. Price $500. 

Catalog, EDWARD D. MERRIMAN, A. M.(Yale) 


— 


motbers 
Faculty and equipment superior to most és ‘ A school with the personal touch Just ' /PREPARATORY SCHOOL 
high-priced schools while tne endowment per- enough military to inculcate habits A endidl 
ts an unusually moderate rate. For catalog of obedience, promptness, orderliness, clean- will Pped 
and views address , i An 4 liness and self- reliance One teacher to ten without prepare your boy to enter collere 
Princ 63 boys. The students’ comforts, ane body b examination, while developing his 
George L. Principal, Schoo! St.. Tilton, > 4 sports are as carefully considered as 
a ee mental training. Healthful location. 66 swimming From every standpoint this is— 


miles from Phila. 42 milesfrom N.Y. For 
Pn Just the school for your boy 
MAJOR CHAS. M. DUNCAN, Supt. tories. Healthful location, regular hours, nourishing 
Rox 716. Freehold. N. J. ) food. Rate $800. Equal adivantages for young boys. 
| Write for catalog, stating age of your hoy. 
AM P. KELLY Y. Headmaster 
llege Ave. New Brunawick, N..1 


vely 
boys. 
life. 
iness of 
eachers 
i4 reside in school near boys 
and comradeship between 
them develops maniiness 
and right thinking. 
Pure air, pure water, active outdoor life. 
In Illinois hill country, one hour from 
Chicago. 1000 feet above sea level, 29 
a 
NOBLE HILL. Principal 
Woodstock, Dl. 
— = ec =< - 
4. 
MIL 
is 
i} 


Pennsylvania Schools | 


An established tultural and prac- 
tical school for young women. Fac- 
ulty bdutit by years of selection. 
Many graduates occupy posttions 
of responstdtitly. 


E VERY young woman should be 
trained for social power and individ- 
ual efficiency. This is the aim of Beech- 
wood. It combines the advantages of 
country and city training. Junior Col- 
lege Departments. College Preparatory, 
Music, Art, Arts and Crafts, Phy sical 
Education, Expression, Domestic Sci- 
ence and Art, Secretaryship, Normal 
Giymnastics, Normal Kindergarten. 
Large Faculty, Swimming Pool, Ath- 
letic Field, Gymnasium. Rates mod- 
erate. Catalog. address. 
M. H. REASER, Ph.D., Pres. 

Box 425, Jenkintown, Pa. 


A developing school for girls, de 
lightfully situated on a 60-acre 
estate. College Preparatory and 
Special Courses, Art, 
Expression. Secretarial, 
Houschold Management 
actual appli ation. Cer- 
tificate privilege. Advancement 
by subject. Athletics. Catalog. 


Christine F, Bye, Pres. 
Box 622, West Chester, Pa. | 


WYOMING SEMINARY 


A co-educational school where 
boys and girls get a vision of the 
highest purposes of life. 

College preparation, Business, 
Music, Art, Oratory and Domestic 
Arts and Science. Military train- 


ing, Gymnasium and Athletic 
fields. 75th year. Endowed— 
low rates. Catalogue. 


L. L. Sprague, D.D., Pres., Kingston, Pa. 


Pennsylvania Schools 


Pennsylvania Schools 


The Choice of a School 


Should 


The Department of 
Labor reports a serious 
shortage of school 
buildings. 


staffs of 


sc he vols. 


There are 


50,000 VA- 
cancies in the teaching 
our 


not be delayed 


There are no fewer 
than § million children 
whose teachers are not 
more than 21. 


public 


VEN in ordinary times many of our private 
schools are registering only for waiting lists at 


this late month. 


This year enrollments have been 


unusually heavy in the better private schools—due, 
in part at least, to the distressing shortage of accom- 


modations in public schools. 


Won’t you let me help you make your school selec- 


The 


tion now. 


choice of the school that is to have 


the care and guidance of vour boy or girl is too 


momentous to be made hastily, 


and too important 


to be put off until the last few days. Do not hesitate 
to write me about any school problem. 


KENNETH N. CHAMBERS 


HARPER’S 
119 West 40th Street 


BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU 


New York 


Pennsylvania Schools 


Formerly Miss Marshall's School 


COMBINES charm and wholesome- 
ness of beautiful suburb with city 
atvantages only 8 miles distant. Pre- 
pires for all colleges. Strong general 
Domestic Science, Music, and 
Art. Campus four acres with lake. Out- 
door sports, swimming and riding. 
Smal! classes and individual attention. 
Separate house for younger girls. Oliver 
Denton, Visiting Director Piano Depart- 
ment. Catalog and views on request. 


courses, 


EMMA MILTON COWLES, A. B. 
Head of School 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


Oak Lane, 


Bishopthorpe Manor 


C ~JFountain Fill Bethlehem Pennsylvania 


Offers exceptional! 
limite 1 number of girls in their prepa- 
ration for college or for social or busi- 


Oppo" tunities to a 


LINDEN HALL SEMINARY ciint 
GIRLS 

For 173 years it has been trairing young wo- 
men for worthy living. Alms at highest develop- 
ment of body, mind and character Happy 
wholesome home life Modern equipment. 
Gymnasium, Academic, College Preparatory, 
Music, Art, Domestic Science, Secretaria! 
Junior Dept. Terms $500. For catalogue address 
Rev. F.W. STENGEL, Principal,Box 122 Lititz, Pa. 


For boys and giris who need individual instruction 
to make normal progress. Kindergarten to High 
—I[ndustrial Arta. Domestic Science. Music. 
Gy astics. <agree ning. Ethical Training. Home 
Lite. Medical 8 ‘vision. Adequate Bulldings 
Large Campus utdoor life in summer. 16 miles 
from Philadeiphia. Booklet. Miss DEVEREUX, 
Devon Pa. 


HIGHLAND HALL 


School for Girls Hollidaysburg, Pa. 
ey Preparatory and general courses. 
» usic, Home Economics, Stenography and 


pewriting. Gymnasium, swimming pool. 
at out-door activities, dancing. Unusual 
equipment throughout school, large sleep- 
ing porch. Location healthful in residential 
town 1,100 feet above sea level. 


For catalogue, address Secretary. 
ELLEN C. KEATES, Principal 


ness life. Special two-year finishing 
course for High School graduates. 
Unusual advantaces in Music, Art. 
Household Arts and Sciences. Arts 
and Crafts, Expression and Secretaria! 


work. Junior Department. 


High healthful location on the slope 
of the Lehigh Mountains. Near to 
New York and Philadelphia. Bishop 
Ethelbert Talbot, Visitor. 


New gymnasium and tiled swimming 


pool. Tennis. basketball. skating, rid- 
ing, etc. Aesthetic and Folk Dancing. 
Address 


CLAUDE N. WYANT, Principal, Box 246 


|Walnut Lane 


62ad Year CITY AND COUNTRY SCHOOL 


lligh School Graduate: Academ- 
le; College Preparatory; Lan- 
guage; Music; Exp ession; Vo- 
cational Courses Athletics: 
Horseback Riding. Swimming, 
Basketball, Tennis, Dancing, 
Military Drill, Calisthenics 

S. Edna Johnston, A.B. Prin. 
Box B,. Germantown, Phila, Pa 


Wontessori First Boarding 
and Dap School Sixth Year 
Little Children Three to Twelve Years 


ae Direction covers diet, recreation, de- 

portment, occupation, differing for each in- 

child. 

French, Music, and all formal ed studies 
ANNA WINDLE PAIST. Dire 

Spruce Street at Fortieth, Philadelphia, Pa 


The Baldwin School 


A Country School for Girls 


Bryn Mawr, Penna. 


Preparation for Bryn Mawr, Mount 
Holyoke, Smith, Vassar and 
Wellesley colleges. Also strong 
general course. Within 26 years 
272 students have entered Bryn 
Mawr College. Fireproof stone 
building. Abundant outdoor life 
and athletics. 


Elizabeth Forrest Johnson, A. B. 


| Head of the School 


Miss Sayward’s School, Overbrook, Pa. 


OCATED In beautiful suburban Overbrook. 


4 just outside of Philadelphia, Miss Saywood's 
School, in its 27th vear, continues to develop 


social activities, Junior, Advanced, College 


Preparatory, Secretarial, and Post Graduate de- 


THE BIRMINGHAM SCHOOL 


FOR GIRLS Founded 1853 
Healthful, in- 
vigorating lo- 
eation amid 
picturesque 
surroundings. 
School park 
land of 100 
acres. Six 
“The Mountain School” modern, 
homelike 
buildings for 90 girls and 14 teachers. Thor- 
ough college preparation and courses for giris 
not going to college. Strong Music Dept. 
Dancing, practical domestic science and ath- 
letic training. G;:ymnasium, swimming pool = 
sleeping porch. On’ Main Line Penna. R. 


Write for illustrated catalog 
A. R. GRIER, President, 


Ze S. MOULTON, A.B., Headmaster 
Box 135, Birmingham, Pa. 


RYD Al Junior Department 
of the Ogontz School 

fifteen acre private estate on the Rydal 

Hills is the home of the Rydal School, for girls 


years. Same management as Ogontz 
, but separate in buildings and faculty. 
Teacher of personality and experience in 
E nroilment limited w rite for book of 
views and “ Letter to Mothers 


MISS ABBY A. SUTHERLAND, 


P enn Hall FOR GIRLS 


Aim—F ull development of true womanhood. 
College Preparatory, Modern Language, Musie, 
Art, Domestic Science. Outdoor Sports, gym- 
nasium and swimming pool May each year 

nt at Atlantic City.—work not interrupted. 
erms $600. Catalog. Address 
FRANK S. MAGILL, AM., Principal, 
Box K Chambersburg, Pa. 


| 


‘Miss Mills School 
t Ai 


a ount ry 
For giris 4 to 16. Central 


First 


Out - of - Door with open 
School for 
Well 
Children 


tection. Residence ‘‘Cres- 
heim.”’ French empha- 
sized. Thorough prepara- 
tion. Specialized care and 
training Riding All 
sports. 10 acres. 
STANNEY MILLS, 


Mount Airy, Phile.. Pa. 


DICKINSON SEMINARY 


Preparation for college a specialty. Strong 
courses in Business, Music, Art. Crafts, Expres- 


cultured womanhood. Fosters cordial and sym- partments. Art, Music, Expression, Domestic sion. Large campus. Athletic field. Swim- 
pathetic relationship between faculty and stu- Science, Tennis, basketball, swimming, and 
dents. Curriculum provides study, exercise and horseback riding, Catalog address C. comen D.D 
ev. 
MISS S. JANET SAYWARD, Principal Willia t, Pa. 
19 
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Western Schools Southern ‘Schools | 


in music, Oratory, art, domestic science, physical 


Science and Playground Work. 


| | 

dgvelove BRENAU COLLEGE CONSERVATORY: | 
‘cthically, socially, Noted for. Select patronage states; pleasant social 
eparatory and Jumor College. ite; location tootniils Blue Ridge mts. North of ) 
Special courses in Domest Atlanta. Standard A. B. course; special advantayes | 


culture. 32 buildings including sorority houses, new 


Beautiful location in sub- gymnasium, swimming pool. Separate ** School” 
urb im Si L For veil Women tor young girls. Catalog and illustrated book. 
Strictly limited Address Brenau. Box H. Gainesville, Oa 


clusive atiendance 
enrollment mecessars 
hon $850.00) For cata 
logue address 
Mrs. 
Prin 
Box 1024 
Unmiversity 


St. Charles, Missouri 


DISTINCTIVE college for women, estad- 
iished 1827, embracing sound scholarship 
and Christian ideals, and whose aim ts the 
thorough preparation for the useful life 


‘ two-million dollar endowment en- 
ables Lindenwood to ofier the best in 


M . “ gressive faculty modern buildings, 
S . ; thirty-four acres. k our-year courses con- irginia 0 ege 


Wydown Boulevar ferring B.A. and B.S, degrees. ‘Two-year 


course confers A.A. degree. Exceptional For Young Women 


St. Louis, Missouri vocational courses—Home me and oth Box B Roanoke. Va. 
' Journalism, Secretarial course and oth- One of the leading sc 
_ abt h year. A purposeful sc hook for 2 —_ ers. Three-year academy course. The South. Modern buildings. E ete 
girls. operated under the supervision of school's art de ‘partment de velops appre- campus. Located in Valley of Vir- 
an alumnae directorate. Small classes 7 ciation while furthering talent. A con- ginia, famed for health and b auty 
and an intimate direction of the in- serv ators of scenery. 
aracte standards of the better conservatories 
di idual Character building linked spec ial attention to physic al develop- soatirs, Preparatory 
with mental development College =. < ment New moderngymnasium. swim- and College Courses 
Preparatory. Exceotional advantazes ming pool. Music, Art, Expression, 
in Music. Art and Fx- : Domestic Science 
New ression Super vised in the gateway of the ~ sod gt Athletics 
Sunshine m” work. outdoor 4, under the direction of European and 
and Air” build wood is loca American instructors. Students from 
ing in the beau atnietics. — environment, which 32 States. For catalogue address 
‘iful hill distrier iythmice dancing advantages of city and country Iife. , 
of Washington For catalogue address 3 rite for catalog. Address IE 
Universit y rs. rude Harris Boatwright, Vice-Pres. 4 


The Principal J. L. ROEMER, D.D. 
President 


HA | Box Cl St. Charles, Mo. 


and Young Women 


Sith Year ““HIGHEST VIRGINIA STANDARDS” 


5Sist Year 


acre campus 
on Lake Michigan in 
town of wealth and 
culture 28 miles north 
of Chicago. College 
Preparatory, C;eneral, 
Hig School and Ad- 
vanced Courses Special 
Instruction in Music, Ex- 
pression, Domestic Arts and 
science Open-air sports 
Horseback riding (;ymna- 
sium, swimming pool 


lor details address 


MISS ELOISE R. TREMAIN, Principal! 
Box 313 Lake Forest, Ill. 


Junior College and Finishing Courses 
FOR GIRLS AND YOUNG WOMEN 


Attractive two-year courses for High School 
Graduates. Also Preparatory and Finishing 
Courses, Music, Art, Expression, Domestic 
Science, Social Training. Gymnasium. Tennis 
Basketball. Students from many states. Write 


for catalog. Arthur Kyle Davis, A. M., 
242 College Place, Petersburg, Va. 


Sweet Brier 


Jumor College 
Frances Shimer School 5.0" FOR WOMEN 


THE 
|! BISHOP’S SCHOOL 


lege department, two years with diploma Four ' ‘ | Standard college courses, A.B. 
years academy work. Teachers. Secretarial and pon th NY ripp Foundation | and B.S 
Business courses. Certificate privileces Home For Girls La Jolla, California Degree recognized by all univer- 


Economics with diploma. Music, Art. ete 35 sities as basis of graduate work. No 


sives Upper and Lower Schools. Educational and social training equal preparatory department. 
to that of Eastern Schools. faculty representative of Eastern Colleges. Campus of 3,000 acres in the Blue 
Salted Che advantages of the healthiest climate in the world. The pupil goes to Ridge Mountain. Unexcelled climate. 
Rev. WM. P. McKEE, Dean school in pe rpetual sunshine — sleeps, plays, exercises (at tennis, basketball, Out-ol-door sports the year round. : 
Box 660, — riding, swimming, etc.) and dudlan out of doors the vear round. Ideal Students received on certificate {rem accredited schools, 


conditions for rapid advancement FMILE WATTS MCVEA, A.M. LittD. Presi 
. President 


Sixteen miles from Hotel del Coronado. Convenient 


r parents wishing to’ «pend the winter in Cali- For catalog and views address the Registrar, 
fornia. Write for booklet. Box 12. 
| Right Rev. Joseph H. Johnson, Pres. | Sweet Briar, Virginia 


Marguerite Barton, M.A., Headmistress 


Maryland College for Women 


Miss White’s School for Girls 
Boarding and Day Departments. 4146 Lindell e e 1853-1919 

Boulevard, St. Louis. Mo Opens September 15, 

ivi¥v. For catalocue and information address emunary COURSES ADVANTAGES 

MaRyY JOSEPHINE Ware, AB. AM. College Preparatory 10 miles from Baltimore 
Principal College Girls from 32 States 
An accredited college preparatory school for giris covering the last six years of secondary school | Domestic Science 500 foot Elevation 

MISS SPAIDS’ SCHOOL FOR GIRLS work. Also a finishing school of the best type for those preparing for travel, vocational work or Music Fireproof Bulldings 

ee ~ . ' home life. The Seminary is distinctly separate from Milwaukee-Downer College in buildings and Expression Non-Sectarian 

aan facuity, but affords all its advantages in Music, Art and Home Economics, also in lectures and Address Box B, Lutherville, Md 

a! son atc in Music. Every influence which will make musicals. Pic uresque forty acre campus aud well equipped gymnasium provide for field sports | Rd 
for the development of retined. capaide womanhood and indoor games. Al! buildings are thoroughly modern in their construction and conveniences. THE GARRISON FOREST SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
Miss Kate Louise Soaids. Principal i Excentional locauion combines the healthful features of the country and the cultural opportunities Garrison (near Baltimore), Md. A country school 

: —— which Milwaukee affords. r- with city advantages in the beautiful Green Spring 


Valley Intermediate and College Preparatory 
Cousses Outdoor sports. Horseback riding For 
Catalogue, address the Principal 

MARY MONCRIEFFE LIVINGSTON, Garrison. Md. 


Write for catalog R. 


KEMPER HALL MISS ELLEN C. SABIN 


A Secondary School for Cirls 


President 
(Episcopal) Happily located on shore of Lake 
Michigan between Chicago and Milwaukee Milwaukee, i H lli C ll 
(‘olleze Prepcratory and Ceneral Courses Wisconsin Oo ins O ege 
(s¥mnasium. the advantages of an Eastern Founded 184 
school Cutdoor life and activities encouraged 
Water from artesian well Catalog. Address FOR WOMEN SOLLINS. VA. 


Secretary. Kemper Nall, Kenosha, Wis. 


Four year College Course. 

Admission by certificate or ex- 
amination. 

Degree accepted for graduate work 
by leading universities. 

Music, Art, Home Economics. 

Student body 275. Estate of 700 


Southern Schools a Southern Schools 


Stuart Hall, Virginia, 
1843 - 1919 


Virginia Female institut 
Oldest girls in Virginia—-Episcopal! Location heaith- 


FORT LOUDOUN SEMINARY 


For higher culture of young w - 
Delightful 


location in the iful 


Shenandoah Valley. Literary and Busi- acres in the mountains of Virginia. 

ness (ourses Special advantages in ful and beautiful. General and college preparatory courses. . were 

Music. Art. I am es, Gymnasi og Te Loyal alumne# find here for their daughters the familiar MISS MATTIE L. COCKE, President 

7 O atmosphere of culture and refinement combined with modern Box 335 

all Outdoor exercises ens Sept. 25th. equipment and teechine methods Supervice! outdoor 

Terms $375 For catalogue address (What is the spirit of Hollins? Ask a 


ports aldress H HILLS AGB., Hollins girl.) 
‘ 


Miss CATHERINE -R. GLass. President. Sweet Briar Academy.) Box H. 


270 


Western Schools 
==” | 
Sa | 
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| 
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| 
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Southern Schools Southern Schools Southern Schools 


ARD-BELMONT, one of the most popular schools for 
girls in the South, offers real opportunities for greater 
growth and development. It combines highest academic 
training and advantages of extensive grounds and equipment 
with that much-sought-for Southern culture and refinement. 


Courses to meet individual needs of students covering 4 
vears preparatory and 2 years college work. Strong Music 
and Art Departments. Also Literature, Expression, Physical 
Training, Domestic Arts, and Secretarial. 


(utcdoor sports and swimming Eedenwold, the Ward- 
Belmont Farm and Country Club, otfords wonderful week-end 
trips into the open country. Application with references 
should be made as soon as possible. Booklets on requesi. 


Address 
Wa rd-Belmont 
Belmont Heights. Box Y Nashville, Tenn, , 


WARD-BELMON T 


For GIRLS AND YOUNG WOMEN 


For Girls. In the mountains near O you want to train your daughter for a career of 
accomplishment in a_ profession that offers splendid 
lexe preparatory, Elective courses opportunities to the educated woman? Let me tell you 
Two years of ¢ ge work. Alusic, : 
Art. Home Economics and Ex-— about the vocational courses in Fine and Applied Art, Writing, 
ees ated Dress Designing, Dramauc Art, Music, Domestic Science and 
LEWISBURG kindred subjects now cffered by the first-class private schools. 
SEMINARY | shall be giad to give you any information you desire. 
KENNETH N. -CHAMBERS, Harper's Bazar School 1828—Chartered 185 
W. Va. Bureau, 119 West 40th Street, New York. The Oldest School 
For Girls and Young W.men 
smn in the South 
“A BEAUTIFUL SCHOOL.” MARK TWAIN 
= ets Honor Medal at Louisiana Purchase Ex position 
Washington Schools | Washington Schools | Columbia Institute 
old Sout Site ose oo y« fo 
A College for Women ~A School for Girls be rful 
demics unknown. Not one case of influenza. 
Trains body, mind and spirit —develops MINARY Offic val mean temper: ature, October ro April, 
courses lea ito degrees. Kx eptional ad- limited. Re . 
vantages in \iusi: and Art. Hea itiful Scholarships to award. Write for catalog. ; 
ark of 64 acres basketball, tennis, For Young Women Washington, D. C. Suburbs | The REV. CHARLES KENNETH THOMSON, M.A, : 
ockey ho sebac . riding. Columbia Institute, Dept. 8205, Columbia, Tena. 
NOTRE DAME PREPARATORY*SCHOOL James E. Ament, Ph. D., L. L. D., President — 
for younger students. Special care and atten” 
tion, Primary and Prepa ratot y courses ‘NIRLS who wish to enjoy the advantages of a fully equipped school in the | ST. HILDA 7 HALL aa ag eae 
Physical training. For catalog address ( suburbs of Washington: girls who desire a condensed two-years’ college WwW. 
NOTRE DAME OF MARYLAND course for general culture: girls who wish to specialize in some particular ‘The Chevron School for Girts.” 
Charles St. Ave. Baltimore, Md. line of study will find that National Park Seminary offers unique advantages. _In the Shenandoah Valley near Washington. 
' Campus of 65 acres with 32 buildings. Under auspices Episcopal Chureh. 
olle Preparatory, Riective 
EASTERN COLLEGE Co-ed. Strong A.B. and | A higher school for high or preparatory school graduates with specialized ee a a 
bine instruction in usic, Expression and Vocational subjects. harge classes. A teacher for every five 
ion, do He ence and bus Also Domestic Science diploma course. Gymnasium with poo the popular ] gitls. 3500. MARIAH PENDLE- 
outdoor sports. Organized study of Washington 
faculty, modern ment, "4 new Moderate | 
rates. Address H. U. Roop, Ph.D., LL.D., Prest- The National Park clubs mean an experience in the life of each student which — - 
dent Box F, MANAssas, Va is never forgotten. The charming little club houses afford endless pleasure and ~ MARY BALDWIN SEMINARY 
| promote more intimate and helpful relations between teachers and girls In beautiful Shenandoah Valley. 
Est. 1842. Gris from 31 states 
Collegiate and Preparatory. Music, Art, Expres- 
e ir S atin C 00 rane Registration for 1919-20 is far advanced sion, Domestic Science. Catalog. 
karly application advisable. References Staunton, Va. 


requested. Catalogue on request. 


Registrar, Box 170, FOREST GLEN, MD. 


As hoo! of hwh s:holasti~ stan lin, that 
offers colle .e-preparatory ani acade nic 

courses in a « ity of rare culture. B eautifu 

home with private garden. Boarcdinw de- 
partment |i rite! t> 30 girls from 12 to 20 
vears. Thorough 
preparation for 
‘est colleges 
year. For 
atalow address 


MSS WILMOT,A. B. 
Headmistress 
1-25 St. Paw! Street 
Baltimore 


Maryland 


HOOD SEMINARY 


For Girls Frederick Md 


FFILIATED with ood = ollege 

with certificate privilege. ‘| horough 
preparation for all other colleges. Di- 
ploma nusual advantages in 
viusic, ‘rt. xpression. and Domestic 
~cience (; ymnasium. 
+400 lor catalog 
address 
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| Special Schools 


Pennsylvania Schools 


The Bancroft School 
THE HOME SCHOOL 


For the the training of children whose 
mental development has not pro- 
gressed normally. 

With a winter home in a beautiful Phila- 
delphia suburb and a summer home on 
the Maine Coast. To meet tHe demand 
for. accommodations the school has se- 
cured .““Lullworth,” an estate of 10 acres 
adjoining Lindens."" The house is 
modern and contains 23 rooms including 
a number of suites with private bath. 
Catalogue. 


E. A. FARRINGTON, M. D., Box 149 
Haddonfield, N. J. 


even Gables 


the junior department of the |} 


Mary Lyon School 


ITTLE sisters at Seven Gables thoroughly 
enjoy school life—sometimes they want 
to stay through vacations. 

From morning to night and back again these 
little folks are surrounded with loving care. 
Their ages are all the way from 6-14. Classes, 
athletics,social life—every element of real train- 
ing and development is carried out with the ut- 
most thought and attention. The rapid growth 
of the school points to a wise, underlying plan. 

Seven Gables is a vital part of Mary Lyon | 


SELECT pri- 
| Rye A vate home for 
| nervous 
| Weach wand Per. 

sonal supervision 


| d individual in- 
| School and individual in 


struction.  Forty- 
® five minutes from 
New York City. 

Address Mrs. ANNA F. BERAULT 
311 Post Road Rye, New York 


ELM HILL 


A Private Home and School For 
Deficient Children and Youth 
BARRE, MASSACHUSETTS 
Skillful and affectionate care. Invigorating air. 
250-acre farm. Home dairy. All modern con- 
veniences. Personal companionship. Hcalth, 

happiness, efficiency. 71st year. Address 
GEORGE A. BROWN, M.D., G. PERCY BROWS, 


THE BINGHAMTON TRAINING SCHOOL 
An ideal private home-school for nervous, back- 
ward and mental defectives. No age limit. Phys- 
ical Culture. Manual Training and all branches. 
Open year round. Terms $50 be month and up. 

MR. d MRS. AUGUST A. BOLD 
82 at Avenue. Binghamton. a 4 


School. It has its separate buildings and 
faculty, but in all ways reflects the spirit of the | 
wonderful teacher from whom the older school 
takes its name. 

Visitors are always welcome at Seven Gables 
or Mary Lyon School. Parents will like the | 
Mothers’ Room. Catalog of either school sent 
immediately on request. Address 


HALDY M. CRIST, A.B., 
FRANCES L. CRIST, A.B., 
BOX 1510 SW a PA. 


Graduate Department will occu 
new | Wildcliff, this fal 


THE HEDLEY SCHOOL 
for children of slightly retarded mentality. In- 
dividual instruction along normal lines. Latent 
abilities developed. Ideal Homelife. Association 
with normal children. J. ROGER HEDLEY, M.D., 
ener Physician Mra. J. ROGER HEDLEY, 

niv.), Prin. PENNSYLVANIA, Germantown, 
thilade Iphia 


Standish Manor School © 


For girls who are behind others of their own age 
| in their studies Home care Department for 
younger girls. Unusual advantages. 75 acres. Mod- 
ern Manor House. Address, HARRIET A. RUSSELL, 
Principal, Halifax, near Plymouth, Mass 


| School tor Exceptional C hildren 
Every facility in a beautiful suburban home for 
| the care and training of children who, thrcugh 
| mental disability, are unable to attend public or 
private schools. Box 152. 

MOLLIE A. WOODS. Principal, — Roslyn. Penn. 


Florence Nightingale School for 


ackward Children 


J | Boarding and day pupils 
- 238th St. $ Riverdale Ave., N. Y. C. 


hone Ningsbridge 316 
SUMMER ’*SCHOOL & CAMP 

Professional Schools Professional Schools Professional Schools 


NEW YORK SCHOOL OF MUSIC 


SKIDMORE SCHOOL | K real Home for Pupils |New York School of Fine 


Professional Schools 


| 
- 


: Opposite Central Park. Corner 95th Street, New Yor arso 
CHARLES HENRY KEYS, Ph.D., Pres. is | New York's modern, up-to-date Music School All Branches of Music and the Arts taught from the Frank Alvah P *s, Pres. Opens Sept. lith 
| ‘i beginning to the highest artistic finish by a Sa d faculty Professional, prect cal courses in Domestic 
A PROFESSIONAL and vocational col- Terms:—Tuition, Board, Practising, etc. Send for booklet. | Architecture, Interior Decoration: Costume, 
lege for women. Situated in one of . Europe and America’s Most Eminent Teachers School Dormitories——Proper Chaperonage Stage and Textile Design: Pcster Advertising: 
America’s leading health resorts. Athletics. Mehlin piano used exclusively Graphic Arts, etc. Diplomas. Catalogs. 


Susan F. Bissell, Sec., 2239 B’'dway, New York 


Non-sectarian. | 


Summer Session 
mat Courses eating tg tiploma | | Academic, Tech Founded 1894 IVAN TARASOFF | Kindergarten —Primary Training School 
in the departments of Fine one J Applied ‘wal and Practical Dramatic Art Graduate of Imperial! Russian School Affiliated with NEW YORK UNIVERSITY 
Art. c, Physic: ~ Trainin &. Stu- Musical Comedy Stu- 
ucation, Secretarial Studies, renera lent Sch ] ents Residence. Address arriette Melissa 
information address | and Stock | and Dance Arts Clasaand Private | | Sills: ‘yew ork Untversity” Washing 
Co. afford New 
Normal Courses for Teachers 
ARATOGA GS York appearances For catalog. write - 
| s T SPRIN 4 N. Y. Tuxedo Bidg.. 637 Madison Ave. and M Cc H d Walk Cri d 
Sindy 59:h St. Telephone 9239 Plaz: er, Critic an 
Mentioning Study Desired ‘ ; elephone aza. Lecturer in Interior Decorating and 
- | 225 W. 57th St., near Broadway, New York | Historic Styles, /nstructer. 


PENNSYLVANIA ACADEMY of Fine Arts | 


SUMMER SCHOOL of the oldest art school in | Vestoff Serova Russian School HELEN MOLLER iu Miss Katherine B. Child, Director. 


America. Open-air instruction. Beautifulscenery. 


Tennis, croquet. Rates include tuition $10 per | of Interpretative-Classic and Nature nee, Se Inc. Outdoor Summer School —— ; 
week up. (No students less than two weeks.) Ref- | Classes Private Lessons Norma! Cou Greek dancing with summer sperts in the green : SC } {OO [- (| 
erences required. Address Resident Mana.-r | 26 East 46th St. (opposite the Ritz) New ¥< York hills of oe weeks beginning July Ist. 9 . 
a D. Roy MILLER, Box D, Chester Springs, Ches -r Telephone Vanderbilt 2399 Apply to Fl NX -ARTS 
County, Pa. Booklet’ descriptive of the School awaits yourinquiry | SECRETARY, 746 Madison Ave., N. Y. 


CRAF TS-AND 


| 
JECORATIVE DESICN 
SCHOOL OF THE N. Y. SCHOOL of APPLIED DESIGN for WOMEN 
Research, 
MUSEUM OF FINE ARTS 160-162 Lexington Avenue, -i- -i- New York City iustrating, Drawing.” Painting. Silver 
Forty-fourth year begins September twenty-ninth Charles Matlack Price, Poster and Commercial Advertising. Mr. SEdwiond ‘Tarbell will ~ byptoe —/ 
DRAWING—PAINTING—MODELING Henry L. Parkhurst—lInterior Decoration and Historic Ornament. 
Rita Senger—Fashion Illustration. MISS KATHERINE B. CHILD, Director. 
|] Textile Design, Wall Paper, Life, and Illustration Classes. Mass Boston. Mass. 


| 
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Professional Schools 


Graining for Authorship 


How to write, what to write, 
and where to sell. 


Cultivate your mind. Devewp 
your literary gifts. Master the 
art of self-expression. Make 
your spare time profitable. 
Turn your ideas into dollars, 


Courses in Short-Story 
Writing, Versification, 
: Journalism, Play Writ- 
ing, Photoplay Writing, 

etc., taught personally 
by Dr. J. Berg Esenwein, for many years 
editor of Lippincott’s Magazine, and a 
staff of literary experts. Constructive 
criticism. Frank, honest, helpful advice. 
Real teaching. 


One pupil has received over 

$5,000 for stories and articles 

written mostly in spare time 

— ‘play work,’”’ he calls it. 

Another pupil received over 

$1,000 before completing her 

first course. Another, a busy 

wife and mother, is averaging 

over $75 a week from photo- 

play writing alone. 
There is no other institution or agenc 
doing so much for writers, young or old. 
The universities recognize this, for over one 
hundred members of the English facul- 
ties of higher institutions are studying in 
our Literary Department. The editors rec- 
ognize it, for they are constantly recom- 
mending our courses. 

We publish The Writer's Library. We 

also publish The Writer's Monthly, espe- 

cially valuable for its full reports of the 

me age market. Besides our teaching ser- 

ob mony we offer a manuscript criticism ser- 
vice. 
150-page Illustrated catalogue free 


Please address 


Zhe Home Correspondence 
Dep’t. 19 Springfield, Mass. 
Established 1897 Incorporated 1904 
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School 


ma 


ae 


KATHARINE GIBBS 
SCHOOL of 
SECRETARIAL TRAINING 


For Educated Women 


Broad and advanced curriculum cov- 
ering all phases of business training 
ertaining to office, literary, social, and 
Coes life. All work individualized so 
that each student advances as rapid!v 
assheisable. Send for booklet. 


Fall term opens October 1st. 


Architects Bidg., 101 Park Ave., New York City 
Telephone Vanderbilt 5567 


Miss Conklin’s 


Secretarial School 
Sessions continued through the Summer . 


Twentieth Year 
Commercial Engineers’ Building 


37 WEST 39th STREET, NEW YORE 


~ MASSACHUSETTS, Boston, 779 Beacon St reet 


Posse Normal School of Gymnastics 


3lst year. New building. Courses of one, two and 
three years. The war has created great demand for 
ourfgraduates. Courses in Medical Gymnastics and 
Play grounds Apply to THE SECRETARY 


The Sargent School ‘Physical 
Established 1881. 
Address for booklet 

Dr. D. A. SARGENT, Cambridge. Mass. 


| 
Academy of 
Dramatic Arts 


Founded in 1884 
FRANKLIN H. SARGENT, Principal 


The leading institution for Dramatic 
and Expressional Training in America. 
Connected with Charles Frohmani's 
Empire Theatre and Companies. 
For information apply to 


| 
| THE SECRETARY. 


175 Carnegie Hall 
NEW YORK $3 


N. Y. 


Professional Schools 


The Lesley School of Household Arts | 


Fits for lucrative positions and home efficiency 
(ne and two year courses. Specialist for every 
course Attractive residence 

Mas. Evita WoOLFARD, Principal 
29 Everett Street, Cambridge. , Mass. 


The Cambridge School ~ 
Domestic Architecture and Land- 
scape Architecture for Women 


4 Brattle Street, Harvard Square, 
Cambridge Massachusetts. 


Garland School 


of Homemaking 


A special school which qualifies girls to 
reside over and maintain well ordered 

omes. One and two-year home-making 
courses under specialist teachers include 
Child Study, the Family and Social Prob- 
lems, Food and Its Preparation, Income and 
Cost of Living, Furnishings, Clothing, Serv- 
ing of Meals, Stories and hand work for 
children and many,other vital home subjects. 
Also shorter elective courses. Resident stu- 
dents direct the Home-Houses under super- 
vision Recreation and exercise receive due 
attention. Girls attend lectures and plays 
under proper chaperonage. Catalog. Address 


School of Domestic Science and Art | 


One-year courses Intensive, practical, efficient. 

Ciraduates are teachers, dietitians, matrons, cafeteria 

directors. Big field for capable, trained women. 
Miss A. JOSEPHINE FOREHAND, C.A 
Mass., Boston, 42 Berkeley Street. 


Announcement 
United Training School for Nurses 
Registered, offers a 2'4 years’ course to students: 


affiliation with inal Hospital, New York 
City. New hospital, well equipped, beautifully lo- 
cated: one hour's ride from New York; delightful 
nurses’ residence. Address 
SUPERINTENDENT OF TRAINING SCHOOL, 
Port Chester, New York. 


High School or Colleve young women 
ey ol in TELEGRAPHY 

RAPHY, TYPE-WRIT- 
ING. SECRETARIAL DUTIES. ‘Day Sessions 


only. Apply now for Fall Term. 
OOPER 


MARGARET J. STANNARD, Director UNION 
2 Chestnut Street, Boston, Mass. 40 Astor Place, New York City 
Camps Camps 


SUMMER CAMP 
Military Institute 

On the wooded banks of the Bie Miami, 45 
miles from Cincinnati, 12 from Dayton, is a 
fine summer Camp for your boy. Institute 
management and faculty 

Camp affords rec training 
(R. O. T. C.) under active U. Army officer 
and tutoring if desired. Rifle —t.- 4 hikes, 
swimming, athletic cam pfres, 
band, etc. For catalogs a 

ORVON GRAFF BROWN. Pres. 

Box 94, 


Sargent Camps for Gir 


Peterboro, New Hamps 

Dr. D. A. Sargent, President. 
catalog, address 

The retary, 8 Everett Street. Cambridge, Mass 


Camp Grange for Girls, Bellport, Long Island 


Under the direction of experienced Directress and 
Three Separate buildings. Ages, 5-12, 
12-15, > 18. 
bathing. 50 acres. Catalogue. 
Bellport, LONG ISLAND. 


LUTHER GULICK CAMPS 
Sebago Lake, Maine 
Mrs Charlotte V. Gulick, Director 
Hotel Hemenway, Mass. 


SANDSTONE CAMP F FOR GIRLS 
Green Lake, Wiscons 


Fae illustrated 


HAGEDORN, 


Season $210. Addr 
Miss Estuer Coca 
Ferry Halt TAKS Forrest, Ill. 


| PIONEER WESTERN CAMPS 


Im the Fox River Valley 
17TH SEASON 
Keewatin for boys and Pokegama for girls. 
Summer School. Canadian canoe tri Address 


Secretary, 1524 Masonic Temple, Chicago, iil u 


Prudence Island, Narragansett Bay. 
Camp Sims June 20 to “pt. Ll for boys of 14 
to 20 years. Preparation for. | and Merchant 
Marine 123 ft. Training hip, ‘Commodore .. 
W. Miller.” Terms $175 ste, including un.- 
forms. 192 ad Enrolme ate rece ived now 

LLIs J. Poystoc, Commandant, 

il Trust Building. Providence, R 


Junier P lattsburg, Lake Champl:i:., N. Y. 
The camp where you can /l, 

An all around vacation camp for sport and 
training. For particulars please address Dept. 
of Information 
Junior | latts arg, 9 East 45th Street. New York City 


CAMP VERMONT 


For Boys. Lake Champlain. An exceptional camp 
featuring food and supervision. Experienced coun- 
cil of high school principals and physical direc- 
tors. 7th Season. 

New York, Troy, 102 First St.. E. N. Gerrish. 


The Tela- Wauket Camps and 


ps or 
20, Roxbury, Vermont. 


for fine saddle 
horses, free riding and tho ough instruction in 
horsemanship. A 300 acre “W nderland”™ in the 
heart of the Green Mountains. Write for booklet 
Mr. and Mas. C. A. Roya, 10 Bowdoin St 
Cambridge. Mass 


DAY MOUNTAIN CAMP, Tem emple, Me. 


For Girls. 75 acre farm; private pond for bath- 
ing, boating and fishing; screened sleeping porch: 
sporta under a trained ir tag | Tutoring July 10- 
August 21, $125. MA BRADFORD, VIRGINIA 
W. KENNEDY, South Hadley, M aasachusetts 


WYNONA CAMP FOR GIRLS 
Lake Morey, Vt. Saddle horses. Golf, Tennis, Hik- 
ing, Swimming, Canoeing. Arts & Crafts. Sleeping 
bungalows Electric lights. Booklet. 
THE SECRETARY, WYNONA CAMP, 
279 Summer tty Fitchburg, M ass 
Lake Morey Club for adults—same management. 


CAMP 
ABENA 


for Girls 
BELGRADE LAKES 
MAINE 


Junior amd Senior Groups 


MISS HORTENSE HERSOM 


THIRTEENTH SEASON 
Illustrated Booklet 


OAKSMERE 
MAMARONECK, N. Y. 


COOPER UNION| 


Professional Schools 


Professional Schools 


W ilson-Greene 


SCHOOL OF MUSIC 


2601-47 Connecticut Ave. 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 


The only resident music school for 
young ladies in Washington. En- 
dorsed by the world's greatest musi- 
cians and in charge of the ree ognized 
musical leaders of the capital city. 
Rates, $1200 up. Frequent concerts 
by the world's greatest artists under 
direction of Mrs. Greene. Additional 
courses extra. Voice, piano, violin, 
harmony, grand era, languages, 
classic dancing a accompanying. 
Inquiries solicited from students with 

t social and financial refere nce. 


THOS. EVANS GREENE 
MRS. WILSON-GREENE rincipals 


Costume 
Design and 
llustratiom 


Commercial 
Arts. Pattern 
Design, Draping. 

Special Summer 
classes. Write2 
for booklet H. 


New studios occu- 


py entire 4 story 
at 57 
«& 


103 


Dressmaking and 


Millinery Made Easy 


You can now easily and quickly learn in 
spare time, in your own home, to make all 
our own clothes and hats or become a pro- 
essional dressmaker or milliner. You learn 
how to have prettier, better, more becoming 
clothes for merely the cost of materials. Com- 
plete instruction by mail in every feature 
under the guidance of expert teachers. The 
Woman's Institute is the 
world’s greatest school 


of Domestic Arts and 
Sciences, with more 
than 16,000 delighted 
members. Write today 
for handsome illustrated 
book telling all about 
this fascinating, new, 
easy-lesson method. 


WOMAN'S INSTITUTE 
Dept. 369, Scranton, Pa. 


DESIGNING and MILLINERY 
Dressmaking and Pattern Cutting taught for whole- 
sale, retail or home use a all summer. Cal 
or write for particulars. Dowell Dressmakin 
and Millinery 1876, Charter 
under Regents. > West 35th St.. N. Y. 


S. T. TAYLOR System 
(Invented in 1848) 


DRESSMAKING, COSTUME DESIGN- 
ING, DRESS CUTTING, MILLINERY 
thoroughly taught. Pupils makeown dresses 
in class. Schools-throughout the country 
For full information address 
Ss. T. TAYLOR SCHOOL 
Publishers of Le Bon Ton 
500 Fifth Avenue. N. W. cor 42nd Street. 


New York School of Expression 


SUMMER SESSION 

June, July, August 
Oral English, Diction, Elocution, Dra- 
matic Art, Pantomime. Special course 
for teachers. Speech defects cured. 
318 West 57th Street, New York City 
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Dance 


the Victrola always 


afl fim 


Ready with lively one-steps and fox-trots 
and fascinating waltzes that make you forget 
every care and just want to dance on and on. 
Music that inspires you to dance your very 
best—the perfect playing of bands and orches- 
tras renowned for their splendid dance music. 

As enjoyable with a Victrola as though you 


“actually hired the entire band or orchestra itself. 


Loud and clear enough for a whole roomful of 


dancers—and yet easily adaptable when only a 


few couples (or even one!) want a quiet little 
dance all their own. 

Victors and Victrolas $12 to $950. 

Any Victor dealer will gladly play the newest Victor Dance 
Records and demonstrate the Victrola. 
Victor Talking Machine Co., Camden, N. J., U.S.A. 


Important Notice. Victor Records and Victor Machines are scientifically 
coordinated and synchronized in the processes of manufacture, and their use, 
one with the other, is absolutely to « perfect reproduction. 


New Victor Records demonstrated at all dealers on the Ist of each month 


“Victrola” is che Registered Trademark of the Victor Talking Machine 
Company designating the products of this Company only. 


Victrola XVII, $275 
Victrola XVII, electric, $332.50 
Mahogany or oak 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 
yer JU Ee, 


butterflies. . . . 


RESSING chil- 

dren with dis- 

tinction is no 
less an art than dress- 
ing oneself. To get 
away from the com- 
monplace, and yet 
avoid the spectacular, 
is one of the most 
difficult things in the world. And while nothing is 
more horrendous than a spectacular child, nothing 
so clearly denotes a lost opportunity as a common- 
place one. Harper's Bazar is giving special atten- 
tion every month to the problem of children’s 
clothes. The last editorial page of each issue is 
devoted to them. This month we present an ex- 
ceptionally practical idea, evolved by Miss E. M. 
A. Steinmetz, in which several different juvenile 
models are obtained b changing the details of one 
basic design. You will find them on page 72. 


In this issue appears one of the most absorbing 
stories of the year: “The Living Ghost,” by Burton 
Kline, who, more successiully perhaps than any 
other writer, uses psycho-analysis as the founda- 
tion for many of his plots. We seldom find psychol- 
ogy applied logically to fiction, but in “The Living 

Ghost” the fundamentals of psycho-analysis are so 
understandably expressed that the lay reader can, 
from it alone, gain a sound idea of this wonderful 
science. Of a similar story by Mr. Kline, Dr. 
Coriat, the noted Boston authority, wrote, “I can- 
not let this opportunity pass without expressing to 
you how much I enjoyed it and how true it is 
to psycho-analytical principles.” “The Living 
Ghost” is the first story in this number, on page 28, 
and is illustrated with some of the very finest pic- 
tures Dean Cornwell has ever made. 


Other noteworthy fiction in this number includes 
“This Hero Thing,” an appealing story by Roy 
Norton; “Harvest,” the new romance by Mrs. 
Humphry Ward; “The Sponge,” a blithe tale by 
Temple Bailey, and “The Mills of the Gods,” E. 
Phillips Oppenheim’s exciting mystery novel. 


In early issues will come stories by Mildred Cram, 


Josephine Daskam Bacon, Ida 
A. R. Wylie, Maxwell Struth- —— 


ers Burt, Berta Ruck, Philip president 


ERTE’S description of this month's cover, 


while frock and a dainty hat. 


sees must intrigue her, for her face bes peaks keen interest. 
wasps, does not notice the thing which fascinates her ward: the gloved hand of a young man walking 
ahead of them whose cane traces in the gravel the words, ‘‘ My sweetheart.” 
lowered eyes are watching—and the chaperone is missing. . . . 
out of their cages to make love. Cupid frees them with the same keys that unlock human hearts.” 


THE LAX CHAPERONE 


translated from the French 


“Along a gravel walk, hedged by walls of green foliage, two women are strolling. One, stout, 
ruddy from the heat, and dressed in an expanse of black, follows step by step a slender girl in a@ pretty 
Ah, you say, the heavy one is perhaps an excellent soul who shrewdly 
guards the girl from life’s temptations? But if, as is likely, you think her a human caricature, you 
will be right, for every one is who tries to keep youth from its natural desires. 
the chaperone, by plaguing her with wasps, while the girl is surrounded by harmless and preity 
The girl walks with lowered eyes, as if not daring to look about. But what she 
The guardian, engaged with the dangerous 
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completed a fascinating novel which will begin in 
Harper’s Bazar in the Fall. 


Harper’s Bazar gives you every month a generous 
measure of fiction, practical special articles by the 
leaders of nationally important activities, together 


Volume LIV. 
Number 7 


Convright, 10919, by International 
Magazine Company (Harper's Bazar) 


Even nature mocks 


That is what the girl's 
Thus do two doves find a way 


with interior decora- 
tion, houses and gar- 
dens, music, art, an- 
tiques, society and 
theatre. It also 
gives you, without 
extra charge, the use 
of six efficient persona! 
service departments— 
But the Bazar is primarily a fashion magazine. 
[ts first aim is to tell you, months in advance, what 
the new fashions are going to be. And every issue 
contains as much fashion material as any issue of 
any other magazine devoted to clothes exclusively. 
The Bazar’s varied features are put in not at the 
expense of its fashions but over and above and in 
addition to them. 


Do you know any one who is still practising “war- 
time economy’’—some one who is scrimping along 
with old clothes, an old car, old utensils or personal 
effects, but who really does not need to do so? If 
you do, you can render a big national service by 
preaching the doctrine of buying—and setting the 
example yourself. 

[t is very necessary in this period of readjustment 
for our trade and industry to be supported by a 
strong demand for all kinds of snoniiiaiien: We 
cannot afford to have an army of unemployed. The 
greater the demand for goods, the greater the demand 
for labor. Jobs for returned soldiers depend largely 
on the demand for labor. 

Spruce up! And remember that, in the matter 
of clothes, Harper’s Bazar advance fashion infor- 
mation will help you get the utmost in value for 
every dollar you spend. 


Miss E. M. A. ‘Steinmetz, whose inimitable 
fashion drawings and original designs appear only 
in the Bazar, contributes to this number an 
unusually interesting idea: the use of lace for 
evening gowns. The new creations are on pages 
56 and 57. 


Already the private schools are becoming filled 
to capacity. If you have not yet chosen a school 
for your son or daughter, we 


monthly the International Magazine Company, William Raattoh Hearst, suggest that you write to-day 
bh ore, _vice- president, and treasurer; Ray Long. vice-president; W G. Lang don to Kenneth N. Chambers of 
: : secretary; tI! est “aah reet ew or Cit Single copies, 35 cents. early su pt ons < 
Curtiss, Phyllis Bottome, and in United cates and dependencies, $4.00. In - Canada, $4.20. In forei countries, $6.00. the Harper’ s Bazar School Bu 
hen you receive notice that — subscription has expired it is best to renew it at once, using reau. He will help you make 

the blank enclosed. I change of address give the address to which The Bazar 


others equally distinguished. 


Meredith Nicholson has just is now being sent, as well as the new one. Entered at = New York Post Office as second-class mail. 


your choice without delay. 
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THE QUEEN OF ROUMANIA 
and her youngest child, the Princess Illeana 


It is expected that Her Majesty will visit the United States late in the autumn. Since the signing of the armistice, Queen Marie 
kas been making a series of visits to the countries of the European Allies. In London, she and her eldest daughter, the Princess 
Elisabeth, were guests of the King and Queen at Buckingham Palace. During this visit rumors were again revived of a 
marriage between the Prince of Wales and the beautiful Princess Elizabeth. Queen Marie was signally honored when in 
Paris by being elected to the Institut de France, an honor accorded to no woman since the foundation of the Institut in 1795. 
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URING vears 
immediately pre- 
ceding the war, 
governments were 
studying the ques- 
tion, froma political 


MRS. FREDERICK 
D. COUNTISS 
Last summer, Mrs. Coun- 
liss, whose home is on Chi- 
cago’s Lake Shore Drive, 
was commandant of the 
Girls’ Rookie Camp at Lake 
Geneva, Wisconsin. This 
summer, as one of the direc- 
lors of the U. S. Training 
Corps for women, she is en- 
listing recruits for the camps 
organised by the U. S.T.C. 


could. Housing conditions 
were unspeakably bad. Girls 
of gentle birth, used to the 
comforts and decencies of 
life, were forced to share their 
rooms and beds with stran- 


and intellectual viewpoint, 
of the physical status of wo- 
men as affecting the health 
and well being of children. 
Since the eleventh of Novem- 
ber, we, the American people, 
have been more keenly alive 
than ever before to our 
national needs. .We see that 
the strength of our nation By 
depends on the strength of 

the individual, an’ we are 

eager to seize this war-given opportunity to better 
the condition of our neighbors, particularly our 
women in industry. 

Every community has seen the marvelous change 
wrought in its youth by the months of training 
and outdoor living in military camps. Undersized, 
undeveloped boys have returned home, muscle- 
hardened and clear-eyed men, with brains awak- 
ened, chests expanded and shoulders straightened. 
This has been as true of country-bred as of city- 
bred boys. In fact, the country boy is often in 
greater need of correct physical training than his 
city cousin. Why, then, should not the principles 
of the military camp be extended to civil life, and to 
the girls and women as wel! as to men? 

A constructive movement is now under way to 
provide some form of camp training for the woman 
who works, whether in home, office or factory. 
This movement originated with the women of the 
Navy League, and is carried on by the U.S. Training 
Corps, a body of women organized to promote 
the health of the women of the nation, and spon- 
sored by Surgeon-General Blue of the U. S. Public 
Health Bureau, Surgeon-General M. W. Ireland 
of the Army, Admiral Cary T. Grayson, medical 
director of the Navy, and Hon. Julius Kahn of 
California, chairman of the House Committee on 
Military Affairs. The United States Government 
has from forty to sixty huge cantonments and 
camps scattered throughout the country. They 
have camp equipment for several million men, a 
part of which the War Department is glad to put to 
such good peace-time use. The intention of the 
Training Corps is to have, ultimately, a camp for 
women in each State of the Union. This year, 
two large camps will be equipped—one in Wash- 
ington, D. C., and one in the Middle West at 
Madison, Wisconsin. Preparation is being made 
for thousands of women to spend from two to six 
weeks in these camps, smoothing out frazz'ed 
nerves and making themselves over physically. 


MOBILIZING FOR. 
THE NATIONAL HEALTH 


KLEANOR ROBINSON COUNTISS 


Proper outdoor exercise will cure many an ill; 
troubles and depressions vanish as if by magic. 
The amazing thing is that Americans have not 
developed its possibilities long before this. Theo- 
retically, we are strong on fresh air and athletics; 
practically, as women, we are weak on_ per- 
formance. Our well-to-do men and women have 
their golf, tennis and other sports to keep them in 
condition, but even among these fortunates of 
society, there are thousands who lead sedentary 
lives and who are as house-bound and muscle-bound 
as their poorer sisters. 

The U. S. Training Corps is pledged to the 
service of the wage earner, no matter what her 
background may be. We want to fill our camps 
with girls whose years have been spent in stultify- 
ing labor; who have never been able to learn the 
value of sustained exercise in the open air and 
whose nerves cry for relaxation and nourishment. 
But the organization plans to reach out for women 
of the well-to-do class, too. Back in the minds of 
the men and women responsible for this progressive 
undertaking is the hope that these fresh air camps 
will become an important factor in the national 
public health campaign. 

Last summer, an interesting experiment in the 
realm of public health was undertaken in Washing- 
ton, and it was the success of this experiment that 
led to the formation of the U. S. Training Corps. 
More than one hundred and twenty thousand 
war workers, a vast proportion of them women, 
were crowded into the Capital. The corridors of 
the Government buildings were jammed with 
humanity and office furniture. Wooden shacks 
sprang up all over the town to masquerade as oflices. 
One of the great welfare organizations overflowed 
into shacks so badly constructed that, in the 
intense heat of early summer, dozens of girls fainted 
daily, and visitors, whose business took them to 
those offices, actually dreaded the ordeal. But “it 
is the war’’, and officials were doing the best they 


gers. Surveys showed that 
there were hundreds of lodg- 
ing houses in the National 
Capital where conditions were 
little better than in the slums 
of any large city. Girls, who 
had never shared their room 
even with a sister, found them- 
selves forced toroom with four, 
five andevensix total strangers. 

Patriotism kept thousands 
of our women workers at their 
posts, even under such unbearable conditions, 
but strength tailed, and nerves broke in spite of 
patriotism, and every train leaving Washington 
took its full quota of girls. Of course, others 
crowded in to take their places, but think of the 
economic waste of breaking in new help every day! 

Government officials found that the efliciency 
of their departments suffered through this constant 
change. Something had to be done. Heads of 
departments, meeting in conference, decided that 
the women workers needed fresh air and exercise, 
recreation, health, advice and something to think 
about besides their work and their discomforts. 
The result was the calling in of Miss Susanna 
Cocroft and the turning over to her of the problem. 

The first step was to interest the women, for, 
of course, they could not be forced to take any 
form of training. A meeting was arranged, by the 
War Department, in the Belasco Theatre, at which 
Miss Cocroft gave an address, explaining the need 
and advantage of outdoor training and drill. Asa 
result, more than thirty-five hundred women and 
girls met two afternoons weekly, after office hours, 
for outdoor drill and setting-up exercises: 

The women were arranged in three regiments of 
thirty companies. They were drilled in the school 
of the soldier, the school of the squad and the 
school of the company, and given setting-up 
exercises to bring into play every muscle of the body. 
They were taught to stand erect, to breathe prop- 
erly, and at the close of each drill were given ten 
minutes talk on health and hygiene. 

As a cold-blooded business proposition, the 
experiment was an unqualified success. It was 
estimated that during the first year of the ,war, 
the country lost several million dollars throdgh the 
constantéreplacement of thousands of war workers. 
Foresighted industrial organizations make every 
effort to keep their well-trained employees, for 
business men know that every replacement means a 
direct loss in dollars and cents.(Continued on page 86) 
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HAVE always thought Dr. Viall’s stupendous 
success was owing to his use of a single medi- 
»cine. That magic herb was his own personal 
address. Professionally he was gracious and 
irresistible: a patient recovered on sight ot 
him. Socially he was‘even more gracious still, 
but, at least to his lady acquaintances, he was also 
excessively irritating. He annoyed’ them by re 
maining a bachelor, and he made his case worse 
with his confidence about it. 

Only the fewest of his friends suspected that this 
somewhat bristling exterior was the defensive out- 
work of a man extremely sensitive and shy, certain 
that he would never be understood as he wished to 
be. and. determined on that account never to be 
known at all. This suspicion Dr. Viall confirmed 
to a company of us one evening in a highly dramatk 
manner. 

We were guests aboard his yacht, a long, smooth 
craft, that cut the water with the silence of a 
surgeon's knife. The Doctor was allowing himsclf 
a bricf vacation, suflicient to a leisurely cruise as far 
as Newport, but we had barely poked a nose into the 
Sound when a fog enveloped us, and out of deference 
to the visible concern of a lady guest, we put in at a 
convenient bay on the Connecticut side till the pall 
should lift. Even so we were anchored far cnough 
out to be free of the noises on shore, and the light 
mist seemed to blanket our hearing as well as our 
sight. Every sound but the slapping of the water 
against the sides, and the waves of laughter and 
chatter aboard, was muffled in the warm and wind- 
less night. Our lamps seemed to light up a circular 
room of cloud, and in the cozy seclusion thus pro- 
vided Dr. Viall ordered dinner to be served in the 
open, under the canopy on the after-deck. 

In organizing his frolic the Doctor had lazily 
asked Mrs. Grosvenor to select from his friends the 
dozen she liked best herself. Those she had chosen 
were Grosvenor himself, a Wall Street man; a 
noted engineer named Craig; Garford, designer of 
Gothic churches; and two or three other celebrities 
and their wives or daughters. [In the Doctor's own 
behoof Mrs. Grosvenor had artfully provided a 
tearing young débutante heiress; and for me, I most 
distinctly remember, a charming young widow, a 
recent visitor of hers from the West, with a pair of 
deep and inquiring eyes blazing against the contrast 
of a shock of the whitest hair I have ever seen. She 
was of the sort who, in growing gray early enough, 


never afterwards grow old. 


The Doctor, now drawing the tirst breaths of 
relief from a pressing season of work, was in great 
spirits and delighted us all with his balderdash 
at dinner. It began with the anchovies; it spiced 
the entire repast to our pleasure. 

“You know?” [ remember he 
said at the stage of the salad, 
probably pointing his jest at Mrs. 

Grosvenor, “‘nothing amuses me 


For the first time in his life, he had lost 
ali command of himself. The look of 
him startled and shocked the company, 
as would the sudden melting at their 
feet of some impassive marble statue. 
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LIVING GHOST 


By BURTON ALINE 


Drawings by Dean Cornwell 


Editor's Note—When Dean Cornwell, the artist, 
brought the illustrations of this story into the 
Bazar office, we lold him that he had surpassed 
even his own superlatively good work. He 
replied that ** The Living Ghost” was one of the 
most thrilling stories that he had ever read, and 
that he could not have done otherwise than put his 
best efforts into the pictures.... As a matter of 
fact, Burton Kline is the exponent of a new kind 
of nction—pction in which the laws of psychology 
are inexorably applied. This is in line with 
the newest thought that has come out of the war. 


more than prudence in marryin. I've seen the 
most carefully calculated matches en] in divorce. 
[’ve seen the most slapdash unions end in—«livorce.”’ 
He paused for rebuke. “ Yes, my dear lady, but if 
a man truly loves a woman, the last thing on earth 
for him to do is to marry her. Can't you see, that’s 
his one way of preserving her geod opinion of him!” 
And with a s.ch he ended, “And also his good 
opinion of her.” 

“ That,”’ said Mrs. Grosvenor, “‘is so true that it 
must have been said by Shakespeare.” 

The Doctor laughed. “It was knowledge of that 
sort that made him a poet. <A tragic poet, remem- 
ber. My dear ladies, what a world we should have 
without your curse of marriage! Married, we 
know. Unmarried—we imagine!” 

The ladies did what they could to shame him out 
of this shocking philosophy, but the Doctor fared 
on, in his sad and mocking manner: 

“My colleague, here,”’ he nodded at me, “if he is 
an honest man, will admit that his boasted science 
of psycho-pathology consists of the study of two 
horrible diseases : marry- 
ing and—er—not mar- 
rying.”” He turned to 
me fully and said to me, 
[ thought, a little less 
jocosely, “Am not 
right, Dr. Carver?” 

One thing I know, 
that a man who jests in 
that manner about love 


is hiding a great—love. In his very zeal to cover it 
he heaps up his concealments till they become a 
monument to attract the eve. Another thing I 
noticed of Doctor Viall, that, whether it was de- 
liberate or unconscious, he turned to me. Som 
thing in him turned him to me with his question. 
And I think now that it was deliberate. 1 believ: 
all that followed was deliberate. A great loneliness 
will some time bring the proudest man to terms. 

[n the clearest proof that he had something on his 
mind, Dr. Viall presently fetched up once again the 
topic of My science. 

The tnouble with you psychologists,"’ he said to 
me, this time without the mocking irony, “is that 
your science is all fashioned out of disease. The 
very name of it is a misnomer. It ought to be 
spelled as [’ve often heard it pronounced—sickology. 
Your studies are all of sick minds. Happy and 
healthy people go to the theatre, to the cabaret and 
the race-track; never to the psycho-analyst. Now 
why don’t you strike out on a bold and novel line, 
Dr. Carver, and explore a healthy mind for once! 
Try mine, for example. [I promise,” he fell off into 
his tone of banter again, “to baffle you at the very 
beginning. One of these days ['ll drop in on you 
and band you a poser. And that,” he finished, 
“right out of my own experience.” 

“Why not try him now?” Mr. Grosvenor urged. 

Instantly the company drew nearer and formed 
an eager audience about us, seconding Grosvenor’s 
suggestion. ‘Oh, do!” they chorused. 

“[’mgame. Let’shaveit!” Ichallenged. 

“T really think it might amuse you,” Dr. Viall 
quite airily replied. “It has something to do with 
the things in heaven and earth that are not in all 
your philosophy. It seems to me your science has 
left great regions untouched, Dr. Carver.” 

“Undoubtedly,” I agreed, with an inclusive smile 
at the company. “But we've scarcely begun.” 
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suppose,’ he smiled, ** you've 
long ago passed by the old super- 
stition about the power of mind 
over matter. But,” he smiled at 
me narrowly, “what about the 
power of matter over mind?” 
could see that he felt he had made 
an impression. 

“Oh,” L cheerfully conceded, 
“environment plays a tremendous 
part in shaping our lives. — It 
forms" 

“Ves. ves. I know about that. 
[ don’t mean matter in quite that 
sense. When vou go into a house, 
for instance, the quality of the 
furnishings, their general arrange- 
ment, the choice of the ornaments, 
all give you a definite impression. 
The house has a character, a per 
sonality of its own, borrowed from 
its owner. Its present owner, 
mark me. But I believe that 
every previous owner of the house 
has lett his mark upon it, in the 
form of subtle tokens and touches, 
that one feels rather than sees. 
\ny old house will cast a spell over 
you. It will almost tell you a 
story, merry or mad. Are we 
boring you?” he turned to the 
company in general. 

“Oh, by all means go on!” the 
heiress said, already quite fasci- 
nated by her host. 

“Take this, for instance,”’ Dr. 
Viall turned back tome. “A lady 
once told me that in looking over a 
house she had an eye to buying, all 
the while she was in it she felt an 
overwhelming desire to fly out ol 
it.’ A day or two later she learnec! 
that in the very building of it one 
workman had _ killed another. 
That's what I mean by the influ 
énce of matter over mind. What 
do you psychologists make of such 
things, Dr. Carver?” And my 
host smiled in his belieT that he had 
me mystified. 

Others of the party were eager 
to cite some similar experience, 
and at leneth they ended in a 
unanimous demand on me for an 
explanation 

“I'm sorry,” [ said, “to spoil 
your romantic beliefs; but then, 


nothing is so dreadiul as com- 

mon sense. It’s always spoil- 

ing a good mystery. Let’s 

begin with Dr. Viall. The 

lady he spoke of had read some time before, perhaps, 
a newspaper account of the killing of a workman in 
a building not far away. The incident was for- 
gotten. That is, it had sunk out of sight into her 
unconscious mind. Afterward, when she visited 
the vacant house, the dim memory of that killing 
rose trom her unconscious mind, perhaps not defi- 
nitely enough for her to recognize it as such. But 
what she ascribed to the influence of the house she 
really felt within herself. It was her own mind, and 
not the house, that furnished the freezing feeling.’ 
“Very plausible!” My host joined in the 
laughter at his own expense—disappointed laughter, 


of course, for the promising 
mystery which had _ vanished. 
“That happens, however,” he 
soon went on, “not to be my real 
poser. | very much doubt if you will find it so 
easily disposed 

murmured a willingness to try. Till then, I 
could see, Dr. Viall had been bent upon “kidding” 
me and my science. He was now very serious in- 
deed. I knew that something was coming. 

“This other incident,”’ he laughed a little uneasi- 
ly at the reminiscence he was about to summon back, 
“I confess has me stumped. I’m really curious to 
hear what you'll have to say of it. Altogether I 
think you'll find it extraordinary. ”’ 

We certainly found it so. 

while ago,”’ Dr. Viall said, “‘ was summoned 
to undertake an operation on Senator _ 
named a Pennsylvanian long prominent in national 
affairs. ‘“*‘The case was desperate in itself, besides 
being important for other reasons, and I was obliged 
to leave my other cases to a colleague and run over 
to Germantown in order to devote myself entirely to 
the Senator. It was my first case with a man of such 
prominence, and I suppose I was more than com- 
monly anxious about it. Besides, the ailment was 
interesting and unusual. I operated at once, with 
the assistance of two Philadelphia surgeons. It 
turned out to be a taxing ordeal. I warned the 


“As she moved into the room, and her candle lit up the sur 
roundings, | was witness to a remarkable transformation. I 
could see then that the girl belonged to another period.” 


family that unceasing care with the Senator would 
be necessary for some time afterward, and they 

‘rsuaded me to stay near at hand until we could 
be sure of a recovery. 

“The Senator’s house was not large and was com- 
pletely filled by thegecessary nurses and attend- 
ants, and so quarters Were engaged for me in an old 
house across the street;#vhere [ could be within easy 
call. The old house was of Colonial origin and a 
good deal fallen into decay, but it gave sign of having 
had once some pretensions to elegance. My room 
was on the second floor of it—a corner room, in 
front. It was large and bare, with a few old prints 
on the walls, and one or two old rag rugs on the 
floor. Its main charm, if it had any charm at all, 
was in the four large windows that opened out into 
the gardens round about. The fireplace had been 
bricked up, and in front of it stood one of those 
abominations libelously known as a Franklin stove. 
An ancient creaking four-poster, with a chair or 
two, and a dilapidated Colonial bureau, completed 
the furnishings. . 

“Well,”’ Dr. Viall drew a few puffs of lingering 
smoke from his cigar, “the operation was a success. 
By that I mean that the Senator lived, as well. 
But it left me pretty well worn. We surgeons 
suffer more than we are willing to admit from such 
ordeals, and when I turned in that night I was in 
that state of nervous fatigue when one sleeps 
lightly, I’ve noticed, and is prone to troubled 
dreams. Through the (Continued on page 74) 
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The New 


Residence of 


GERALDINE 
FARRAR 
TELLEGEN 


> 


Interior Decorations 
by HAMPTON SHOPS 


The dining-room is a delightful Georgtan room, with 
painted ivory-toned walls, furnished in dull yellow lacquer 

_~ and upholstered in black and gold-colored brocade. A 
decp blue Chinese rug sustains the dignity of the treatment. 


On_ the third floor is the music-room—the most irformal 
room in the house. Here is the piano that is in daily use, 
and scattered about on the tables and bookcases are the 
personal touches and souvenirs of the great singer. 


Extending across the front of the second floor is the Louis 
XVI. drawing-room, with rare pieces of tapestry-covered 
furniture and other examples of the period. On the paneled 
walls are portraits of famous court favorites by Beechy, 
Van Loo, and XVIIIth century § French painters. 


Photographed specially for Harper's Basar by Mattie Edwards Hewilt 
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Above the drawing-room is Mrs. Tellegen’s bedroom, hung 
in rose-colored satin brocade, with cane and ivory-enameled 7 
4 furnilure. French curtains of exquisite hand-embroidered 
cream-colored batiste and lace are used at the window. 
(At left) In Mr. Tellegen’s bedroom, mulberry and gold- . 
striped silk is used for the draperies. A rug of corres ponding 
coloring and walnut furniture com plete the furnishings. Ty 
N\ VII1th century Italian paintings alone decorate the walls. 
The library, in the rear of the first floor, which is entered 
through a double foyer, is a room of much comfort and 
utility, for here are well-filled bookcases and Mrs. Tellegen’s 
desk, that stands across the fireplace under the mante?. 
HE new residence of Mr. and 
Mrs. Lou Tellegen in New 
York was opened with a large 
old-fashioned house-warming this 
spring, to which were invited many 
of their friends in the operatic and 
theatrical world, and others prom- 
inent in society, to enjoy the first 
glimpse of the new house. The well- 
roportioned rooms and spacious 
. oyers are especially well adapted to 
entertaining. 
The photographs tell, better than 
: any description could, just how 
. charming the house is, with its sim- 
ple, open wall treatments, its rare 
: old paintings and its interesting 


furniture. 

Recently Mr. and Mrs. Tellegen 
left for California to take part for 
the first time together in the pro- 
duction of a new moving-picture. 
They are planning to spend the 
summer West, and will not re- 
turn to New York until after the 
completion of this work and in time 
for the opening of the opera season. 
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It was left for Erté to take a large leghorn hat, with It is quite the simplest thing in the world to turn 
a double brim, and fill it in with tiny roses, held at odd angles a huge cream-colored straw hat, face 
together at one side by a broad black velvet ribbon. it with daisies, and give it no other trimming at all. 


There was a time when ladies wore their hair in 
the mode Erté suggests, but not one thought to ar- 
range the tight little braids under clusters of fresh 
roscbuds and hold them with a demure little ribbon. 


Monte Carlo, June, 19109. 
Mon cher Monsieur Editor: 
FTER five years of enforced slumber, 
French art is awakening in all its glory 
and is manifesting itself in a multiplic- 
ity of ways. From the attitude of the 
people it would seem as though the en- 
tire nation were rejoicing in the ful- 
ness ofits heart to see the priceless works of 
art, which retlect its very soul, unharmed. 
As yet, we have not had time to realize 
how heavy was the toll of French genius taken 
by the war—to the four hundred and fifty- 
three writers who lost their lives 


must be added hundreds of artists, / \ 


sculptors and musicians. As a me- 
morial to the artistes who made the ‘* 
supreme sacrifice, Paris—indeed, the ‘ 
whole of France—is holding art ex- 
hibitions. The end of the war has become a festival 
in behalf of art, for Peace itself is eternal beauty! 
In Paris, /e Salon du Printemps will open its doors 
in the Grand Palais, which only a little while ago 
was a warhospital. And this year an interesting 


If your gown is exquisitely pink, be sure to slip a 
fresh carnation into the tiny platinum holders that 
Erté makes in the shape of a calyx, and fasten your 
tight braids with a platinum pin to match. 
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ONE MAY BE BOTH QUAINT 


AND PRETTY IN ERTE’S 


NEWEST FANCIES 


Four woven wreaths of yellow forget-me-nols, two 
circles of while straw and narrow green ribbons are 
all that is necessary for Erté to make a lovely hat. 


When one’s hair is straight, it can be parted in 
strands and drawn back simply over wreaths of 
tiny yellow flowers in a novel fashion, and the ends 
left free and untrammeled to fall where they will. 


novelty is to be introduced in the Salon—an exhibi- 
tion of fashions! When the innovation was first 
conceived, it was feared that it would be wanting in 
artistic atmosphere, for—argued its opponents— 
clothes must ever remain within the realms of the 
commercial. “Pas du tout!’’ replied M. Roll, dis- 
tinguished painter and président de la Société Na- 
tionale des Beaux Arts, “nothing that is attempted 
in the quest for beauty, nothing that is a part of 
daily life, should be outside of the world of art. As 
a matter of fact, woman’s dress interests us more 
than anything else in the whole field of decorative 
art.”” So into the Salon has come “la Mode,” and 
to France, we hope, will come the women of the 
wide world to admire and criticize. 

The opera season is over and with it has gone— 
forever, we hope—the new opera “L’I/nfirmiére 
Américaine’’—later changed to the name of “La 
Jeune Filledu Y.M.C.A.—to which we had looked 
forward with so much pleasurable anticipation. In 
spite of the wealth of material with which there is 
to create, this proved to be rather a pitiful morsel 
of sentimentality set to music. The setting was a 
military hospital, and the action centered around 


Earrings too may gain much that is smart, if they 
are of platinum, delicately chased, and hold real 
flowers that match the hue of one’s evening frock. 
M ademoiselle’s were designed for pink carnations. 


Two of the nicest things about the frock of white 
lawn at the left is its long rose-trimmed girdle of 
blue and the novel method of attaching the sleeves 
and skirt which is bound with blue embroidery. 
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The smartest Parisiennes delight to carry a 
sunshade like Erté’s, made of thinnest san- 
dalwood. The triangles are held together 
with threads that end in swinging tassels 


— 


To a frock of sheer white lawn, Erté adds two 
full tunics embroidered in points all round the 
hems, while the odd sleeves and bodice are tied 
together with cerise ribbons that match the flut- 
tering streamers on the woven cherry girdle. 
The hat, too, boasts of a garland of cherries. 


Erié’s frock of white organdie reflects the popu- 
larity of the cape, for over a “ necklace” of tiny 
fluwers he has draped a huge cape-collar that is 
part of the bodice and serves a double purpose 
by being sleeves as well. The skirt is simply 
looped up at the hem in a most graceful fashion. 


written by M. Fauchois, and the theme has all the 
delicacy and simplicity of true poetry. 

With the opera Over, we are turning again to the 
dance, which ts as popular here asin Paris. Indeed, 
the tango has seized upon us with all its pre-war 
fascination. As in Paris, there are art exhibitions, 
the most recent of which showed the work of the 
artists living on the Céte d’Acur. Of all these 
Mahokian, the Armenian marine painter, attracted 
the most attention. His technique is perfect, and 
since he is doubly gifted by the gods and is alsoa 
composer, he fairly paints into his pictures his iove ot 
the sea and his understanding of its music. Though 
Mahokian could undoubtedly express his ideas as 
successfully through the violin as upon 


three soldiers. Soldier Number One is hopelessly in 
love with his American nurse, who, like all the young 
women of her fortunate country, is a great heiress. 
Soldier Number Two is a care-free wight, who proves 
it by the joyous air with which he puffs his cigar- 
ette; while Soldier Number Three is a bon papa 
and a dreadful bore. Enter the pretty infirmiére 
Ameéricaine in a dainty green muslin uniform 
and white cape, bedecked with jewelry. To her 
Soldier Number Three divulges the forlorn plight 
of Number One, and suggests that, since Number 
One is poor and therefore dare not aspire, she 
should ask his hand in marriage. Business of 
proposal and acceptance. Groups of people in 
uniforms resembling that of the American Army 
appear with bouquets of flowers and sing a gay canvas, I hope that he will not forsake / 
little song as a finale to this extraordinary contri- the palette for the bow. Life is very 
. Over straight sleeveless slip of black satin, one best rv to it 

n striking contrast wi is bit of incongruity is Mi : is well for one to tread a single path. . . . 
Gabriel Faure’s one-act “Masques et cape of sheer organdie. that has @ girdle But write at too great length, per 
-masques,”’ which was, I think, the most enjoyable to slip through an ivory buckle and end in a deep haps—so, mon cher Monsieur Editor, 
opera of the Monte Carlo season. The verses were pocket. The tiny round buttons are made of ivory. veuillez agréer mes cordiales salutations 
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THIS HERO THING 


By ROY NORTON 
Illustrated by 


Judge Lanty, with his 
venerable head and white 
haiz, seemed fitted to 
his surroundings 


Grant Reynard 


* 

T is with an acute sense Few men bring to the business of Forty-five pages execrably 
of humility and resipiscence writing svch @ diversified cquipment typed on a machine absurdly 
that [ admit the brusque- as Roy ivorton. His range is world- out of alignment, and with so 
ness of my behavior toward the ich ond the many erasures and painiul al- 


Judge Fairfax Lanty, and 
my swiftly harsh censure 


low of all lands. While yet a boy 


terations as to suggest a primi- 
tive puzzle. 


of his report. IL can plead no he set his face toward the new places. “Abominable!” I growled 
adequate excuse for my boor- His father, a veteran officer of the Civil after a single glance at it. 
ishness; nothing in __ self- War, hoped his son would enter the “T never saw poorer work. [ 
extenuation save that I was navy, but the West had irresistible at- can’t turn that into a Supreme 
worn by work, and fatigued tractions for the lad, and his wander- Court!” 


by my long and continuous 
journey from New York to 
the end of a branch railway 
in the Tennessee Hills, followed 
by a hard drive in a jolting 
mountain stage over bad 
roads. That I am past sixty 
vears of age, no longer resili- 
ent, and prefer the “bachelor’s corner’? in my 
club is no cause for pardon. It was, and is, the 
truth that by comparison with Judge Lanty [ am 
a crabbed, heart-withered old boor. The legal 
profession to which | belong might say that the 
chief counsel for one of the most important cor- 
porations in the world has no need to envy the 
attainments of a man whose highest legal achieve- 
ment has been to serve on a county bench in a 
sparsely settled district in the very backwoods of 
Tennessee; but I know better. I’ve been privileged 
to catch a fleeting glimpse of the soul of a very 
great and modest man. _ I've been privileged for one 
brief evening to realize the mental refinements, con- 
siderations, and knightly courtesies and kindnesses 
of a most noble gentleman, exposed alt unawares, 
when he thought he talked not of himself, but of 
others, and what he called ** This Hero Thing.” Lowe 
this to the report which I so caustically condemned. 


I HAD never met “Judge Lanty,” or “ Kunnel 

Lanty,”’ as some of his old fellow townsmen called 
him ‘in honor of his services in the Confederate 
Army), until that afternoon when, after having 
deposited my suitcase in the Robert EF. Lee Inn, 
1 sought his cffice. It was over a weather-beaten 
grocery store facing the straggling main street, and 
reached by warped and creaking stairs. The man, 
with his venerable head, white hair and white beard, 
seemed fitted to his surroundings, which consisted 
of ancient law books and reperts, piled ceiling high, 
dusty, or worn. His chairs were so solidly built 
that they had outlived their upholstering. The 
rug on the floor looked As if it antedated the Civil 
War, in which he had played his part. The sills of 
the windows leading out to the wooden balcony in 
front and the railing of that structure were worn 
as if by innumerable feet. ; 

The report was an important document con- 
cerning the legal rights of the company I repre- 
sented to several thousand acres of valuable 
minable land, and there were forty-five pages of it. 
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ines began. Since then he has lived 
in, or penetrated, every known country, 
putting upon the map mountains and or protest. 

rivers, for which the. Royal Geographi- “You wrote me that you 
cal Society has made him a Fellow. f 


“Yes, suh, it isn’t much to 
look at,’ Judge Lanty agreed, 
without a trace of annoyance 


could get the services of a 
stenographer whom you could 
highly recommend,” I said, 
severely. “Also I see you paid a good stiff price 
for the work! Here’s the receipt attached.” 

‘Yes, suh, I paid it,”’ he said, entirely unruffled. 
‘* And*’—he paused, and then, as if to correct any 
misstatement, added—** maybe I did-use the word 
stenographer when I wrote you. I reckon I should 
have said typist, because you See, suh, the lady 
who did this was just learning shorthand and I—er 
—I had to write it all out by hand myself before 
I gave it to her. Maybe she isn’t any great shakes 
as a typist either, but you can be mighty sure she 
did her best!” 

Something in the restrained tone of his voice 
caused me to litt my eyes to his. | There was a 
cold glint in them that somehow warned me to 
silence. Furthermore, he disarmed my snarling 
ill-humor by suggesting that perhaps I could better 
dige st the substance at hand if left alone, and said, 

‘My office, suh, is at your entire disposal. I shall be 
out most all the afternoon. Thisis Thursday, suh.”’ 

‘*But—but suppose I wish to question you con- 
cerning———”’ 

“IT shall be out most all the afternoon, suh. 
I am sorry that this is Thursday,” he replied, with 
the same patient gentleness. 

‘But what in Heaven’s name has Thursday to 
do with—” I began irascibly, and stopped, re- 
membering my position. 

“Save for an unavoidable lapse, suh, I have 
devoted Thursday afternoons for more than forty 
years to an old comrade of mine, Mistah Lancy 
Prescott. I have never allowed anything to inter- 
vene. Lancy lost both his legs and one arm at 
Shiloh. We play chess—every Thursday afternoon. 
He lives four miles from here. I reckon, without 
unduly flattering myself, suh, that Lancy Prescott, 
having no other company, sort of likes to have me 
come—every Thursday afternoon ” 

I knew that had I pressed the point he — 
have told me with equal calmness that I could 
wait until Friday, or betake myself and my filthy 
money back to New York, or to some other less 


congenial place; and so long have I been accustomed 
to a certain amount of deference; of other men’s 
adjusting their hours to. my convenience; of dic- 
tating, as it were, rather than accepting other men’s 
dictums, I was for the moment speechless; and 
when I recovered he had gone. Then I forgot his 
absence, the occasional intrusions, the hum of 
curious bees and flies, the strange laziness of my 
surroundings, and the outward crudity of the re- 
port, in the excellent logic, consecutive reasoning, 
singular lucidity, and evident legal knowledge set 
forth in the report I perused. Judge Lanty should 
have worn the robes of a Chief Justice or I, grown 
white in the law, am incapable of estimation. 

To me a fine legal composition is the equal of 
a great poem. I read one that afternoon. And 
it may be that this affected my attitude when 
Judge Lanty returned to tell me that he had taken 
the liberty of having my suitcase removed from 
the unspeakably barren tavern to his home; for 
I resolved to make amends for my churlishness by 
proving as agreeable a companion as lay within the 
ow er of one who, [ am not unaware, is referred to 
»y his subordinates and colleagues as “‘The Human 
Iceberg.”” Lcouldn't helpit. I have loved the law, 
and revered the masters thereof. I had unex- 
pectedly met one in this unlikely, isolated heart of 
the Tennessee mountains. 

His home was above the town—-perched on a 
mountain shelf, fitting domicile for an eagle amongst 
men. It was stately, and its hospitality was be- 
yond kingly comparison. His wife, serene, gentle, 
infinitely the type of the best women of the Old 
South, loved oad admired him. TI knew it at once, 
obtuse as [ am. But it was not until the perfect 
dinner was concluded, and her apologies for ‘elie 
ment made, that [ learned she was ill. With the 


. courtliness of a very valiant and gentle squire he con 


ducted her from my presence up the broad stairs 
that must sometime have looked upon the gaieties 
of brave and chivalrous youth. When he returned 
he invited me out to the noble veranda, where we 
lounged whilst the moon, inordinately enlarged and 
clear, crept above the crest of the mountains 
beyond. We talked of many things, lazily, until 
inevitably we came to the late war in Europe. And 
then, to my utter astonishment, I learned that he 
had participated therein, as a Y. M. C. A. worker, 
because, as he explained, modest ly, he had been 
refused permission to fight on account of his years, 
but having been born in New Orleans he spoke 
fluent French, and had some slight influence in 
Washington. 

‘Yes, suh,” he said, “I was too old. What I did, 
didn’t amount to anything! Nothing at all! Not 
so much as—”’ He stopped for a long time, then 
added, softly—‘‘not so much as was done by 
Gabrielle.”’ 

“Gabrielle? Who was she?” I asked when he 
threatened to relapse into silence and reverie. 


FOR a long time he appeared to consider the 
advisability of answering, and then, when other 
questions were on my lips, he said, irrelevantly it 
seemed to me, “That report! It was badly typed!” 
“I'd rather forget my peevishness in that re- 
gard,”’ I said, resolutely avoiding a topic of which 
I was ashamed. 

He chuckled softly, settled himself into a more 
comfortable position in his big wicker chair, and 
said, “All right. We'll forget the brief. Maybe 
you’d rather have me tell you—in a doddering, 
reminiscent old man's way, of —of Gabrielle. But 
it’s not the part of a host to do all the talking. 
You gentlemen who are involv ed i in big affairs have 
so much wider scope and 

“Things I like to forget,”’ I interrupted. “I'd 
like to hear of something heroic. You were more 
or less actively in the war. I wasn’t. I was a 
volunteer legal counselor in the State Department. 
A young and active woman had a better oppor- 
tunity than I.” 

Perhaps I spoke scornfully, or bitterly, or con- 
descendingly. If so, his abrupt turn in my direc- 
tion, his questioning pause, and then his finely 
modulated, gentle voice in reply were reproof 
enough; for he told:me the story of Gabrielle! 

“It’s not what a man was able to do or what 
he did, but what he tried to do that counts. And 
it’s not sex, either, because this hero thing isn’t 
confined to sex. Neither sex, nation, youth, nor 
age have a monopoly of it. Take, for instance, 
Gabrielle. There may have been thousands like 
her; but she was just one of those who came under 
my observation. She was a village girl from 
Northern France, the daughter of a schoolmistress. 
Her father, I believe, was an advocate who was 
killed in an accident of some sort. I’m not certain 
about that; but it is certain that her mother was a 
brave woman who workéd well and hard to earn 
her living decently, bring her daughter up decently, 
and—I suppose Gabrielle must have been the 
village beauty. If she wasn’t, that village was 
inhabited by the blind, because Gabrielle, when 
I first saw her was, it seemed to me, the most 
exquisite girl I had ever seen in my life. And, 
although wherever she went men were compelled 
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A refugee brought the news to the 


to tura and look at her, she appeared unconscious 
of admiration. 

“By a multitude. of economies, only Heaven 
knows how bravely and persistently accomplished, 
Gabrielle was sent to a convent school in Paris to 
learn languages, it being her mother’s ambition 
that the daughter should be of more importance 
in the scholastic profession than a country teacher. 
And hence mother and daughter were separated 
when the invasion rolled suddenly across the peace- 
ful borderlands of France and—engulfed the village 
from whence Gabrielle came! Her mother was 
killed by the first long range shell that fell upon it, 
murderously screaming, from the blackening East; 
and a refugee brought the news to the girl in the 
convent that she was now alone, and without kith, 
kin, or finances in an upset world. 

“That was before I knew her; but I can picture 
the bravery of her grief and her reaction, and the 
hero thing that made of her a worthy member of 
that nation, a part of the unconquerable spirit of 
France. A nation where even the children took to 
arms, and where neither men nor women considered 
themselves too old or unfit to rush to the colors. 


“(XA ABRIELLE was but seventeen then. She 

told me how she sat alone and considered 
gravely what she could do to be of the most use. 
It was a time when hands that had skill in any 
work were at a premium, and Gabrielle thought of 
her accomplishments as meager and valueless. 
There were but few avenues open to her, nursing 
and sewing, and she was on the way to make 
applicati6n at a hospital when she saw a bill pasted 
on the hospital wall calling for the services of 
women who could drive ambulance motors, with 
the declaration that such were most urgently 
needed. The girl, on holiday visits to the home of 
an affluent schoolmate, had learned to drive a car. 
She thanked God for the knowledge at that moment, 
she told me, and before night had been accepted as 
a volunteer motorist. 

“It was as such that I first saw her, driving a 
big Panhard that came roaring and swaying down 
a broken road behind the lines, with her hair 
blown back from around her temples, the color of 


girl in the convent that now she was alone without kin in an upset world 


youth, the glory of youth in her wonderful face. I 
shall always remember that sight. There was some- 
thing so vivid in the picture, something so noble in 
the gravity of her face as she skilfully avoided rough 
places in the road to alleviate as much as p@ssible 
the enforced sufferings of her sorry load. /f 

“A heavy lorry debouched from a narrgw side 
street. My breath was caught in suspehse. A 
collision seemed inevitable. There were sharp 
exclamations from those about me, and then a loud 
murmur of applause as the girl, with absolute 
presence of mind, did the only thing to save her 

itiable charges, and seemed to throw the ambu- 
~ forward as if it were a rocket sped by her 
hand. A front wheel of the lorry tore away the 
steps at the rear of the ambulance, so narrow was 
the escape. 

“*VWon Dieut What a driver! Nobody but 
Gabrielle could have done that!’ exclaimed a French 
major of artillery who stood on the curb by my side, 
and then, observing that I had heard him, said 
to me with direct frankness, ‘Monsieur, for an 
instant I was afraid! Terribly afraid!’ 

“‘And looking at that man I knew that for him 
to make such. an admission meant something; for 
his face and the ribbons of honor on his breast told 
that he was no coward. 

“*T must go to the hospital around the corner 
and learn whether the accident had serious results,’ 
he said, as if to himself. 

““*May I go with you, Monsieur?’ I asked; and 
then, as he stared at mein wonderment at my re- 
quest, I added, ‘I should like personally to compli- 
ment one so brave and daring as that girl.’ 

“And, inasmuch as Major Raoul Benoit was a 
kindly young officer and a gentleman, I was per- 
mitted to accompany him, and thus began my 
friendship with Gabrielle.” 

Judge Lanty paused as if forgetful of my pres- 
ence. The moon had cleared the tops of the last 
distant trees and reflected lights from his hair as 
from a massive silver halo. When he spoke again 
it was almost as if he were talking to himself, 
voicing aloud the recalled memories. 

‘*I sometimes wonder, now, why she favored me 
with confidence and friendship. Maybe it was be- 
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cause I am so old. I cannot explain the growth 
of sympathy and affection between us; but I do 
know that from then on I, December, and she, May, 
passed what time we could together. Ah, I loved her 
as if she were my own daughter. I, who have never 
had a child of my own to love. I learned to know 
all the apprehensions, fears, anxieties, that a father 
may know. I knew what it was to worry when 
her return trips were delayed; learned the terrors 
of imagination; learned to cringe at the thought 
of a shell striking her ambulance—for there were 
many ambulances that never returned. Put as 
months went on and she passed unscathed, I came 
to the conviction that God in His great mercy 
had bestowed upon her His shield. 


“SOM ETIMES I was jealous, as is a father for his 
daughter, of the growing intimacy between 
Major Raoul and Gabrielle. And yet I knew that 
youth would have its own way. I learned, by acci- 
dent, that Raoul Benoit came from one ot the proud- 
est families in old France, that he was by hereditary 
right the Grand Seigneur of a proud district, and 
that he was a man of wealth. And, knowing the 
customs of such families, I feared for the ultimate 
happiness of these two. It has been my observa- 
tion that the King Cophetuas exists mostly in 
fiction, and seldom in fact. Of the intimacy taking 
a grosser course, I had no fear; for -Gabrielle’s 
knowledge of life and humanity had been broadened 
by the companionship, not always stern, of war. 
And, again, I trusted in the honor of Raoul Benoit. 
“The stagnation of winter, in which men were 
bound to watchful restraint like war dogs held in 
leash by Nature’s hand, passed rapidly in that 
sector where French and American lines made 
liaison. The armies were like giants, exhausted 
and resting from the fall campaigns, breathing 
deeply, gathering strength for combat anew and 
fiercer onslaughts. And then came that memorable 


March when the shrill, cold winds of winter had 
barely made way for the shrouds of spring mists 
before the German giant awoke, leapt from his 
trenches and charged across the wastes of No Man's 
Land on a long front. 
the onslaught. 


We were driven back before 
The hut (Continued on page 92) 
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Ii is true, indeed, that Paris finds a feather to fit not only every 
hat and fan, but almost every frock and wrap as well. Some 
are tightly curled, and some are long and straight and airy; 
but one is as lovely as the other, and all are equally chic. The 
white mousseline dress above has sleeves that are cut in one 
with the simplest of bodices, and a skirt much like the sleeves in 
silhouette. The fringe of black glycerined ostrich, which trims 
the white straw hatis as effective on the frock as upon the head. 


Paris first used the gilet upon the tailored suit and coat, but 
it was found so satisfactory that Soulié makes one of white 
linen in a robe of corbeau blue crépe de Chine. Loose sleeves 
reaching almost to the hem and a girdle that becomes a 
train make the gown very original, while the deep band of 
gold embroidery upon the skirt adds the color that is needed. 
Of course the robe is lifted a bit in front, and the waist is 
long in effect, after the habit of the most advanced fashions. 


SOULIE HINTS OF THE WINTER 
MODE IN LONG-WAISTED 
FROCKS FOR SUMMER 
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For those pleasant summer 
days when all the world seems 
but a background for the 
crispest of frilly frocks, 
Soulié makes one of sul phur- 
colored organdie and gives it 
the long waist and the delight- 
fully short suggestions of 
sleeves that Paris loves. The 
underslip, a trifle shorter 
than the full tunic, is trimmed 
with the same plaitings of 
organdie that are used to 
make the tiny inserted vest 
and frill upon the bodice. 
To increase the dainty effect 
the edges of the tunic are 
finely hemstitched all around. 


The loose kimono sleeves and the 
low-waisted tunic, which mark 
the frock as distinctly Parisian, 
are emphasized in Soulié’s cre- 
ation below. He cuts the tunic 
of white mousseline with a full 
short skirt and oui nes the con- 
ventional design with bits of 
smoke - gray ostrich - feathers. 
Under this tunic one may wear 
a straight slip of gray silk 
fringed at the neck, while long 
uncurled gray feathers edge it at 
boliom. Over the puffed crown 
of the hat are layers of gray 
tulle to match the feather pom pon. 
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To wear with a very modern hat 
of fine white straw, its high crown 
festooned with garlands of tiny 
roses, Soulié has designed a gown 
cut along classic lines. The 
straight loose overslip is bloused 
in at the low waist-line with a 
narrow girdle, and sleeves are 
not needed at all. But Paris 
always insists on adding a bil of 
welcome color to enhance the 
beauty of a gown, so brilliant 
green silks and large emerald- 
toned beads are embroidered 
in @ bold design that is as 
odd as it is attractive. Of 
soft white crépe de Chine are 
both the tunic and the frock. 
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( harlotle 
Fairchild 


Katharine Fisk, younger daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. Charles W. Fisk of New York, 
will be a young person to reckon with in 
her distant débutante days. Her big brown 
eyes and gold red hair hint of determination 
and originality. Until recently Mr. Fisk was 
in the service at Camp Johnston, Florida. 
Mrs. Fisk was Miss Katharine Kendall. 


Mrs. Malcolm Whitman is a Californian by 
birth. but a New Yorker by marriage. Her 
father, Charles F. Crocker, was one of the 
builders of the new San Francisco, and Mrs 
Whitman and her brother, Charles T. Crocker, 
inherited one of the great fortunes of the 
Western Coast. The children in the picture 
are Frederick and Mary Crocker W hitman. 


Mrs. Felix Rosen was Miss Mary Harri- 
man, only daughter of the late J. Low Har- 
riman of New York. -For many years, the 
Harrimans made their home in Europe, re- 
turning to this country for their daughter's 
début, which was a brilliant Newport affair. 
The litile girl, whose name is Mary, shows 
her Harriman ancestry in feature and coloring 
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TWO GENERATIONS 
of AMERICAN 
SOCIETY 
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Mrs. Reginald Ronalds until recently was an ar- 
live member of the Red Cross, being particu 
larly interested in the work among the soldiers 
families. Mr. Ronalds is a grandson of the late 
Pierre Lorillard, and his mother was for years 
the leadine American woman living in England 


Angela Fowler has had a vital interest in the 
American Expeditionary Forces, for her father, 
Robert L. Fowler, Jr.. served in France as a 
Lieutenant of the Aviation Signal Corps. During 
his absence, Anecla and her mother, who was 
Miss Charlotte Cram, have lived at Katonah, N.Y. 


Mrs. Walter B. Brooks, Jr.. formerly Miss 
Louise Cromwell, is a daughter of Mrs. Edward 
T. Stotesbury. This picture was taken on the 
terrace of Avalon, the Brooks estate in Mary 
: land. Captain Brooks is with the Army of Oc- 
cupation. Their children are Louise and Walter. 


Bachrach 
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NOTHING 
VELVET HAT 


The summer wardrobe that would be perfect in every detail must not 


forget to include a frock adorned with fine lace. The one above has as 


its foundation cool gray chiffon. The shawl-like sleeves and the full 
skirt cre of the lace, while the sash is black velvet and ties in a floppy 
bow. Around the crown of the drooping-brimmed black velvet hat 
that takes its inspiration from the “tam, Miss E. M. A. Steinmetz 
has tied a white moire ribbon in a flippant little bow. And the para- 
sol ts a bit of originality in itself, for it is fashioned of black velvet! 


> QUITE S50 PICTURESQUE AS A 
AND A CHIFFON FROCK 


Alop the black velvet “‘tam”™ above, there is a flyaway bit of white 
motre ribbon knolted into a most chic little bow, for even a tam must 
have ils bit of trimming. And one of the most altractive things about 
this particular tam is that it shades the eyes as well as any huge 
garden-hat and fits as snugly as aturban. Cream-colored tulle makes 
the collar and cuffs upon the soft frock, and one carries a chiffon scarf 
to match. Roses in most heavenly gray-blues are printed upon the 
chiffon that makes the frock, and it has been cut on simple lines. 
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CALLOT 


CALLOT 


CALLOT 


Chéruit artistically fashions the frock above at the left of black 
and white checked silk and trims it with fringe. 
Florence Walton went lo Callot for an evening gown, she 
choose the second frock of black tulle, heavily pailletted and 
beaded with black over a satin slip, with the back panel looped 
up and caught at the hem of the tunic. Another Callot gown 
has a Spanish cape of black lace and bands of gold lace and jet. 


CAPES AND 


TATLORED 


When chiffon, and blue fringe lends its allure. 


adds a narrow looped green girdle. 


FROCKS OF 


Iluge blue flowers are embroidered upon Callot’s dark blue & 
Black lace has been 
accorded a place of distinction among the frocks of this season, 
and very lovely it is when Callot drapes it over cream net, and 
Chéruit picots the panels 
of the pink and rose chiffon at the right, col/ars it in the darker 
shade and girdles it with twisted lengths of the material. 


SERGE WERE 


CHERUIT 


DONNED 


BY THE PARISIANS FOR THE AUTEUIL RACES 


HE sun shone brilliantly on “race day” at 

Maisons-Lafitte, where for the first time 

since the spring of 1914 Parisians were 

able to enjoy their favorite sport. Be- 

lated foliage threw faint shadows in the 

paddock; there was a general absence of 
fresh paint and no flowergat all; while recent rains 
had left pools of muddy water here and there, which 
one stepped into unawares. But the horses were 
there, the jockeys with their colors, the slightly 
anxious owners—and the crowd. Such a crowd— 
men mostly, and not half a dozen top-hats to be 
seen in the enclosure! But there was much betting, 
much interest in the horses, and when little Kara- 
Bouroum won the Prix de la Marne no lack of the 
old enthusiasm—as well as much surprise. 

As for frocks, one had the curious impression that 
women had donned their soberest—and perhaps 
oldest—garments, fearing to put on gay attire. The 
smartest tailored frocks worn at Maisons-Lafitte 
were of the simplest description. One extremely 
neat model was of rather dark gray cheviot, the 
jacket closely fitted to the waist-line and flaring 
easily below over the narrow short skirt. Many 
frocks of this description appeared that day at the 
races; severely tailored, rather closely-fitted jackets 
of gray, or black and white striped or cross-barred 
cheviot, dark blue serge and black serge striped or 
cross-barred with bright green, or blue, or red; and 
by the way these odd stripes and plaids of Rodier’s, 
gay and yet dull, are very much worn just now. 

A brilliant green spot in the paddock proved to 
be a one-piece frock of brilliant green serge collared 


with red and white and black foulard, and opening 
in a V in front with revers of foulard. The frock 
was rather close-fitting in front and fastened on the 
left side, being girdled with green serge across the 
back only. Two or three frocks of this description 

-one of black serge with a collar of black and white 
foulard was very pretty—were worn with severe 
round hats of stiff glazed black straw, draped effec- 
tively with brown lace-and-tulle veils. 

The famous Jenny model of dark blue serge gir- 
dled with vivid blue—the long ends fringed—was 
worn by at least half a dozen of the pretty women 
who motored out from Paris. Dark blue serge frocks 
elaborately embroidered with old blue were worn 
under slender blue serge cloaks, simply trimmed 
with old blue. With tailored frocks of gray or beige, 
embroidered smock blouses of satin or crépe sup- 
plied a harmonious note of color. Hats were of the 
cloche variety with flat or slightly rounded up- 
curved brims, and here and there a carefully ad- 
justed, decorative veil. 

Capes appeared everywhere, from a very “sporty” 
creation in black and white checked cheviot, bound 
all about with black braid, to a slender garment of 
dark blue serge, lined with blue and white foulard, 
which probably came from Chanel’s. Capes of 
black serge, with the familiar cross-bars of color, 
were worn also, forming very suitable wraps for the 
paddock. A very few wraps of black satin were 
seen, but apparently Parisians had tacitly agreed to 
dress quietly on this occasion, and really elegant 
garments had been left at home. Every pretty 
chin was buried in a fur scarf—silver fox being 


smartest--while many of the cloaks were collared 
with nutria or castor. 

At Auteuil, a few days later, capes were worn 
also—capes of satin bure and different wool fabrics, 
with collars of fur or of disswe like the — One or 
two capes of beige wool were prettily trimmed 
about the seams with beige coroso buttons—the 
buttons and a bit of stitching being the only trim- 
ming. .The mode of the cape is really astonishing. 
This season it is the favorite wrap. Mlle. Gaby 
Deslys appeared in a very striking cape of zibeline— 
the pelts mounted separately, with the effect of 
stripes, on a foundation of crépe Georgette. Cross- 
wise pelts formed the collar and a band across the 
back of the cape at about the elbows, the rest of the 
pelts being disposed of lengthwise.. With this was 
worn a small round turban of brown straw, tulle 
and ribbon, a tassel of the ribbon falling down over 
the right ear to the shoulder; and under the cape 
Mile. Deslys wore a famous Jenny model of white 
mousseline and pearl sequins, combined with brown 
satin foulard with sequin-like spots of white. 

Given perfect spring weather, the throng at 
Auteuil was still not to be compared with a race 
crowd of before the war. Many familiar faces have 
disappeared forever; many were kept away by re- 
cent mourning. Society was only scantily repre- 
sented. Instead, we saw a great many English and 
American officers in uniform—are all English ofh- 
cers generals?—and many visitors, not in uniform, 
whg, if not from beyond the seas, were at least from 
the Channel. 

Unlike the tailored frocks worn at Maisons- 
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When Miss Elizabeth Asquith 
married to Prince Antoine Bibesco in 


“ds 


St. Margaret's. Westminster, she wore 
white satin and lace, into the lines .of 
which Worth put all of his art. The veil 
was tulle, held by a jeweled bandeaun. 


Lafitte, the tailleurs at Auteuil were belted, at 
least part way round. We saw again the stripes 
and checks which seem to be so smart just now, and 
noticed that the very smartest were those in black 
and white—slender crossed bars of white placed 
far apart on the black ground. Particularly fetch- 
ing was a long coat of black serge, cross-barred thus 
with white. Finely plaited serge formed the collar, 
which tilted a bit about the shoulders. The long 
and rather wide sleeves were trimmed with narrow 
black ribbon about their scalloped edges, and the 
Serge girdle was tied tightly about the figure. The 
fronts of this coat formed loops on each side, pro- 
ducing a pretty movement in walking; and the 
frock underneath was of white voile striped and 
cross-barred with white stitching, while the hat 
was a small toque made entirely of white cock’s 
feathers, which swirled carelessly—but very effec- 
tively—about the head. 

Owing to the weather which, while sunny, was 
not too warm, most of the frocks seen at Auteuil 
were tailored, or, if of softer stuffs, were hidden 
under wraps. Two or three striped taffeta frocks 
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Paquin thinks of sleeves in terms of lace upon 
some of her afternoon gowns and uses simply a 
loop of the sheer stv tf to fashion them. 
layer upon laver of soft chiffon, printed in 
lovely hues, 
and a 


A MORE 


PAQUIN 


AGNES 


llere 


is trimmed with white lace bands 


vest of puckered net and insertion 


were worn, and several wraps of black taffeta 
with a curious dull finish were buttoned 
closely over taffeta frocks; but smartest at 
Auteuil was blue serge —blue serge tailore’l 
suits or one-piece frocks, embroidered scan- 
tily if at all, and often trimmed with but- 
tons. The buttons were sewn on about the 
seams or pockets, or even on the collars, 
and were placed very close together, form- 
ing thus a very pretty trimming. 

One chenise frock of black satin, very 
straight and simple but very rich-looking, 
was girdled rather low about the hips with 
black and silver ribbon. Asarule, however, 
the chemise frock was conspicuous by its 
absence. Almost every frock was belted in some 
fashion, either all or part way round, at the normal 
waist-line, and these belts were usually narrow— 


the line of the silhouette cutting in and out sharply 
There was a slight indication of fulness 
at the hips—some of the models being quite flat in 
front and back, the fulness being laid in very small 
folds—shirred, in effect—under the girdle on each hip. 


at the girdle. 


NEVER HAS PARIS LAVISH ED LACE WITH 


PRODIGAL HAND 


GLURGETTEL 


Loosely woven écru lace was selected 
by Georgette to make the overdr ss ot 
the gown above, while of lustrous 
black satin is the slender slip and 
narrow gold braid the trimming. The 
lace is gathered in a bit over the hi ps. 


Side panels modishly loop themselves 
under at the bottom of Agnés’ frock at 
. the left. Of steel-gray tricolette, it is 
~ fashioned with white crépe for the 
bodice and panel. Gray and white 
silks are embroidered upon the cré pe. 


Quite surprisingly, several frocks of silk Jersey 
were worn, all trimmed with fringe. One smart 
model in dark brown—not (/éte de négre but a lighter 
brown—had a short, square, loose jacket with a 
scarf collar, one end of which was twisted about the 
throat. From under the loose swinging jacket, 
which was seamed across in yoke-fashion at the 
shoulders, long brown silk fringe fell over the nar- 
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BYERY FROCK 


DISTINCTLY 


AND 


LANVIN 


One does not envy other sophisti- 
cated frocks, if Lanvin makes one’s 
very own of black velvet, trimmed. 
with fringes of mongolie, and there 
is a hat of woven white felt to match. 


The wardrobe of the jeune fille is not 
complete without a white crépe de 
Chine blouse from Paquin. The 
one above is embroidered in black 
and trimmed with frayed edges. 


row underskirt. The corsage under the jacket was 
rather straight and close and was folded into a 
girdle at the hips with loBg ends falling to the 
skirt-edge. 

A new feature was a girdle of serge, rather wide 
and very slightly draped, which appeared on many 
of the one-piece frocks, and this girdle was rather 
closely drawn about the figure, tightening the frock 
at the waist-line a bit more than has been the fash- 
ion for many seasons. Again, very few high collars 
were seen, every one ev’dently declaring for the 
open-throated corsage. | 

A new collar on a cloc« of serge is finely plaited 


OVER THE 
EMININE 


EVELYNE 
VARON 


PAQUIN 


Paquin put youth itself into the little dance gown 
above, for she fashioned it of turquoise-blue taffeta 
and cut it along simple lines. Pearl beads adorn 
the sleeves, and a garland of pink roses the hip-line. 


Perhaps the most important thing about Paquin’s 
gown at the left is the ruby-red satin that makes it 
and the tucked black tulle of the sleeves. But a gold 
motif weights the skirt, and jet beads trim the girdle. 


PAQUIN 


DG@UILLET 
and stands about half erect, flaring about the face. 
This collar is sometimes in the form of a double 
plaiting, and the effect of a simple serge garment is 
very odd and new. I noticed that almost all of the 
skirts worn at Auteuil were of uniform length— 
that is, not longer on one side than on another; and 
—in spite of the increased width in some of the 
newest models shown in the maisons—almost all of 
them were very narrow and quite plain. And I 
noticed for the thousandth time the absolute per- 
fection—the perfect smartness—of well-tailored 
blue serge. 

Many smart toques were worn at Auteuil—a few 


The most unpretentious little blue serge frock 
attains a certain smartness when Deuillet em- 
broiders it with gold and glazed black threads. 
Evelyne Varon contributes the hat above and 
places a jaunty dipped aigrette in the front of the 
glazed straw brim at a most interesting angle 
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PREMET 


Almost every truly Parisian frock 
numbers among ils attractions some 
beads. Premet uses~-them lavishly 
in reds, dull blues and beige upon 
the mousseline overslip of this black 
satin frock, then loops the side panels. 


flatly disposed flower toques—and many of 
odd straw and silk. There was ohe very 
simple, oddly shaped hat of canary yellow 
telt, which might have been made by Lucie 
Hamar. The felt shape was wrinkled a bit, 
producing a very new effect, the brim which 
rolled up all round was a bit narrower in the 
back than in front, and the brim-edge was 
bound all about with yellow grosgrain ribbon. 
This hat was worn with a black and white 
striped tailored frock and was one of the 
smartest hats seen in the enclosure. 

All spring Chanel has been making frocks 
of black lace, hooped or not at the hem, ac- 
cording to the wishes of her clients. One of 
the latest Chanel models is of black mous- 
seline over black satin—the mousseline most 
decoratively trimmed with black fringe. A 
single band of fringe, falling over the satin 
foundation, forms the low, sleéveless corsage. 
A band of fr.nge falls below the‘ narrow 
girdle and the mousseline skirt is hooped, 
lamp-shade fashion, above the knee and 
edged with swinging fringes of black beads. 
The lamp-shade is not the stiff circular hoop 
of several years ago, but a soft circlet of 
baleine, which falls in shallow uneven godets— 
flat in front and back and standing out well 
at the sides. The low corsage is supported 
by straps of black satin ribbon over the 
shoulders, and the whole frock is exceedingly 
pretty and generally desirable. 

Mille. Chanel makes much of an “awning 
striped shantung this season—the silk widely 
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PARIS FROCKS GROW 


MUCH IN EVIDENCE 


Paris has introduced several fascinating little details 
this season to make her frocks more charming than ever. 
Perhaps the most popular of all are the crisp muslin 
frills and bits of sheer white embroidery that adorn the 
more somber frocks, or the use of fine lace and beads. 
Premet’s black satin frock below at the left has a vest of 
delicate cream muslin, an underslip of filmy black lace 


and a fringe of vivid red beads upon both ends of the sash. 


One of the newest models from Premet has a most inter- 
esting long-waisted bodice that crushes about the hips and 
lies in a huge bow under one arm. And, as is the way 
of many of the newest frocks, black taffeta has been chosen 
to fashion the model below, and a bit of silver cloth to 
trimit. Although the sleeves are short and simple a ppear- 
ing, they are complicated by being gathered upon a narrow 
cord that runs lengthwise from the shoulders to the hem. 


PREMET 


PREMET 


LONGER 
WAISTED AND BEADS ARE 


JENNY 


Jenny believes in puffing both the 
bodice and the bottom of the skirt of 
a black satin frock, and outlines the 
modest neck-line with gold beads. 
The narrow sash, beaded on the ends, 
serves lo catch two exquisile flowers. 


frocks and one-piece garments it is most ef- 
ective, showing stripes of dull red and gray, 
decoratively spaced, on a cream ground or 
brown and gray stripes on dull yellow. This 
house shows also several new capes—one 
made of several flounces of picot-edged gray 
satin, one of beige velours de laine, yoked, 
pocketed and collared with castor, and 
an odd wrap of gray satin embroidered all 
yver with gold and silver thread in a Chi- 
nese pattern and collared and cuffed with 
gray tur. 

Mme. Jenny, for summer, has created 
many dainty frocks of voile. One of white 
voile of unusual ‘“‘weave”’ is splashed with 
transparent squares of gold and girdled with 
gold and green ribbon. Another of white 
voile is trimmed with crosswise tucks of yel- 
low voile below a bolero of yellow cotton 
duvetyn, which rounds up in front to show a 
girdle of yellow voile trimmed crosswise with 
narrow green thread fringes. With this is 
worn a scarf of yellow voile edged with green 
fringe. 

One dainty Jenny model is of white tulle 
trimmed from shoulder to hem with narrow 
crosswise ruffles of Valenciennes lace. The 
line at the neck is square and the sleeves are 
very short. The whole is worn over a slip 
of rose-colored silk. An afternoon gown of 
delicate black lace over white is given a 
scarf of soft black satin which passes across 
the shoulders in the back and down each side 


\ frocks in true awning fashion. For tailored 
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Instead of using a plaided 
fabric for a tailored suit, 
Lanvin stitches black serge 
with white silks to achieve 
the effect. And the lining 
of white satin is treated in 
the same original manner 
with black silk threads. A 
pink rose is embroidered up- 
on the white satin waistcoat. 


Always it is smart to fray 
out the edges of the fab- 
ric for fringe, whén the 
frock is of dull blue Buron- 
elte. Dewillet adds deep 
cufis, topped and buttoned 
with black satin, and a 
satin collar to a costume 


that is exceedingly smart 
and very wearable indeed. 


LANVIN DCZIUILLET 


PAQUIN 


It is easy to see that Paquin delights in deep plaited flounces, 
for she uses them most effectively upon a rose shantung frock. 
Oddly enough the tight little skirt and slim tailored girdle are 
of navy blue serge and match the band on the hem of the tunic. 


front to the skirt edge, forming a part of the frock. 

At the spring Salon, where we see much “war” 
sculpture and comparatively few war pictures, ex- 
cept for several portraits of famous officers in uni- 
form, I saw little that was smart in the way of dress. 
Simple tailored frocks were again the rule, although 
on the day of my visit I noticed—was in the end 
positively annoyed by—a black satin manteau 
trimmed with nutria. It was a very pretty cloak 
—very straight and slender in silhouette and was 
collared with nutria—a band of nutria lining the 
edges of the coat-fronts on each side to the hem. 
An inch-wide band of satin piped with nutria- 
colored cloth crossed the back by way of a girdle, 
and similar bands formed points on the sides and 
trimmed the coat near the bottom. An odd little 
seam at the shoulder in the back—a slightly curved 
seam about three inches long running crosswise from 
the armhole—was also piped with cloth. I saw the 
same slender, nutria-collared model in the next salle, 
worn with a small nutria-tinted toque. I saw it 
again a little later worn with a brown cloche trimmed 
with ostrich, and again later with a toque of brown- 
ish autumn leaves; and on leaving the Grand Palais 
I thought I saw it again, leaning over the rail of the 
gallery, under a broad black hat, fringed with os- 
trich. That manteau was somebody’s darling—lI 
shall never inquire whose; but it was pretty. 

In a group before the portrait of General Mc- é 
Alexander, U. S. A.—‘“‘The Rock of the Marne’’— ; 
a portrait altogether American in pose and feel- 
ing—I noticed a quaint cape of beige-brown me 
velours de laine with a top of nutria—a top 
which was at once a collar and a yoke, fitting 
Quite the newest thing is to picot the edges of one’s the shoulders closely, the beige tissue fulled on to The modern version of the hoop-skirt is made of 


its lower edge.. One felt that the hat should 
4 over as tht : that 1s 
top-coat and cut it upon straight lines with a plait have been a poke-bonnet, but instead a cloche black lace over a straight slip of black satin 


on each side and a narrow ficoted sash. Chanel was worn. The frock underneath was of beige- striped in bright green ribbon. The shoulder- 
chose chamois-colored serge und left it unlined, brown crépe Georgette. van Campen Stewart. straps and frivolous little girdle are of black ribbon. 


CHANEL 
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THE MILLS OF THE GODS 


By 


RM in arm, Prince Terniloff and his host 
climbed the snow-covered slope at ine 
back of a long fir plantation, towards the 
little beflagged sticks which indicated 
their stand. There was not a human 
being in sight, tor the rest of the hunts- 

men had chosen a steeper but somewhat less cir- 
cuitous route. 

“Von Ragastein,”’ the Ambassador said, **! am 
going to give myself the luxury of calling you by 
your name. You know my one weakness, a weak- 
ness Which in my younger days very nearly drove me 
out of diplorrac [ detest espionage in every 
shape and form, even where it is necessary. So far 
as you are concerned, my young friend,’ ‘he went on, 
“I think your position ridiculous. I have sent a 
private dispatch to Potsdam, in which I have ex- 
pressed that opinion. 

‘So far,” Dominey rem irked, “I have not been 
overworked.” 

“My dear young friend,”’ the Prince continued, 

“you have not been overworked, because there has 
been no legitimate work for you to do. There will 
be none. There could be no possible advantage 
accruing trom your labors here, to comp ‘nsate tor 
the very bad effect which the discovery of your true 
name and position would have in the E nglish Cab- 
inet.”’ 

“I must ask you to remembe 
“that L am here as a blind 
servant of the Fatherland. 
I simply obey orders.”’ 

‘I will grant that freely, 
the Prince consented. But 
to continue: | am now at 
the end of my first year in 
this country. I feel able to 
congratulate myself upon 
a certain measure of success. 
From that part of the Cab - 
net with whom I have had 
todo, I have received noth- 
ing but encouragement in 
my efforts to promote a 
better understanding be- 
tween our two countries.” 

“ The sky certainly seems 
clear enough just now,” 
Dominey agreed. 

“I have convinced my- 
self,”’ the Prince said em- 
phatically, “‘that there is 
a genuine and solid desire 
for peace with Germany 
existing in Downing Street. 
In every argument I have 
had, in every concession I 
have asked for, 1 have been 
met with a sincere desire 
to foster the growing 
friendship between our 
countries.” 

“You are sure, sir, 
Dominey asked, “that you 
are not confusing personal 
popularity with national 
sentiment?” 

“I am sure of it,” the 
Ambassador answered 
gravely. “Such popularity 
as I may have achieved here 
has been due-to an appre- 
ciation of the more healthy 
state of world politics now 
existing. It has been my 
great pleasure to trace the 
result of my work in a man- 
uscript of memoirs, which 
some day, when peace is 
firmly established between 
our two countries, I shall 
cause to be published.” 

“I should esteem it an 
immense privilege,” Dom- 
iney said, “to be given a 
private reading of these 
memoirs. 

“That may be arranged,” 
was the suave reply. “In 
the meantime, Von Raga- 
stein, I want vou to recon- 
sider your position here.” 

“My position is not vol- 
untary,”” Dominey repeated 
“Tam acting under orders.” 

“Precisely,” the other 
acquiesced, “‘but matters 


r,”” Dominey begged, 
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have changed very much during the last six oy 2 
t ven at the risk of offending France, England | 
snowing wonderful pliability with regard to our 
iaims in Morocco. Every prospect of disagreement 
vetween our two countries upon any vital matter 
has now disappeared.” 

“Unless,” Dominey said thoughtfully, “the 
desire for war should come, not from Downing 
Street but from Potsdam.’ 

“We serve an honorable master,’ Terniloff de. 
clared sternly, “‘and he has shown me his mind. 
His will is for peace, and for the great triumphs to 
which our country is already entitled by reason of 
her supremacy in industry, in commerce, in character 
and in genius. These are the weapons which will 
make Germany great. No empire has ever hewn 
its way to permanent glory by the sword alone. 

We have reached our stations, I see. Come to me 
after this drive ts finished, my host. All that L have 
said so far has been by way of prelude.’ 

The weather had turned drier, the snow was 
crisp, and a little party of women from the Hall 
reached the guns betore the beaters were through 
the wood. Caroline and Stephanie both took their 
places by Dominey’s side. The former, however, 
after a tow minutes passed on to Terniloff’s stand. 
Stephanie and Dominey were alone for the tirst 
time since their stormy interview in the library. — 

‘Has Maurice been talking to you?” she asked. 


Stephanie's hands were extended as though to prevent any chance of Dom- 
“Now I know the truth,” she muttered. 


iney's approaching her again. 


OPPENHEIM 


* His Excellency and [ were. to tell you the truth,” 
Dominey confessed, “in the midst of a most inter- 
esting conversation.”’ 

“Has he spoken to you about-me?”’ 

“Your name has not yet been mentioned.” 

She made a little grimace. In her wonderful furs 
and Russian turban hat she made rather a striking 
picture against the background of snow. 

An interesting conversation in which my name 
has not been mentioned!”’ she repeated satirically. 

*[ think you were coming into it before very long,”’ 
Dominey assured her. “His Excelle ‘ncy warned me 
that all he had said so far was me ‘rely the prelude 
to a matter of larger importance. 

Stephanie smiled. 

‘Dear Maurice is so diplomatic,”’ she murmured. 

“f am perfectly certain he is going to begin by 
remons trating with you for your shocking treat- 
ment of me.”’ 

Their conversation was interrupted for a few 
minutes by the sport. Dominey called the faithful 
Middleton to his side for a further supply of car- 
tridges. Stephanie bided her time, which came when 
the beaters at last emerged from the wood. 

“ Shocking,”’ Stephanie repeated, reverting to 
their conversation, “is the mildest word in my vo- 
cabulary which I can apply to your treatment of 
me. 

“It is because you look at the matter only from 
a feminine point of view.” 
Dominey persisted. 

And you.” she answered 
in a low tone. “once the 
fondest and the most pas- 
sionate of lovers. only from 
a political one. You think 
a great deal of your country, 
Leopold. Have I no claims 
upon you? 

‘Upon Everard Dominey, 
none.”’ he insisted. “When 
the time comes, and Leo- 
pold von Ragastein can 
claim all that is his right. 
believe me, you will have 
no cause to complain of 
coldness or dilatoriness. He 
will have only one thought, 
only one hope—to end the 
torture of these years of 
separation as speedily as 
may 

The strained look passed 
from her face. Her tone 
became more natural. 

But. dear,” she pleaded, 

“there is no need to wait. 
Your. sovereign gives you 
permission. Your political 
chief will more than en- 
dorse it.”” 

“IT am on the spot,” 
Dominey replied, ‘and, be- 
lieve me, I know what is 
safest and best. I cannot 
live as two men and keep 
my face steadfast to the 
world. The Prince, how- 
ever, has not spoken to me 
yet. [ will hear what he 
has to say.” 

Stephanie turned a little 
haughtily away. 

“You are putting me in 
the position of a suppliant!”’ 
she exclaimed. To-night 
we must have an under- 
standing.”’ 

The little party moved 
on all together to another 
cover. Rosamund had 
joined them and hung on 
to Dominey’s arm with 
delight. The brisk walk 
across the park had brought 
color to her cheeks. Dom- 
iney found himself watch- 
ing her as she deserted him 
a little later on to stand by 
Terniloff’s side, with a little 
thrill of tangled emotions. 
He felt a touch on his arm. 
Stephanie, who was passing 
with another of the guns, 
paused to whisper in his ear. 

“There might be a 
greater danger—one that 
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Rosamund joined the 


has evaded even your cautious mind—in over- 
playing your part!” .. . 

Dominey was taken possession of by Caroline, 
on their walk to the next stand. She planted herself 
on a shooting-stick by his side and commenced to 
take him roundly to task. 

‘My dear Everard,” she said, “‘you are one of the 
most wonderful examples of the reformed rake I 
ever met! You have even acquired respectability. 
For heaven’s sake, don’t disappoint us all!” 

“I seem to be extraordinarily good at that, since 
I came back,’’ Dominey observed, a little drearily. 


little party and hung onto Dominey’s arm with delight. 


“Well, you are the master of your own actions,”’ 
she replied. ‘‘ What I want to say in plain words is, 
don’t go and make a fool of yourself with Stephanie.” 

“T have not the least intention of doing anything 
of the sort,”’ he declared. 

“Well, she has! Mark my words, Everard, I 
know that woman. She is clever and brilliant and 
anything else you like, but for some reason or other 
she has set her mind upon you. She looks at Rosa- 
mund as though she hadn't a right to exist and 
ought not to think of doing it. Don’t look so sorry 
for yourself. You must have encouraged her.” 


Dominey was silent. Fortunately, the exigencies. 
of the next few minutes demanded it. His cousin. 
waited patiently until there came a pause in the 
shooting. 

‘Now let me hear what you have to say for your- 
self, sir?’’ she insisted. ‘“‘So far as I can see, you’ve 
been quite sweet to your wife, and she adores you. 
If you want to have an affair with the Princess, 
don’t begin it here. You'll have your wife ill again, 
if you make her jealous.”’ 

dear Caroline,’”” Dominey promised, “there 
will be no affair between (Continued on page 88) 
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IN FROCKS 


My dear Mr. Editor: 
T is with an extraordinary amount of pleasure 
that I am sending you these sketches of cool 
frocks, any one of which would, I think, en- 
hance the charm ot the summer wardrobe, and 
taken all together—well, it is not within the 
realm of mere man to prophesy! Consider first 

the garden-party frock above at the left—it is entirely 
accordion plaited, even to the long comfortable 
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LIKE 


YOU 


THESE 
AND PLACID ON JULY’S 


sleeves, and is fashioned of a blue chiffon printed 
in a zigzag pattern like white lightning. Around 
the waist and wrists is tied narrow white ribbon. 
When this is worn with a picturesque hat of pink 
taffeta, which, like many of the smartest taffeta hats, 
has a soft brim and trailing roses in all the colors of 
the rainbow, witt black thrown in for good measure, 
it would move the most inarticulate to poetry. 
Then there are the frocks of linen, simply made 
and trimmed perhaps with dainty stitchery. The 


COU'LD BE 


HOTTEST 


COOL 
DAY 


one worn so charmingly by Mademoiselle with the 
parasol is of rose and white linen, hemstitched in 
narrow. panels, and colla:ed and cuffed in white. 
Upon the broad brim of the navy taffeta hat grows 
a lovely variety of poppies and wheat and field 
flowers in vivid hues. Another of the frocks of linen 
is made with a coatee and deep pockets, and is 
banded widely with Irish lace, while Paris adds a 
long flowing brown veil, embroidered in darker 
brown, to the sailor hat of yellow Panama. 
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One of the most youthful of summer frocks is at 
the right of the opposite page, and it comes in sheer 
white batiste. Row after row of tiny tucks give it an 
air of distinction, and the cherry-colored velvet belt 
adds a bit of color. It would seem as though almost 
any woman would favor a rough red straw sports 
hat to accompany it, as in the sketch, and such a 
hat is never so becoming as when it is faced with 
white Georgette. . . . Then there is the white linen 
frock above at the left, with its pink embroidery 
and band of pink linen upon the hem, which boasts 
its own particular bit of fascination. And right next 
to it is the daintiest creation imaginable, also of 
‘linen, and its tunic has been hemstitched and fas- 
tened at the sides with tiny pearl buttons in groups 
. Of three. To wear with the first of these frocks, it 


is wise to remember to get a huge black tulle hat, 
wreathed with wheat and field flowers, and for the 
second a drooping rosebud-trimmed chapeau of 
navy taffeta. 

One of the ways to make a white linen dress be- 
coming is to collar it with net and give it three deep 
ruffles upon its skirt. And if it is embroidered, like 
the one above in the center, let the threads be of 
vivid orange to match the little girdle. The next to 
the last frock above is made especially lovely by 
many little turned-back collars of white organdie 
and a sheer button-trimmed vestee. Black straw 
faces the black and white hat, and it is the only trim- 
ming. The most interesting thing about the ostrich 
garniture on the hat at the right of the page is the 
way in which it trims the underside of the flatterinz 


black malines brim, and then falls casually over the 
shoulder. The frock claims sheer petunia-colored 
batiste for its fabric, and is exquisitely trimmed with 
hand-wrought eyelet embroidery. Like many of the 
very newest smart dresses, the skirt is made with a 
tunic that grows quite a bit longer in front and 
gives a quaint effect, and the neck-line is simple 
and collarless. 

Trusting that you will like these frocks as much 
as I do, I am, with cordial felicitations, 


49 


gl!” 
>. | | | : 
= 


4 


- 


i, 


é 


‘ 


Wik 


~ 


é 


Hoppe 


Abbe 

FRANK-BACON 
deserves twofold credit, first for having helped Winchell Smith to write ‘Lightnin’ ’ 
and second for playing the title rile. “‘Lightnin’”’ is the outstanding success of the 


season—so thoroughly human in its appeal that u seems destined to become a classic. 
Ij “Lightnin’”’ ever leaves Broadway we predict for it a real “Old Homestead”’ career. 


OTIS SKINNER 


revived his old success, ‘* The "Honor of the Family,” this spring and came 
into his own again. As Colonel Philippe Bridau, a genial swashbuckler, 
Mr. Skinner is magnificent. He is taking the play on a coast to coast tour, 
and in the fall will appear in a new drama written for him by Mrs. Skinner 
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DORIS 
KEANE 


and Basil Sydney, her hus- 
band, have recently been play- 
ine ‘Romeo and Juliet” in 
London, with Ellen Terry @ 
member of the cast. Miss 
Keane left New York some 
years ago and played “Ro- 
mance’ in London so long 
that she established a record. 
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One of the best reasons in the world for sitting 
on the beach of a morning is a blouse of white 
wool Jersey embroidered with gray Angora and 
white silks, and cut along the most approved 


lines for blouses. From Wanamaker it comes. 


and to accompany il there is a closely filling 
hat of white satin that pulls down well over the 
eyes and is draped:in a most unusual fashion, 


ALONG 
FIFTH AVENUE 


With the GADABOUT 


HE Avenue basks in the summer sun, 
and throughout its length and breadth 
there is a languorous air that quite befits 
“the month of roses, when pleasant sights 
salute the eye and pleasant scents the 
noses.” But within the awning-shaded 

shops ‘all is quiet bustle, for having hurried away 
in the early spring to sow our seeds and plant our 
gardens, or just to revel a bit in the smiling country, 
we now perforce return or send to town for the 
midsummer clothes that we neglected to provide. 

For the week-end party and motor-trip, all sorts 
of fetching things must be secured—did there ever 
live a women even in most ancient times to whom 
a trip would be a trip without new clothes? Again, 
short-time visits and motoring offer. difficulties 
peculiar to themselves, for the problem of being 
weil dressed is not one of amplification, but of 
reduction to the fewest possible number of things. It 
is surprising, though, how much the tiny trunk will 
hold, whenexactly the right clothes have been chosen. 

No one, of course, ever wants to arrive at a 
country house or hotel looking anything but spick 
and span and fresh, so choosing the: costume for 
traveling involves many considerations. The shops 
are full of smartly-tailored and dustless-looking 
linens and light-weight pongees, but~one will do 
well to be strong-minded and steadfastly resist 
their allure, if a creased and rumpled appearance 
is to be avoided and a long-lived frock secured. 
Rather, it is better to acquire a navy, gray or tan 
frock of Rubaya silk, which is really a soft pliable 
silk serge, or of trico, or, if one’s route lies through 
shady mountain roads where there is a bit of in- 
vigorating chill in the air, serge or Chéruit twill may 
be wisely chosen. 

But whatever the fabric, the frock is fashioned 
on the simplest and easiest-to-be-pressed lines: A 
straight skirt that in its comfortable two-yard width 
pleasan‘ly forecasts the autumn mode, and a bodice 
that is nothing more than a plain little tunic-blouse 
ending at hip-depth and, if very anticipatory in its 
style, flares a trifle below the waist-line over the 
hips. The sleeves are kimono and the narrow 
fabric girdle, following the nonchalant ways of its 
kind, crosses in the back and ties low in front, 
somewhat to the left. The round neck is corded, 
and there may or may not be a fresh little hand- 
kerchief linen collar—as you will. 


Fine handkerchief linen lends tuself most effect- 
ively to the making of dainty summer frocks, 
and especially so if it is striped with Copen- 
hagen. The one above has a de p sur plré e collar 
that becomes a sash in back, long side panels of 
the fabric with trimmings of crisp organdie and 
rick-rack braid, and it comes from Aliman'’s. 


4 She who chooses a white crépe de Chine suit 
with its collar stitched in white cannot fail to 
achieve 
above tn the center and adds the mushroom hat of — \ \ 
red leghorn, lopped with red and white checked 

silk crépe and a while wing. 
uses wool Jersey for the slip-on motor jacket at 
the right and lines il with persimmon Sylvette. 


smartness. Altman makes the suit 


Miss Carroll 


One tops this frock with a black oil-cloth turban 
wr sailor-hat bedecked with vivid little oil-cloth 
flowers bound all about with ribbon, and dons a 
flatteringly large-meshed veil, embroidered in flow- 
ers and bound with chiffon. One wears washable 
leather gloves in gray or white, shods oneself in 
black or brown English-cut Oxfords with rubhker 
heels—for even the bhest-regulated cars choose 
isolated spots for accidents, you know—and one 
knows that one’s ensemble will linger in sundry 
memories long after one is again upon her way. 

Second only in importance to the tip-to-toe 
traveling costume is the assortment of wraps that 
one must have. There is the big, comfortable. 
enveloping cape or coat of English tweeds, or of 
tan, brown, blue, green, or even purple cravenette. 
This, too, follows the rule of simplicity, is three- 
quarters or seven-eighths in length, and invariably 
boasts of a large squashy collar that is either a 
“shawl” affair or scarf attached to the coat in the 
back, the ends of which cross in front under the 
chin and are thrown over the shoulders, or do queer 
but comfortable things about the head when the 
wind blows cold. 

Then there are the sweaters, and it would seem 
as though not less than two were necessary for the 
week-end visit, and three for the motor-trip—one of 
light-weight silk or tricolette with sleeves long 
or short, and in a color that is not only becoming 
but that will be exactly right with the sports suit; 
one sleeveless slip-on model in_ wool, also 
in a color according with the sports suit; and 
if one is setting out on a long jaunt where the 
climate changes almost as rapidly as the speed- 
ometer records, it is advisable to add a thick 
woolen sweater for greater warmth. This last, 
of course, is not packed in the trunk, but stowed 
away in some corner of the car for emergencies. 
Sweaters, you say, sound quite commonplace—of 
course, but when they are fashioned on straight 
modish lines, and girdled with the inevitable 
narrow black patent-leather belt, their “air” has 
been known to rouse the green-eyed monster in 
many a feminine mind. 

The sports suit that one packs in the trunk ts 
of the utmost importance, for not infrequently it 
does duty from early morning straight through to 
the dinner hour. It may be fashioned of any 
number of things: Satin, khaki-kool, tricolette, 
silk Jersey or crépe de Chine—they’ all take only 
a modest amount of space and never fail to look 
new after they have been pressed. An entirely 
satisfactory sports dress is of crépe de Chine, made 
with a simple box-plaited skirt and plain box- 
plaited waist, and sashed with a soit crushed 
girdle that goes twice around and ties in front, 
the ends being weighted with tassels or balls. 
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“ Besty” was a winner at the annual Dog and 
Pony Show given by Mrs. William J. 
Clothier in -Wynnewood, Pennsylvania. 


A little organdie collar does its bit toward 
crispness and charm. With white buckskin 
pumps or ties, a sleeveless sports sweater 
of any becoming color, and a trig little 
black velvet “‘tam,” large enough to shade 
the eyes, atop one’s head—well, more 
armistices will be signed, more victories won! 

If one plans a motor trip of several weeks, 
then it is the part of wisdom to include a 
second sports dress—perhap$ in a combina- 
tion of materials—in a pretty color that is 
happily in harmony with one’s self and 
the rest of one’s travel wardrobe. Satin is 
attractive with tricolette—the first for the 
plain gathered skirt and the second for the 
tunic-blouse—or crépe de Chine with silk 
Jersey. 

If, by a lucky chance, boating is to 
be a part of one’s entertainment any- 
where, substitute for the second sports 
dress some natty water-togs. Say, for 
instance, a soft fine white flannel, with 
plain skirt and open-necked bodice, and 
long close sleeves to which is added the 
lure of brass buttons in a row from 
elbow to wrist. Over this is put a 
sleeveless slip-on tunic-blouse of Delft 
blue handkerchief linen, and belt it 


with a narrow twice-around girdle of the 
linen. Crown this too with the tan, 
and know that, being the prettiest, you 
are quite sure to be the wittiest woman 
on board. 

This summer, Fashion seems to have 
taken cognizance of the persistent wartime con- 
ditions of travel and decreed fabrics with the motor 
in mind, for the chiffons, of which the very love- 
liest of afternoon and evening frocks are made, 
tuck themselves into an infinitesimal amount of 
space. Indeed, one cam take three in the motor 
luggage: A black one for evening, perhaps very 
sophisticated as to neck and pailletted to a delight- 
ful degree of elegance; a pastel-colored one—yellow 
over rose, if that is becoming—and a gorgeously 
flowered affair betrimmed with lace. Tiny ruffles and 
plaitings are taboo, of course, on account of their 
rumpling propensities, but full-skirted or draped 
frocks are the last word in charm, and on being un- 
packed are easily restored to their pristine beauty. 

To go to the garden-party and rival even the 
shrubs“and flowers, one has only to wear a gay- 
printed chiffon with a straight full skirt, a simple 
little bodice cut with a deep rounded V in front, 
from which all reproach is removed by a fine sheer 
lace vestee that is rather high and helps to make 
a straight-across-to-the-shoulders neck-line. Around 
the top of the low-cut chiffon is a softly draped 
collar. The sleeves are short, and, as one would 
suppose, quite plain. And as a final touch to this 
irresistible confection, there is a wide black velvet 
ribbon sash tied in a smashing big bow in front at 
the left, the long curling ends fluttering in the 
“wild civility”’ that is said (Continued on page 100) 
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A top-coat for motoring that is as good looking as it 
is comfortable is a welcome acquisition. Abercrom- 
bie and Fitch have one of soft tan wool material, 
checked in brown and cut along military lines, 
that may be accompanied by a rough straw sailor. 


To wear over the sports blouse of white silk, Aber- 
crombie and Fitch suggest the snug little brown 
wool blouse above in the center. They also make the 
plaited white serge skirt, and the sports sailor 
of white straw, bound and banded with blue. 


Mrs. Charles W. Fisk, who was Miss Kath- 
arine Kendall of Providence, Rhode Island, 
is spending the summer in Southampton. 


Nothing could be lovelier than printed chiffon, 
lace trimmed, to fashion the frock for summer 
aflernoons.© And not the least of its altraclions is 
that such a frock may be easily packed in a trunk. 
The one above from Boyd has yellow and dull red 
roses printed upon ils yellow ground, and is 
trimmed with panels of sheer lace. To accompany 
the frock there is a drooping brimmed hat of leg- 
horn, faced with a rich yellow satin and lopped 
with nasturtiums that bloom in wonderful yellows 
and browns to harmonize with the frock. 
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Mrs. A. J. Drexel Paul and Mrs. W. Fraser 
Harris of Philadelphia pause to converse al 
Mrs. Clothiers charity Dog and Pony Show. 


~ 


he 


When one goes away for a lime, it is best lo pack 
a velvet hat or two. Gidding makes the three hats 
above of black velvet, gives the one on the figure 
along silk tassel and embroidery, crowns the 
large one with patent leather straw and uses 
taffeta to trim the little rolling-brimmed sailor. 
From Jarmon et Cie come the flowing veils. 


Kurzman believes in pale rose 
Georgette for a frock and trims it 
with roys of narrow lace insertions. 
The hat has pink silk fringe to 
droop ovtr its broad brim and trim 
the high crown most effectively. 


Brown is one of the most favored colors this 
season, and Kurzman embroiders a brown suit 
with dark embroidery much like Turkish towel- 
ing. Of course there is a narrow sash, odd cuffs 
and a turned-back collar. The tiny hat is made 
entirely of narrow brown grosgrain ribbons, 
plaited tightly over the puffy crown and brim. 


& 


A very lovely bride was Miss Ray Slater who ma 


Over cream chiffon, Gidding drapes cream lace and 
trims the frock with tucks and tan ribbons. The hat of 
horsehair is adorned with ostrich-feathers. FromCrouch 
and Fitzgerald comes the convenient Victoria case, filled 
with silver, while Jarmon et Cie make the flattering 
veils. Cammevyer contributes sports ties of buckskin, 
or patent leather and kid for more formal occasions. 
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ried Doctor James B. Murphy. Mrs. Murphy 
did much for relief work during the war. e 
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> HAT a_ jolly 
view!” 

Janet as- 

sented. She 


was sitting be- 
hind the pony, 
while Rachel had walked up 
the hill beside the carriage, 
to the high point where both 
she and the pony—a lethargic 
specimen of the race—had 
paused to take breath. 
They were on a ridge 
whence there was a broad bit 
of the world to see. To the 
north, a plain rich in all the diversities of English 
land—field and wood, hamlict and church, rising 
grounds and sallow depressions, small enclosures 
and hedgerow timber. ; 
On the south—things very different! First, an 
interlocked range of hills, forest-clothed, stretching 
east and west, and, at the very feet of the two 
women a forest valley offering much that was 
strange to English eyes. Three years before it had 
been known only to the gamekeeper and the shoot- 
ing guests of a neighboring landowner. Now a great 
timber camp filled it. be ome sides of the valley— 
Rachel and Janet stoc the edge of one of them 


Suddenly Ellesborough sprang tohis feet, foraloudcry hadrung oul, accompanied byareport 
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Illustrated by T. K. Hanna 


(For synopsis see page 96 


—were covered with felled trees. cut the preceding 
winter, and left as they fell. But alomg its edges 
stretched the forest, still untouched, and every- 
where, in the bare spaces left here and there, green 
and gold mosses and delicate grasses had sprung 
up, a brilliant enamel, inlaid with a multitude of 
wild flowers. 

“Look!” eried Rachel. 

For suddenly, down below them, a huge trunk 
began to move as though of its own accord. Hiss- 
ing and crashing like some gray serpent, it glided 
down the hillside, watched here and there by men 
in queer uniforms with patches on their backs. 

‘“German ‘prisoners!”’ said 
Janet, and strained her eyes to 
see, thinking all the time of a 
letter she -had received that 
morning from a soldier fighting 
with the English troops to the 
west of Rheims: 

The beggars are on the run! 
Foch has got them this time. 
But, oh, Lord, the sight they've 
made of all this beautiful coun- 
try! Trampled, and ruined, 
and smashed!—all of it. De- 
liberate loot and malice every- 
where, and tales of things done 
in the villages that make one 
see red. We captured a letter 
to his wife on a dead German 
this morning: ‘Well, the offen- 
sive is a failure, but we’ ve done 
one thing—we’ve smashed up 
another bit of France!’ How 
are we ever going to live with 
this people in the same world 
even alter the war is won?” 


Mrs. HUMPHRY WARD'S 


>) 


And there below, in the 
heart of this remote English 
woodland, now being sacri- 
ficed to the war, moved the 
sons of this very people, cast 
up here by the tide of battle. 
Janet had heard that nobody 
spoke to them during the 
work, except to give direc- 
tions; after work they _ had 
their own wired camp, and 
all intercourse between them 
and the Canadian woodmen, 
or the English timber girls, 
was forbidden. But what 
were they saying among themselves—what were 
they thinking—these peasants, some perhaps from 
the Rhineland, or the beautiful Bavarian country, 
or the Prussian plains? What ferments were, per- 
haps, working in their minds? 

Another exclamation from Rachel, as, on their 
left, another great tree started for the bottom of the 
hollow. 

‘‘But haven’t you seen all this before?” asked 
Janet. 

‘*No, I never saw anything of lumbering.”’ 

The tone showed the sudden cooling and reserve 
that were always apparent in Rachel’s manner when 
any subject connected with Canada came into con- 
versation. Yet Janet had noticed with surprise that 
it was Rachel herself who, when the harvest was 
nearly over, had revived the subject of the camp, 
and planned the drive for this Saturday atternoon. 
It had seemed to Janet once or twice that she was 
forcing herself to do it, as though braving some 
nervousness of which she was ashamed. 

The rough road on which they were driving wound 
gradually downward through the felled timber. Soon 
they could hear the clatter of an engine and the hisg- 
ing of the saws, which seized the trees on their land- 
ing and cut and stripped them in a trice, ready for 
loading. . Round the engine and at the starting- 
lace of the trolleys was a busy crowd: lean and 
Shonaed Canadians; women in leather breeches and 
coats, busily measuring and marking; and every- 
where the German prisoner lads, mostly quite young 
and of short stature. The pony carriage passed a 
group of them, and they stared,with cheerful, furtive 
looks at the two women. 

Then the group of timber girls below perceived 
the approaching visitors, and a figure, detaching 
itself from the rest, came to meet the carriage: a 
stately woman, black-haired, in coat and breeches 

like the rest, with a felt hat, 

a badge of authority and 

touches of green on the 

khaki uniform. Janet rec- 
ognized her at once as Mrs. 

Fergusson, their comrade 

for a time at college, and 

much liked both by her and 

Rachel. She came laughing, 

with hands outstretched. 

“Well, here we meet 
again! Jolly tosee you! A 
new scene, isn’t it? Life 
doesn’t stand still nowa- 
days! One of my girls will 
take the carriage for you.” 
A stalwart maiden un- 
harnessed the pony and let 
him graze. Mrs. Fergusson 
took possession of her visi- 
tors, and walked on beside 
them, describing the differ- 
ent stages of the work and 
sections of the workers. 

_ “You see those tall fel- 
lows farthest off? Those 
work the saws and cut up 
the trees as they come 
down. Then the horses 
bring them to the rollers, 
and the Canadians guide 
them with those hooks till 
the crane seizes hold of 
them and lifts them c~to 
the trolley. But befor. -ae 
hooks get them—you see 
the girls there?—they do all 
the measuring; they note 
everything in their books 
and they mark every log. 
All the payments of the 
camp, the wages paid, the 
sums earned by the trolley 
contractor who takes them 
to the station, the whole 
finance in fact, depends on 
the women. I've trained 
scores besides and sent 
them out to other camps! 
But now come, I must in- 
troduce you to the com- 
mandant of the camp.” 

“A Canadian, did some 
one say?” asked Janet. 
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So the small living-room was soon fuli 
of amerry company: the two mistresses 
in their Sunday frocks, the land girls 
in their uniforms, the young vicar, his 
sister of nineteen, and Ellesborough. 


“No, an American!”’ Then she raised her voice, 
“Captain Ellesborough!”’ 

A young man in uniform with a slouch hat, came 
forward leaping over the logs in his path. He gave a 
military salute to the two visitors and a swift scruti- 
nizing look to each of them. Rachel was aware of a 
thin handsome face bronzed by exposure, a pair of 
blue eyes, rather pale in color, to which the sunburn 
of brow and vad gave a singular brilliance, and a 
well-cut determined mouth. The shoulders were those 
of an athlete, but on the whole the figure was lightly 
and slenderly built, making an impression rather of 
grace and elasticity than of exceptional strength. 

“You would like to see the camp?” he said look- 
ing at Rachel. 

“‘ Aren’t you too busy to show it?” 

“Not at all. [am not wanted just now. Let me 
help you over those logs.”” He held out his hand. 

“Oh, thank you, [ don’t want any help,” said 
Rachel a little scornfully. He smiled in approving 
silence and she followed his lead, leaping and scram- 
bling over the piles of wood with a deer’s sureness 
of foot, till he invited her f& stop and watch the 
timber girls at their measuring. As the two visitors 
approached, land-women and forest-women eyed 
each other with friendly looks, but without speech. 


THEY can’t talk to you now!” said Mrs. Fer- 
gusson in Janet’s ear, amid the din of the 
engines, “but they'll talk at tea. And there’s a 
dance to-night.”’ 
Janet looked round the wild glen in wonder. 
“Who come?” 
“Oh, there’s an Air Force camp half a mile away 


—an Army Service —_ on the other side. The ~ 


officers come—some of them—every Saturday. We 
take down the partitions in our huts. You can’t 
think what pretty frocks the girls put on! And we 
dance ‘till midnight.”’ 

“And you’ve no difficulty with the men working 
in the camp?” 

“You mean—how do they treat the girls?” 
laughed Mrs. Fergusson. “They're charming to the 
girls! Chivalrous, kind, everything they should be! 
But then,”’ she added proudly, “‘my girls are the 

ick—educated women all of them. And Captain 
llesborough—you won’t get any mischief going on 
where he is.”’ 


Meanwhile the Captain was explaining the or- 
ganization of the camp to Rachel as they slowly 
climbed the hill, on the opposite side from that by 
which she and Janet had descended. 

“Which works the harder, I-wonder?” she said 
at last, as they paused to look down on the scene 
below. ‘We on our farm, or you here? I’ve never 
had more than five hours’ sleep through the harvest! 
But now things are getting ae 

He threw his head back with a laugh. 

“Why, this seems to me like playing at lumber- 
ing! It’s all so tiny—so babyish. England can’t 
grow a real forest.” 

“Compared to America?”’ 

“Well, 1 was thinking of Canada. Do you know 
Canada?”’ 

“A little.” Then she added hastily, “but 1 never 
saw any lumbering.” 

“What a pity! It’s a gorgeous life. Oh, not for 
women! These women here—awfully nice girls, and 
awfully clever too—couldn’t make anything of it in 
Canada. I had a couple of square miles of forest to 
look after—magnificent stuff!—Douglas fir most of 
it—and two pulping mills, and about two hundred 
men—a rough lot.”’ 

“But you’re not Canadian?” 

“Oh, Lord, no! My people live in Maine. I was 
at Yale. I got trained at the forestry school there, 
and after a bit went over the Canadian frontier 
with my brother to work a big concession in Que- 
bec. We did very well—made a lot of money. Then 
came the war. My brother joined up with the 
Canadian Army. I stayed behind to try and settle 
up the business, till the States went in, too. Then 
I set out with some other fellows to raise a forestry 
battalion—picked men. We went to France first, 
then 1 was sent here—to boss this little show! 
But I shan’t stay here long. It isn’t good enough. 
Besides, [ want to fight! I’m promised a com- 
mission. [I shall be off soon to one of your training 
camps.”’ 

Her face involuntarily answered to the bright 
challenge of his; so much so that his look pro- 
longed itself. She was wonderfully pleasant to look 
upon, this friend of Mrs. Fergusson’s. And she was 
farming on her own? A jolly plucky thing to do! 
He decided that he liked her; and his talk flowed 
on. He was frank about himself, and full of self- 


confidence; but there was a winning human note 
in it, and Rachel listened eagerly, talking readily, 
too, whenever there was an opening. They climbed 
to the top of the hill, where they sat down to watch 
a group of German prisoners, half-way down, who 
were guiding the logs. 

““We don’t have any trouble with them,” said the 
Captain carelessly, “‘they’re only too thankful to 
be here, but [ shouldn’t advise you to employ them. 
It wouldn’t do for women alone.” 


H{ [S smile was friendly, and Rachel found it pleas- 
ant to be advised by him. -;As to employing 
prisoners, she said, even were it allowed, nothing 
would induce her to risk it. There were a good 
many on Colonel Shepherd’s estate, and she some- 
times met them, walking to and from their billets 
in the village, in the evening, after work. ‘‘Once 
or twice they’ve jeered at me,” she said flushing. 

“ Jeered at you!” he repeated in surprise. 

“At my land-army dress, | mean. It seems to 
amuse them.”’ 

He glanced at her curiously. Her dress of dark 
blue linen and her pretty hat to match, not to speak 
of the slender ankles and feet in their blue stock- 
ings and khaki shoes, seemed to him extraordinarily 
becoming. But she puzzled him. There was some- 
thing about her quite different from the girls of the 
hostel. She appeared to be older and riper than 
they; yet he did not believe she was a day more 
than five-and-twenty, and some of them were older 
than that. Unmarried, he supposed. ‘“‘ Miss Hen- 
derson?’’ Yes, he was sure that was the name Mrs. 
Fergusson had mentioned. His eyes traveled dis- 
creetly to her bare left hand. That settled it. 

“Well, if | came across these fellows jeering at an 
Englishwoman, [’d know the reason why!” he re- 
sumed hotly. ‘“‘ You should have complained.” 

She shook her head smiling. ‘“‘One doesn’t want 
to be a nuisance in war-time. One can always pro- 
tect oneself.” 

He smiled. ‘‘That’s what women always say, 
and—excuse me—they can’t!”’ 

She laughed. “Oh, yes, we can—the modern 
woman.” 

“I don’t see much difference between the modern 
woman and the old-fashioned woman,” he said, 
obstinately. “It isn’t (Continued on page So) 
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LACE RULES THE REALM OF FASHION AND LENDS ITS 
Baweeve GRACE TO EVERY FORMAL FROCK 


The gowns of this season gain much added beauty by the revival of lace. For it is found everywhere, in combination 
with soft chi ffons, satins, quaint muslins and even metal cloths. Exquisite all-over lace was requisitioned for the 
gown above and dyed a misty gray. There is a high swathing girdle of silver cloth shot with a thread of old rose, 
which also forms the square train. The little frock in the middle is fashioned of cream chiffon, combined with bands 
of wide cream lace, and a sash of heavy white satin encircles the waist of the lacy blouse. U pon the last frock, fine 
écru filet has been used to enhance an overslip of orchid chiffon, and a wide girdle of orchid satin lies in a huge bow. 
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Original designs by Miss E. M. A. Steinmetz 


IF YOUR LONG-WAISTED BODICE FLARES AT THE HIPS 


YOUR FROCK IS THE MODE OF TO-MORROW 


Only the lightest of airy summer clouds could hope to rival the gown at the left, for it is in itself a veritable cloud of 
chiffon and filmy lace girdled with white satin. In the gown in the center, Miss E. M. A. Steinmetz has created a 
distinctly new silhouette. Over its sheath-like underskirt of beige satin is hung a rippling tunic of lace, and the 
long-waisted bodice flares a bit over the hips. Of course there is a square train, and it starts at the shoulders. The 
youthful simplicity of the last frock lies in the straightness of its lines, its modestly cut neck-line and simple sleeves. 
Chiffon in a wonderful shade of citron has been chosen to fashion it, and lengths of the most delicate lace to trim it. 
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YOUTH AND GRACE UNITE TO 
CHARM IN COOL CLOTHES 
FOR SUMMER 


By 
Soret 


Lucile calls one of her prettiest morning frocks ** Coltage 
Maid”, and makes it appropriately of fine muslin dotted 
} in white. To trim the smart little coatee and the hem of the 
i frock she has used narrow lace insertions, and nestling in 
the plaited folds of the dotted Swiss hat there are tiny hand- 
made ribbon flowers in soft shades of yellow, pink and blue. 


Posed by 
FLORENCE 
O'DENISHAWN 


- 


A flower-trimmed petticoat of flesh satin, a tunic of foamy ruffled lace 
and a snug blue satin bodice, adorned with tiny pearls, cannot help but 
make a tea-dress in which one would feel most comfortable and be alluring. 


When one has a frock of rose-colored linen 
trimmed with cream lace and innumerable 
tiny buttons, a drooping straw hat to match 
and the most perfect of summer days upon 
which to. wear them, there would seem to 


be nothing left for the heart to wish for. 
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Surely Lucile was inspired when she created the 
lea-gown above, for there seems to be no end to its 
; attractiveness. The tulle that fashions it is of the 
most heavenly shade of pale biue-green. and 
caught at the tiny transparent pockets and in the 
folds of the skirt are clusters of forget-me-nots 
made of glistening beads. Miss Florence O’ Dent- 
shawn wears it delightfully,and Lady Gordon adds 
a lacy garden-hat with two broad satin streamers. 


A bit of poetry went into the making of the little 
gown at the left, for Lucile developed it in soft 
chiffon and real filet lace, dyed the color of the 
sea and, she whispers, the narrow underskirt of 
shimmering while satin, lace and flowers was in- 
spired by moonbeams. The corsage is cul with 
simple short sleeves, and the skirt made full and 
deeply tucked over each broad band of the lace 


Photoera phic studies by Lejaren A. Hiller 
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can stand,’ said Rosamond 
whitely, “her appropriating most of 
my things—but not Kemp——"’ 


HE had begun as a small child to get some- 
thing for nothing. She had had so little 
in her life, and other people had had so 
much. She had not been aware, of course, 
in those early days of any heavy sense 
of grievance, nor had she dramatized her- 
self as a Cinderella... She had simply wanted things 
which Providence had denied her and she had 
reached out for them. 

At her first party, for example, she had reached 
out for certain superlative and squashy chocolate 
cakes. All the other children had eyed them covet- 
ously, but it was Lola who had got them, and she 
had eaten them with a certain gloating sense of 
their excellence and rarity. 

She had been a pretty child, with her black hair 
in a shining braid and swept straight back from her 
forehead like a Japanese. And, in spite of her im- 
pecuniousness, she had not been shabby. She had 
worn her old white dress and her ironed hair ribbons 
with a native air of smartness, and when, later, 
she had danced with the little boys, her feet had 
shown’slim in her well-worn black slippers. 

The other children did not easily forgive her the 
capture of the chocolate cakes. Even the boys who 
danced with her were disdainful. But the cakes 


- Temple Bailey is one of the sanest, most wholesome 
authors writing to-day. Believing that there is a growing 
taste for “well-mannered fiction” and the doctrine of 
simple happiness, she never fails to give her readers 
delightiul entertainment and a real working brand of 
optimism. <A Virginian by birth, she erew up in 
leisurely Southern ways. Her father had no sons, so 
she became his “boy,” and fished and hunted with him 
in the most approved masculine fashion. Indoors 
she read everything from Mark Twain's “Innocents 
Abroad” to Bunyan’s “Holy War,” and unconsciously 
acquired the technique for writing the stories that are so 

obviously penned by a “‘made-in-America American.” 


She was always good-tempered, she had an unfailing 
sense of what to do in social emergencies. She had 
a fashion of helping out hostesses at. the eleventh 
hour. She played an excellent hand at bridge, was 
always both picturesquely and conversationally an 
addition to a dinner table, and if called upon 
could preside successfully over a late supper chafing- 
dish. 

So she was asked and anathematized! Rosamond 


THE SPONGE 
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TEMPLE 


Stevens 


now and then he varied it by sending, correctly, 
orchids. 

Kemp had been taught to do the correct thing, 
but not the impulsive thing. His mother had taken 
their money seriously. She was the first in a long 
line of frivolous forebears to take anything seriously. 
But she had wanted the best for her little son, and 
had tried to bring him up simply and sanely, and to 
make him, in a sense, master of his future. So now 
Kemp was a very acceptable civil engineer and had 
served his country steadily if not brilliantly in the 
great war; and he had come home to see if he could 
not make himself worthy of Rosamond. He felt 
that his chances of acceptance would be much 
greater if he could show a record of achievement. 
He did not know that already Rosamond lay awake 
at night to think about him, that she flushed when 
she saw his sleek brown head towering above a 
crowd, that she trembled when he touched her 
hand. Rosamond was a year younger than Lola. 
Her bronze hair was bobbed over her ears, and she 
had a way of wearing soft velvet things in winter, 
and soft white things in summer that gave her an 
almost old-fashioned quaintness. She was as rich 
as Walcott, and as simple and sane. 

As Helena West, forty and sophisticated, said, 


Moore summed it up in a couple of sentences to 
Helena West as they came out from a matinée, 
with Lola trailing at some distance behind them. 

“She simply invites herself, Helena, and lets 


“Rose and Kemp were made for each other. They 
are the best of their kind. She’s as domestic as a 
little white hen, and Kemp was patriarchal in his 


had meant more to Lola than the opinion of the 
. boys. And when at the very last, before the little 
folks left for home, satin boxes of bon-bons were 
teens. 


bestowed upon them, Lola took two amid shocked 
glances, and carried them complacently away. 

Her complacency was, indeed, maddening. As 
she grew older she let other people pay for her tickets, 
her taxis, for her lunches, teas and theatres. She 
visited houses where she wasn’t wanted, wore other 
people’s clothes, borrowed their cars, their jewels, 
their sables. And she somehow got away with it, 
and arrived at the age of twenty-three with a large 
circle of friends who, if they did not admire, at least 
accepted her. She had the entrée to choice houses, 
a small income, on which she dressed exceptionally 
well, and an unimpaired boldness in acquiring that 
which did not belong to her. 

Her friends, furious with her one moment, for- 
gave her the next. She interested and amused them. 
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other people pay. If she wasn’t such good fun 
nobodly would stand it.” 

Helena paid for the tea which followed. Lola 
paid for nothing at all, and when she had left them, 
she met Kemp Walcott, and he bought her a bunch 
of violets. He couldn’t help it. Lola stopped in 
front of a flower-stand and sniffed, and said, ** Don’t 
you love the smell of them, Kemp—?” and what 
could he do? 

He had never bought violets in that way for 
Rosamond, she would have died rather than stop 
and sniff! And Kemp was the blundering kind who 
never thought of such things for himself. He wor- 
shipped Rosamond, and he was worth a lot of 
money. At proper intervals he sent to the lady of 
his heart a dozen roses from a correct florist, and 


I hope Fate won’t mess things up for them 
as it does for most of us.” 

Fate, in the person of Lola Carr, wore Kemp’s 
violets .to Rosamond’s on Sunday afternoon. They 
bloomed freshly against the front of Lola’s canta- 
loup crépe frock. Lola’s hat was a mushroom — 
with purple grapes flat against the brim. Under the 
brim -Lola’s clear pink and white was set between 
the ebony of her ear-l cks. She was not quaint 
like Rosamond, but she was undeniably smart. 

“Kemp’s a darling,”’ she said, stopping in front 
of his portrait in uniform which stood on Rose’s 
desk. ‘He gave me these violets.”’ 


“Oh,” said Rosamond. 
“We're to have,tea this afternoon at the Ritz. 
May I bring him up here afterward?’ Lola added. 
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dining out,’”’ was Rosamond’s mendacious 
statement, and when Lola had left she called up 
Helena West. ‘“ May I come over and have dinner 
with you? I'll tell you why when I get there—” 

Over Helena’s perfect canapés and consommé and 
chicken cutlets, Rosamond told hotly of the thing 
which had happened. . . . 

“I’m sure she asked him, Helena. Kemp would 
never have thought of taking her to tea—”’ 

“It is girls like Lola,” said Helena, “who put 
thoughts into other people’s heads—”’ 

“T can stand,” said Rosamond whitely, “her 
appropriating most of my things—but not Kemp—” 

“It is one of life’s ironies, my dear, that men let 
themselves be caught—”’ 

“If they let themselves, they deserve it, Helena.” 

“Perhaps. But we're going to save Kemp Wal- 
cott from Lola if we can—”’ 

Saving Kemp Walcott was not, however, so easy 
as it looked. There was no denying that Lola had 
a way with her. Kemp found it easy to fall in with 
her plans. They were always such innocent plans 


and they did not seem to interfere in any way with 
his worship of Rosamond. It did not occur to him 
for a moment that he had never declared his passion 
to Rose, or that she might misconstrue his con- 
cessions to Lola. 

Sometimes it was a matinée to which she drew 
him, but more frequently they lunched together at 
some little place that Lola had discovered. 

“Haven't you ever been there, Kemp?” she 
would ask, when they met by chance on Fifth 
Avenue, or at Somebody’s house, or in the subway 
“Well, you've missed something. Can't you run 
away to-morrow at noon, and I'll show you?” 

The places that she chose were never sordid or 
greasy or smelly. They were, indeed, apt to be 
decidedly worth while, with something very good 
in the way of tood and an old-world air about them. 
Once she took him to an immaculate little house 
which overlooked the harbor. There was a ship’s 
figure-head of a buxom sea-nymph outside, and 
within, an old New England skipper and his wile 
boiled lobsters and served them with a special 


‘] have a garden with a pool and pink fox- 
gloves, and a marble bench,” the florist told Lola. 


sauce. Looking from the little window where their 
table stood, one was transported miles away from 
the metropolis. 

“Did vou ever taste anything so good?” Lola 
had asked, and Kemp had smiled at her Her 
enthusiasms were contagious. He got keen enjoy- 
ment out of more than one adventure. 

He learned, however, as the days went on, that 
Lola’s greatest enthusiasms were for flowers. He 
could make her happy with a rose or a handful of 
hyacinths. They stopped now, automatically, in 
front of flower-stands, and he let her pick and choose. 
They stopped, too, at florists’ shops, and Lola's 
joy in the bloom and beauty was a rather pretty 
thing to see. 

There was one shop which she liked especially. 
Entering, one had a _ sense of wide spaces. 
There was a fountain in the center with a bronze 
siren pouring water over the lotus blooms in the 
basin —— Azaleas and hydrangeas in stone jars 
showed their rose and mauve against a backg ound 
of ivory-tinte? walls. (Continued on page 78) 
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CUT YOUR SKIRTS 
A LITTLE WIDER 
AND FORECAST 
THE AUTUMN 


Models from 
BERGDORF GUODMAN 


If one has a cape that 
is both distinctive and 
becoming, il ts very api 
fo boast of a snugly j 
filting surplice bodice 
and a full, uneven hem. 


- 


- 


makes one of terra- 
cotta alpaca and lines 
it with soft tan to match 
the facing of the deep 
crushed collar and the 


Bergdorf Goodman With a narrow sash lied in a perky bow 


under one arm, short sim ple sleeves and 
decorative folds upon the skirt, the 
frock above cannot hel p but be Parisian. 
It is fashioned of fine yellow and white 
handkerchief linen, exquisitely made 


band around the bottom. by hand and daintily hemstitched. 


The waist of the frock at the upper right started out to be quite 
mannishly tailored, but decided to add a delightfully feminine bit 
by the rows of hemstitching and the liny round buttons that prefer 
fo remain casually unfastened at the neck. Paris fashioned tt ef 
sheer vellow handkerchict linen, and gave it a distinctly interesting 
silhouette by cutting iwith long loose sleeves and a little turned 
back collar. And one must not overlook the picoted panels. 


When a gown takes its colors from the blue-green of cool waters, 
and is fashioned of cobwwebby chiffon and soft satin, u is bound to 
be irresistible and welcome indeed upon thewarm summer evenings. 
Bergdorf Goodman uses green satin for the straight slim undersli p 
and drapes dull blue and green chiffcn over it. Large green and 
blue wooden beads make the odd, lcosely tied girdle, and there 
are two sheer trains tc add much dignity and modishness. 


° Sometimes a tunic may ripple so gracefully that it 

—— becomes a train on each side of a soft rose chijsion 
—— - dress, and very often the loveliest roses are fashioned 
entirely of tiny glistening beads and bloom at 

far intervals upon graceful skirts and bodices. 
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The skirt on a Georgette crépe frock no 
longer remains straight about its hem, but 
is lucked up at the waist and softly draped 
in the most entrancing manner. The one 
above at the lefi has a tiny figure of pink 
upon its white Georgette crépe ground, and 
fire embroidery upon the vest of the bodice. 


Bergdorf Goodman delights to puff a skirt 
out audaciously at the hips and then hold it 
in sedately about the ankles with a ruching 
of the fabric. Moss-green moire makes the 
one above in the center, and round the back of 
the tightly fitting pointed corsage there are two 
narrow apricot velvet ribbons to tie in a sash. 


A frock that depends largely on the soft sim- 
plicity of ils lines for its charm ts the one 
above al the right. Pearl-gray voile has been 
chosen to fashion it and narrow white stri pes 
to trim it. According to the delightful habits 
of frocks for summer here is a wide sash, 
loose graceful sleeves and while collar. 


Ribbons do all manner of original things Skirts that are accordion plaited are every- 
Paris sends a frock of pale where, and likewise blouses that are long and 


this season. 
So there 


yellow tulle trimmed with grosgrain ribbons loose and cul on Russian lines. 
that become tired of their accustomed direc- is not a doubl as to the smartness of the tan 
lion and so loop themselves under at the cré pe de Chine frock with a smock-like blouse 
ankles. A spray of liny roses and blue- embroidered with deep bands of dark brown. 
green wheat trims the simplest of bodices. There is a narrow sash lo girdle the waist. 
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HAMMERSMITH 
FARM 


Vistas on the Estate of 
Mrs. Hugh D.-duchincloss 
A Ct port, R. - 


@ 


af 


llammersmith Farm is noted for the luxuriance of its 
bloom, its splendid massing of color and its varied planting. 
It is famous, too, for its rock garden, shown above, which 
in springtime is covered with a thick carpet of pink, 
lavender, yellow and creamy white fairy-bloom. In the 
upper corner of the page you see the beautiful harbor 
vista, overlooking the sunken garden and the lily pond. 


Doric-columned pergolas enclose the sunken garden on two 
sides, with a rustic arbor running along the upper end, and 
in carly summer these are smothered with cascades of 
climbing roses and graceful fririges of purple and white 
wisteria. The sunken garden, shown in the circle on the 
opposile page, is planted with shrubs of grcen and russet. 


Photographs by 
Frances Benjamin Johnsion 
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In an open space on the outer edge of the sunken garden stands a fine old Italian 
well-head, guarded by four stately, rich green standards of arbor-vila, The view 
above is seen from the harbor side of the garden. On the right you have the long 
rose walk with its flat stepping stones in the grassy path. Dainty hybrid tea- 
roses line the borders, tree roses grow behind them and climbers riot over the arbors. 
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DRESSES 
THAT OFFER 
DELIGHTFUL 

IDEAS 


In 1892 Mrs. Dunlap Hop- 
kins, who believes thet 
specialized artistic training 
along certain lines will lead 
lo an improvement in public 
taste, founded the School of 
Applied Design for Women 
in New York City. The 
growth of the school has justi- 
fied Mrs. Hopkins’ belief, 
and hundreds of women have 
gone oul from its halls pre- 
pared not only to occupy 
lucrative positions, but to do 


necessary work in the mak 
ing of home interiors, rugs, 
wall-coverings, textiles, 
clothes, posters and allied 
things Among the many 
prizes offered al the recent 
Commencement were three 
by Harper's Bazar for c 
tume sketches, the awards fo 
which appear on this page 


3 


From the frocks in a very old number of 
Peterson's Magazine, Miss Margaret Brant 
took her inspiration for the quaintly fash- 
toned evening gown above, which won second 
prize. The tight litile bodice of Delft blue 
faffeta and the panier-like draperics over 
the hips make the frock much like those so 
favored of dainty Dresden she pherdesses. 
And then she has added a vestee of folded 


chiffon, mauve ribbons and tiny nosegays. 


The first prize for the most successful cos- 
tume sketch was awarded to Miss. Alice 
Gilligan, and in the gown at the right, she 
has drawn a most interesting silhouette, and 
fashioned it of lace and soft cream-white 
satin. Narrow satin panels serve as 
Shoulder-straps, and the long train and the 
deep band that holds in the fulness about 
the knees are trimmed with ostrich-tips. 


The gown at the upper right won third prize. 

In it Miss Fanny Just has made simplicity 
7 and grace her symbols. She fashioned the . a 

bodice of black velvet and gave it a modest 

neckline, with just a suggestion of sleeves. : 

The skirt is quite narrow at the ankles, but 

ts caught up at the waist in a becoming man- 

ner. Pearl-gray chiffon has been chosen for 

the skirt, and a delightful combination it is. _— 
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LACE AND SHEEREST FABRICS 
MAKE THE FASHION’S 
WHIM IN BLOUSES 


Even the most tailored of us would forsake 
the severely plain and delight in the femininity 
of the fine white French voile blouse at the left. 
The tucked frills that help to make the blouse 
so becoming are edged with organdie that is 
candy striped in red and while. The price is 
$10.75, and it may also be had in all white. 


The very simplicity of the blouse at the right 
is responsible for half its charm, for it is 
fashioned of organdie in orchid, while, flesh, 
bisque or blue, and dainily tucked in the front. 
Deep bands of Valenciennes insertion edged 
with fine lace make the trimming. $12.75. 


>. 


Note 


One of the most youthful blouses that 
Premet ever designed is made of sheer 
white organdie. Narrow puffings of the 
organdie are combined with insertions of 
Valenciennes, and, to avoid having any 
seams, tiny insertions of iace take their 
place in everyinstance. The price is $20.50. 


It is hard to decide just which is the most 
interesting of the “different” touches upon 
the little French tunic-blouse, second 
from the left above. For it is made of 
strawberry-colored handkerchief linen and 
bound and embroidered with Delft blue. 
The pockets are crescent-shaped. $29.50. 


:. > 


own shops, Harper's Bazar will be very glad 
the addiesses of shops where they may 
secure them for you. 


to send you 
be secured, or, 


~ 


4 
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If you cannot find these Town Blouses in your 
indeed 


if you wish, 


The blouse abgve at the left is fashioned 
of the sheerest of lavender block-printed 
voiles, and the simple neck is bound with 
lavender voile to match the deeper bands 
upon the bottom, the cuffs and the loosely 
knotted sash. It also comes in bisque and 
white, or Copenhagen and white. $9.75. 


The cream lace blouse above at the right 
has a wide frilly collar, a fascinating vest 
effect that is just a strip of Valenciennes 
and deep ruffles that fall in a filmy cascade 
lo the waist. And should one wish for 
color, king’s blue ribbon might make the 
lie that slips under the collar. $15.00. 


One of the most attractive things about this cream-colored net blouse 
ts its sleeves, for they have dainty pin-tucks upon their-cuffs and 
ruffles of lace upon the oversleeves. U pon the collar there are innu- 
merable tiny tucks, and the Valenciennes that edges it is so fine that 
it might well be mistaken for the rarest hand-made variety. $15. 
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ELEVEN-TH HOUR NECESSITIES FOR 


: THE SUMMER HOME 
By ANNE DUNCAN 


Why bother to come to town to do your house shopping on warm days, when 
Anne Duncan ts here in New York, ready to do it for you. She will be glad 
to purchase any of the articles shown on thesé pages, or any other house a: 

cessory. Just write to her, ¢/o Harper's Bacar, 119 West goth Street, N.Y... 
enclosing the amount of your purchases, ani she will buy them for you 


A conventent table lo use in the nursery, 


cy on the porch as a smoking-stand, is 
this * Billy McGee" pdinted wooden 
black-bird table. The wings of the bird, 
which measure 21 inches from the base 
of the table, can be extended when the 
table is in use, or folded close to the 
sides of the bird. He is painted black 
with yellow beak and flecks of red. $8.50 


This glass combination fruit bowl and 
vase, containing a glass flower holder, 
has many adaptations, for the bowl can 
be used separately for berries, or, when 
combined with the flower vase, can be 
filled with fruit. It is of clear white 
crystal, with bandings of blue, black, 
green or yellow with gilt stripings. 
Diameter of the flower vase is 6 
inches, height 5'; inches. Diameter of 
bowl 10 inches. Price complete, $10. 
Low candlesticks, of unusual shape, 
to match vase and bowl, $3.50 a pair. 


3 
5 
3 


OW that the midsummer season has arrived, you may think that all your purchases 
tor your country house have been made, and that you are actually settled in your 
summer surroundings. But, as each day presents new demands in comforts and 
conveniences, the temptation to buy just such things becomes irresistible. 

The many accessories for the house that are not left behind for another sum- 
mer’s use, when closing the country house, and the variety of attractive things 
that the average woman wants about hei in the summer and yet does not stop to buy, in the 
first rush of her summer plans, are what constitute the features of her midsummer shopping. 

Of these, there is a generous assortment in the shops, which, although not as plentiful, as yet, 

as in pre-war days, are suflicient to satisfy even the most fastidious. 

There are, for example, all sorts of lovely things in glass in new shapes for the decoration 
of the table. Among these are found plain crystal centerpieces or bowls with colored and 
gilt bandings, with candlesticks to match, such as the set illustrated. Centerpieces for flow- 
ers in the most exquisite colored glass and 
lustre ware are also to be had. There is also 
the lovely old English and lish glass, it one 
prefers, and this, too, can be obtained in won- 
derful green and topaz colorings. The deep 
blue Bristol glass makes an exceptionally 
effective background for flowers, especially 
for ‘those of lavender and blue-purple tones. 


« 


A new cretonne-covered traveling band-box, bound 
with black imitation leather and lined with striped 
paper, has tie-tapes for the hats and a carrying 
handle. Obtainable in blue Persian, cherry blos- 
som, rose tapestry or striped cretonne. Sises 
range from at $3.50 to 20x12", $5.00 


Country house bridge-table cover of finest quality of 
Venetian sateen, in old rose or green, trimmed with 
an appliqué flower and tiny silk buds. Has 
snappers at corners to hold cover on table. $4.25. 


Ita'iar pottery covered fruit bowl, diameter § inches 
This is ornamented with two brilliant-colored birds, 
has a lemon as a knob and a lattice decoration of 
tiny flowers in natural colorings. The price is $20. 


68 


> 
. 
& 
+? 
| 


The woman who works in her garden will appreciate the conveniences of 
this green painted wooden garden wagon, filled with a broad and narrow 
trowel, spool of wire, tree and flower markers, watering pot, knife, pruning 
scissors, four-pronged fork, rafiia and kneeling pad covered with cretonne 
and oilcloth. The wagon, measuring 17'.%35 inches, height 20 inches, has 
whitened rubber tires and iron axles. $32.50. Monogram, 194°", $1.25 extra. 


Two-fold porch screen of black oilcloth angrwooden frame, intended to hold 
the many articles that are needed for frequent outdoor use. Each fold, mea- 
suring 24°'x60"'",is dec oxgled with a painted lower motif. Screen has straps 
lo hold three garden tools, a whisk broom, pockets for two pairs of rubbers 
and one for umbrellas and golf clubs, and also @ large catch-all pocket, 
loeether with two hooks on which lo hang sweaters, et celera. Price $20. 


In the furnishing of a country house dining-room, a 
refreshing simplicity and a setting that is in contrast 
to the formal dining-room of the city should be attained 
as far as possible. This also applies to the table linen, 
as well, which may be of colored or natural toned hand- 
woven linen, instead of the customary white damask. 
At this season, however, life out-of-doors has, no 
doubt, greater appeal than that within the house. For 
the garden, about which’the interest centers, there are, 
perhaps, but few novelties this 'season, other than the , 
new garden wagon, which will delight the woman who 
enjoys working amongst her flowers. This is com- 
) pletely equipped with all that is needed. 
The porch screen too is entirely new, and is a most de- 
sirable feature for the country house veranda, especially 
where there are children. This is intended to hold all 
the many articles that are constantly in use out-of- 
doors, and which are usually left scattered about. For 
example, muddy rtbers and garden tools that one 
needs for the flower Peds can be conveniently stowed 
away in the pocke@S and loops of the screen. 
For motoring, there are the usual accessories of which 
there is none more convenient than the motor-roll, illus- 4 
trated. This has so many uses that in a summer equip- * 
ment it is quite indispensable. 
For the week-end visit the new cretonne-covered band- 
box, smartly bound in black imitation leather, solves 
the problem of how to take one’s necessary hats, when 
a trunk or leather hat-box is not used. 


Unusually complete is this 
glass refreshment set, deco- 
rated with two blue bands, 
pink roses and green leaves. 
It consists of a covered sand- 
wich box, six glasses and spoon 
straws, a covered jug, @ sugar 
bowl, cream pitcher and ice tub, 
in a double-tiered wicker tray 
with cretonne bottom covered 
with glass, Price 
complete $30. Separately, 
glass set, $25. Tray $7.50. 


For the motor trip to hold rugs or to use for bathing-suits or 
soiled linen, nothing could be better than this black enameled 
duck automobile roll, with double handle and leather straps. 
Lined with a checked fabric, this can be had in the 24 inch 
length for $5.50; 26" length, $6.00; and 28" length, $6.50. 


Every woman likes the dainty 


touches in her bedroom or bou t 

doir to disguise the inharmoni bd 

7 ous features of the room. So i 
this delicately perfumed rose, et 

in pink, American Beauty, a 

blue, yellow, rose, or helio | , 

i trope, that covers the entire i 

standing tele phone fixture wil! 


be sure to please her. $4.74. 
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The sleeveless sweater is the mode. 
and one of the very prettiest is 
this hand-crocheted model in filet 
design, which, when ordered and 
the correct size has been secured, 
cannot be returned. Of wool, in 
all wanted colors, with wit. 
collar cnd sash, $13.50; in silk. 
$20. Wool and directions for In ordering this good looking 
making, with crochet-hook, $2.85 slip-on blouse of organdic 
finished voile in novelty weave, 
you wyll get a most exce pliona’ 
rulue. The colors are a'l 
while, lavender, maise or flesh, 


‘> 


ve 
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with a white oreandie vestee 


and turned-back cuffs. $3.25 


The dimity blouse in the upper 
center will appeal strongly to 
the thrifty buyer, for it is 
nice in quality throughout. 
The bosom is tucked, and 
narrow plaited frills outline 
the becoming collar, the turned 
back cuffs and the vestee. $3.50. 


If you do not find here the clothes 
that you want, write me your 
requirements, and I will gladly 
undertake to get them for you. 
When ordering things you wish 
me to select, will vou bear in 
mind that there is a new Govern- Here ul is at an unbelievably low 
rice—a fine checked 
ment tax on many things and house 
Jrock, with white lawn collar; cuffs 
make vour check large enough to : 
and pocket-band, and white cro- 
cover =6This will save time, 
cheted butions. In rose, light blue, 
and if there is no tax on Copenhagen, lavender or black, $4.75. 
the article you select, or there 


ts any balance left over, the 
money will be returned promptly. Very “good looking is the soft 
crash gown al the right. The vestee 
: and collar are of white organdie. 


LAs and the tunic and sleeves are 
effectively embroidered in white 
In rose, green, or blue, $11.75. 


INEXPENSIVE DAYTIME .-CLOTHES 
THAT YOU WILL FIND 
MOST PRACTICAL 


Fine voile makes the blouse 
above and a most dece plive 
imitation filet lace trims il. 
Blue ribbon passes through a 
tuck at the neck and flies in a 
bow. Flesh or while, $5.05. 


the last word in preparedness if one has 
this dainty frock of dimity with frills 
of white net about the neck, sleeves and 
pockets. The short sash is of satin ribbon. 
In rose, Copenhagen or green, $109.75. 


= ) The hot days are coming, but one will be 


Of good quality surf satin is this attractive little 
bathing-suit that comes only in black, piped prettily 
all about with red, green, purple or white; $4.75. 
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Some of the very newest corsets sent over from Paris are nothing more 
than lone-waisted girdles. This particular one is of satin, delectably 
trimmed in Valenciennes lace and tiny rosebuds. In flesh, while, 
blue or citron, $0.50, plus 45¢ Government lax. Copied from the latest 
French brassiéres is this little affair of filet-patterned lace at $2.05. 


A 


The crase for calico has i nowise 
abated— perhaps because it is sucha 
good staunch-wearing material and 
the designs are always so quaint and 
pretty. Here calico in Copenhagen 
or rose is fashioned on modish lines, 
with vestee of organdie and pearl but- 
tons for a bit of garniture. $14.50. 


highly satisfactory 
underslip is this model 
of Japanese silk, cut 
along simple, practical, 
comfortable lines, and 
pleasantly free from 

superfluous trimming. ~ 

In flesh or white, the 

price is $5.50, plus 

tax 


Al the left is an after- 
noon frock of Georgette 
frimmed in narrow 
plailings and girdled in 
satin—which is delight 
fully pretty and amaz 
ingly low in price. Sizes 
34 to 44, in white, flesh, 
navy, taupe, Copenha- 
gen and black; $27.50. 


The gown at the right is not 
only distinctive in line, but 
is a most wearable model. 
Of Georgette crépe are the 
braid-trimmed sleeves and 
waist, while crépe de Chine 
fishions the  side-plaited 
tunic and underskirt. 
Colors: taupe, flesh, white, 
Copenhagen, navy and 
black. Sizes 34 lo 44; $30.50. 


ail 


To get any of the 
things sketched on 
these two pages, you 


have only lo write me 


enclosing a check or 


} \\ pavable to Harper's 
A ramie crash suit, well cut L.- Bazar, and I shall en- 


along yoyh/ul lines, is 
sketched at the center right. 
Like many of the season's 
smartest suits, it has a re- 
movable vestee and collar of 
organdie and a sailor lie of 
black silk. This may be had 
in leather color, green or 
Copenhagen, for $10.75. 


joy securing them for 
you—or anything 
else that you may 
want—withoul extra 
charge. Address me, “/o 
Harper's Bazar, 110 
W. goth St., N.Y. C. 
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“Larboard watch ahoy! 

Just watch this Campbell's boy— 
Sailing free o'er the bounding sea 

On a tide of health and joy.” 


Keep at “high tide” 
—it pays 


You know the difference. You 


can neither feel right nor work 
right unless you're in top-notch 
physical condition. 


With vitality at high tide, work 
or weather doesn't take ‘it out of 
you. 


a Good appetite and good digestion come 
first of all. Begin today’s dinner or luncheon 
with 

ss T S 
Campbell’s Tomato Soup 

It is an unfailing appetizer, a true Serve it as a Cream of Tomato 
natural stimulator,a wholesome food when you want it especially rich 
—all at once. : and nourishing. 

It supplies important food -ele- - 
ments which cannot be overlooked Order it from your grocer by the 
in building up health and vigorous dozen or the case, so you will al- 
condition. ways have it at hand. 


Try the new Campbell’s Vegetable-Beef Soup 
We have blended high-grade vegetables with selected beef and a nutritious stock to 
make this soup extra hearty and substantial. You could make a meal of it any time. 


21 kinds 12c a can 


Look THE HZD-AND-WITZ LASZL 
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nearest window I could make out the dim 
light in the Senator’s window across the 
street, in evidence that all was well. Still I 
must have slept fitfully.”’ 


LIKE a good host and a practised racon- 
teur, Dr. Viall cast a glance about, to 
mark if we were following him, and promptly 
went on. 

““In the middle of the night I was awakened. 
It may be that I was a up for a summons 
from the Senator’s bedside, but I was hardly 
prepared for the summons of another sort that 
came instead. A flash of light seemed to 
strike me in the eyes, and I sat bolt upright 
in bed to make sure of what was wanted. 
The light, by the way, seemed to come from 
the door of my own room. I opened my eyes 
with a start, and saw that it started from a 
candle, carried by a young girl. 

“She stepped into the room without speak- 
ing, and appeared not to be hurried. Nota 
messenger from the Senator, I knew. ‘A 
sleep-walker,’ I thought to myself, and 
waited to see what she would do. 

“As she moved into the room, and as her 
candle lit up the surroundings, I was witness 
to a remarkable transformation. I could see 
then ‘that the girl, no less than the candle- 
stick she carried, belonged to a period of a 
hundred years or more before. She was 
richly dressed in a claret-colored silk, of the 
pattern one sees in old portraits, with a lace 
fichu across her shoulders, caught up with a 
flashing brooch at her bosom. As for the 
girl herself, I was simply aghast at her beauty. 
I'd say she was about twenty, with dark brown 
hair waved loosely over her ears and ending 
in one long curl laid forward over her shoulder. 
Never in my life have I seen a more enchant- 
ing picture than she made. Even in the dim 
uncertain light of her ancient silver candle I 
could mark the clearness of her skin, the 
delightful delicacy of her coloring, the 
somewhat” dreamy “mischief that twinkled 
in her eye. She was smiling faintly, I re- 
member, as if at the remembrance of some 
girlish fun. 

“ All this came to me in one swift and vivid 
glance of survey. ‘Aha,’I thought; ‘a mas- 
querader, home from a party, and strayed into 
the wrongchamber. I must make some sound 
to warn her.’ And yet,” Dr. Viall sighed, 
“it was hard to dispel that charming appari- 
tion! 

“T coughed, when I could reach that point 
of resolution—and then was puzzled. The 
girl seemed not to have heard—across the 
centuries! For by then her candle had faintly 
lighted the whole room, and I saw that it too 
had been transformed. Instead of the bare 
walls spotted with a few prints, I saw hand- 
some portraits, evidently of old family worth- 
ies, haughty dames and grandees, in wigs and 
satins and brocades. The naked windows 
had taken on heavy silken hangings. On the 
floor, in place of a strip or two of rag carpet, 
were rugs of finest Oriental weave. Old 
Chippendale chairs stood about, as if but 
lately vacated by a leisurely owner. In the 
corner was a topping old highboy, and the 
bureau and dressing-table looked to be fresh 
from the shop of Sheraton. The fireplace 
was itself again, and a pair of logs crackled on 
the andirons. Yet the greatest amazement 
was still to come. My very bed had been 
made over. Above it was a silken canopy, 
and draped from that were lacy curtains. To 
make sure that I was not deceived I even 
reached out to touch them—and held them 
aside for a better view of the most charming 
Colonial interior -ne may imagine, a bit the 
richer, it may be, than we are accustomed to 
credit to the austere taste of the time. 

“The center of the picture was, quire 
naturally, the girl. I watched her now in a 
breathless fascination. By then I dreaded 
even to wink, for fear of breaking the spell and 
banishing the pretty vision. You are sure I 
do not bore you?” Dr. Viall glanced about 
him. A nod from us all in unison commanded 
him to go on. 


a MY* fears, it so happened, were ground- 
less. The young lady stepped boldly 

into my room—or more properly into her 
own bed-chamber, in which I myself began 
to feel the intruder. Under her arm she 
carried several books, one of which she actu- 
ally deposited on the foot of my bed—prob- 
ably to read herself to sleep. Will you 
believe me? I felt the light jar of it as she set 
it down. Then she slipped over to the fire, 
drew up one of the old ladder-back chairs, and 
sat down as if preparing to leaf over another 
of her books. But the attractior of the fire- 
light proved to be the stronger instead, and 
for a long time she sat gazing into it, smiling 
divinely, and kicking a silken slipper lazily 
against the hem of her skirt, while she slowly 
uncoiled her hair. Presently the neglected 
volume slipped from her lap. The young 
y drew from her bosom a miniature hung 
upon a delicate gold chain, and shifted her 
smile and her gaze from the fire on the hearth 
to the fire that appeared to flash from the 
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portrait. At any rate she fondled it for a 
long time, and croon to it softly, with 
sweet words that I made out only indistinctly. 
At last—though you may refuse to believe it— 
she rose and came and thrust the miniature 
under my very pillow! I felt the pressure of 
her hand on the tick, and her light lifting of 
the pillow. Then she turned to the fire, 
removed the simple jewels from her throat, 
stowed them away in a drawer, and—— 

“And I sneezed!”’ Dr. Viall brought out 
in disgust. ‘“‘I sneezed, and awoke, and dis- 
covered my body sitting upright in bed, 
chilled through, with a nasty wind from the 
nearest open window sweeping over my back 
as I sat there staring into—vacancy!”’ 

“Very remarkable!”’ said Mr. Grosvenor. 
recall a similar 

“Oh, but there’s more!”’ Dr. Viall halted 
him. “If you care to hear me?” 

Again the united nod of command. 


vision had vanished —girl, firelight, 
everything—but only for a time, I 
hoped. For the moment I refused to be- 
lieve that it was gone. I refused such 
magical surroundings the right to leave me 
like that to the dull present. I even reached 
out to touch the curtains about my bed. 
They were no longer there. Not satisfied 
with that, I got out of bed, to make sure if I 
had been so cheated of my vision; and my 
feet froze fast to the bare floor, and I stubbed 
one of them against the material fact of the 
Franklin stove. There was no mistaking 
that. As for the Senator? He had passed 
from my mind till then. I glanced out of the 
window toward his house, but the light in the 
sickroom burned on, a token that all was well. 
My watch told me I had been asleep for per- 
haps four hours. And so I went back to bed 
again, hoping for further entertainment, for a 
continuation of the charming dream. 

“Unfortunately,”’ Dr. Viall lamented, “the 
dream appeared to be ended, and in the 
morning I went about my duties as usual. 

“On the following day the Senator alarmed 
me more than he should,”’ the Doctor con- 
tinued; “‘and again I was pretty weary when 
I retired that night, once more very late. 
Still, I was not too much wearied or worried 
to recall my charming dream of the night 
before, nor to wish that it might be re-enacted 
or continued, to lighten my slumbers. And, 
to cut things short, that is precisely what 
happened. 

“* Again I was ‘awakened’, as it were, by the 
light of a candle at my door. I remember 
hardly daring to hope that its bearer could be 
my pretty visitor again. But it was she. 

“This time she was en grande regalia. 
Her gown was of a light blue, discreetly 
décolleté, delightfully simple, and of course it 
was immensely becoming. The hour seemed 
to be later. It was evident that she was re- 
turning from the minuet. The excitement of 
the dance was still fresh in the heightened tint 
of her cheeks, in the sparkle of her eye. The 
compliments seemed to be still ringing in her 
ears.- If she was enchanting before, she was 
bewitching then. I drank her all in, like a 
fragrant wine, from the rose in her hair to the 
silver buckles on her tiny blue slippers. So 
vividly had the whole scene returned that I 
heard the faint creaking of a loose board in the 
floor as she pressed her weight upon it. 
And the sense of this wonderfu! counterfeit of 
reality gave me a feeling of exultation. 
Again for a few moments I was to step across 
the centuries; for sure enough there were the 
portraits on the walls, the rugs on the floors, 
the hangings about the windows, the drap- 
ings about my bed. And lighting ther all 
were the flickers of the fire on the hearth and 
the dim little light of the candle. This time, 
you may be syre, I made certain I was not 
going to frighten it all away with a sneeze. 
I barely breathed. 

“So the young lady, in a natural pride of 
herself, swept.a curtsy to her radiant reflection 
in the mirror. (I couldn't help smiling to be a 
witness to these mysteries of the . boudoir.) 
Then she repeated the performance of the 
night before, with the miniature at her bosom 
—except that she cut the pretty pantomime a 
bit the shorter, in deference to the lateness of 
the hour. But with many kisses of it she 
stowed it again under my very pillow, and 
returned to the fire to begin her preparations 
for the night. 

“Yet there, to my intense annoyance, came 
an interruption. A second flicker of light, 
from a second candle appeared at the door, 
and we both, the young lady and myself, 
turned in some toward the in- 
truder. 

“The intruder,’’ Dr. Viall now went on a 
little more briskly, ““was an elderly woman, 
lean, spare, and plainly dressed, and I was 
struck at once by her visage. Beyond all 
doubt it was the most sinister face I ever 
beheld, in prison or out of it. The jaw was 
heavy and the nose sharp; the lips were thin 
and blue; the eyes were tiny and gray and 
close together. And in their expression there 
was craftiness veyond all calculation. 


“ @HE entered the room in a smirking man- 
ner—with the deference that mean peo- 
ple involuntarily pay to their betters. For 
a minute or two she chid the girl for the 
late hour of her return, and then, coming 
closer, she outraged the pretty cheek with 
a kiss. It set me to grinding my teeth, for 
already I felt like a father to the lovely child. 
“The next moment my feelings passed be- 
yond all indignation. For behind the old 
woman I saw a short stocky man, heavily and 
powerfully built, with a face that differed from 
the face of his wife in being stupid, where hers 
wascunning. It was clear they were husband 
and wife, and related in some fashion to the 
girl, over whom they exercised a sort of halting 
and menial guardianship—though I was cer- 
tain that the relationship, whatever it was, 
was distant enough! I remember I was still 
puzzling it out when I caught another faint 
gleam of light. 

“The evil-looking man had sidled into the 
room with his hands behind his back—for a 
reason that became clear when I caught that 
second flash of light. By then his wife and 
the young girl were in light conversation, the 
woman rallying her ward on the evening’s 
triumphs, and the girl blushing deeply in her 
replies. This last flicker of light took my 
eyes away from them. 

“It had come reflected from the fire-light, 
as a mischievous boy will dart a ray from a 
pocket mirror—except that this flicker came 
accidentally, without design, from the edge 
of a brightly sharpened ax which the old man 
carried behind him. It explained why the 
gentleman carried his hands as he did. 

My friends,’’ Dr. Viall cleared his throat, 
“I cleared my throat then, to give some sign 
of life, to make sure that I was there and saw 
what I did. A moment before I had hoped 
this fascinating scene might be real; now I 
hoped much more fervently that it was not. 
This new business was so melodramatically 
out of key with my idyl. It was impossible, 
that wasall. I tried to laugh aloud—to laugh 
it away, to close the dream. ‘The old fellow 
has been working till late; his ax can mean 
nothing else,’ I made myself think. But the 
man soon gave evidence that his work lay not 
behind but before him. I watched his mo- 
tions like a hawk. It was soon clear that he 
meant mischief. 

“Under cover of his wife's chatter—a 
rather nervous chatter, as I recall it. now—he 
edged round, trying meanwhile to appear 
unconcerned, until he had manceuvred to a 
position directly behind the girl. There he 
suddenly raised the ax in both hands above 
her head.” 

Dr. Viall paused. “Shall I go on?” he 
asked, 


G on! You can’t stop there!” we all 
cri 


“Very well,” said Dr. Viall. “TI tried to 
cry out, to shout a warning to my pretty girl, 
to give notice that a witness was present. 
But like all persons striving to act in their 
dreams, I was powerless. I choked, I sput- 
tered—and voiced nothing. But as the old 
fellow raised the ax, his arms and the instru- 
ment itself described a gigantic shadow on the 
— which the young girl saw, and started 

ack. 

“Oh, good!” said Mrs. Grosvenor, in spite 
of herself. 

“The girl had just time to wheel and raise 
”" Dr. Viall went on, 


Go on!”’ we all demanded. 

“When I awoke,”’ the Doctor finished. 

Ve promptly let loose upon him a pande- 
mdnium of protest. “‘Why, man, you can’t 
hof&x us like that!’’ Mr. Grosvenor cried. 

“It doesn’t end there,’’ said our host. “I 
awoke, to find myself again upright in bed, 
choking in an effort to cry out, and with one 
idea in my head—to prevent that dreadful 
act, to save my pretty young ‘daughter’. 
But all was darkness. The vision was ended. 
I shut my eyes, I tried to summon it back to 
see it finished properly, with a rescue. But 
sleep refused the summons. My old four- 
poster creaked dismally, I was alone, in an 
ague of excitement, in a chilly and cheerless 
old room. At length I forced myself out of 
bed, to prove to myself that I was there, in 
the twentieth and not in the eighteenth 
century. And I stayed up now some time, 
afraid to return to sleep again, for fear the 
dream might be resumed, and end in the 
wrong way. 

“At last I did go back, after having satis- 
fied myself that all was well with the Senator. 
And the truth is that I slept sweetly and 
soundly till morning. 

“The next day, for all my concern in the 
Senator’s case, it was impossible not to think 
of that poor endangered young girl. All day 
long her probable fate at the hands of that 
precious pair haunted me. And that night I 
was positively afraid to go to sleep and face 
the prospect of a continuance of that silly 
dream. But again I was weary, and though 


it took me three cigars-to prepare for the 


ordeal, I finally tumbled between the sheets. 
And, to cut things short, the dream returned, 
on this third consecutive night; and precisely 
as [ feared, it continued. 

“Still I can see—as long as I live I shall see 
—the face of that dear creature as she turned 
and for a second saw the fate that awaited her. 
Fortunately it was only for a second. Before 
she could move the ax descended. Still I can 
hear the thud of it—like the blow of a hammer 
on wood. For an instant the girl's body 
wavered, and then fell, and the jar of it 
rattled the windows. I remember that 
rattle. 

“I remember the patter of the little pearls 
in the girl's necklace as they dropped to the 
floor. In raising her arm to defend herself her 
thumb had caught in the cord that strung 
them, and the pretty pellets showered down 
like a handful of shot. They bounced and 
rebounced on the floor. Then all was still. 


“ FoR one brief part of a minute the two 

*_ devils who had done this stood as if 
stunned. Slowly the man relaxed his grasp 
of the ax, which slid to the floor beside its 
victim, while he covered his face with his 
hands and shook. Shook, till he was aroused 
by a hard laugh from his wife. That amiable 
lady had her plans all laid. Instantly she 
was all a-bustle. I sat there and watched it 
all in my trance. 

“*She flew to the girl's bureau and removed 
such papers and documents as she wanted, 
and a strong-box besides. Then she snatched 
the jewel-case from the dressing-table. 
snapped it shut, and tucked it under her arm. 
She even stooped and gathered a handful of 
the pearls. Then, with a sign to her husband, 
she took up the candle-stick she had brought 
in and motioned him to follow. 

“The obedient dog took hold of the girl's 
ankles and dragged her to the door where they 
had entered. I heard the swish of her silk 
dress as it swept across the floor. Behind her 
head trailed her solitary curl, like a paint- 
brush, leaving a thin streak of red where it 
passed. I heard the bump of her head as it 
pas over the threshold. I heard it bump, 

ump, down some back stair. And I got up 
out of bed and tip-toed down after them in 
my bare feet. 

“The back stair led into the kitchen, and as 
they left the door slightly ajar I clearly saw 
the rest of the proceedings. 


“ WHILE the old woman held her can- 

dle aloft to light the scene, the man 
quickly stepped to the outer door, and 
reached for a crowbar evidently placed in 
readiness. With this he returned to the 
fire-place—a great wide and deep one, for the 
kitchen too was of the old Colonial days. In 
front of the fire-place I marked an unusually 
long and wide hearthstone, probably seven 
feet long. It seemed to cover some curing or 
storage pit. For with the crowbar the man 
pried up this stone at one end, and so dis- 
closed a deep bin built of brick. 

“Tt took all his strength, but he lifted the 
stone and leaned it against the adjacent wall. 
Then he rolled the body into this pit, his evil 
wife all the while holding the light and smiling 
her smile. 

“When all was neatly disposed of, the 
fellow grasped the heavy stone cover to lower 
it back into place. All his immense strength 
was needed to handle it, I remember. 

“Just as it was well balanced, and he had 
braced himself to steady its descent, the 
woman gave him a smart push. Poised as he 
was, directly over the pit, he slipped into it 
in spite of his frantic efforts to save himself. 
Even as he toppled in he uttered one piercing 
shriek and made a desperate lunge to scramble 
tree 

“The stone was too quick for him. I 
caught the wild look he gave his wife. Then 
the tottering stone came down and blotted 
him out. It fell with a boom that rocked the 
house. The shock of it wakened me, and the 

-last I recall of the scene, as returning con- 
sciousness faded it away into blackness, was 
the sight of his four thick fingers lying beside 
the stone, neatly amputated in its fall.” 


N dead silence Dr. Viall set light to a 

fresh cigar. 

“TI awoke,” he continued, the bottom 
of an unfamiliar stairway, in pitch darkness, 
lost, bewildered, chilled to the bone, and com- 
pletely shaken by what I had seen. Up those 
stairs I crept on hands and knees, without the 
strength to stand upright, fumbled my way 
back to my room, and tumbled upon the bed 
like a man who is drugged—to sleep no more 
that night, you may well believe.” 

Dr. Viall came to a final pause freshly im- 
pressed by his remarkable experience. In 
fact he was a moment or two—as were we 
—in recovering from the spell of it. Even 
the servants had edged in as closely as they 
dared, not to lose a word Dr. Viall was saying. 
Then our host leaned over the table toward 
me, with a smile of conviction that he had me 
staggered. The same (Continued ‘on page 76) 
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smile rested on the faces of all his guests. 
Except one. 

And staggered I was, I freely confess it— 
but not by the Doctor's dream. I was 
staggered instead by the things it signified. 
Of course the Doctor had repeated his dream 
before, had rehearsed it, though perhaps 
unconsciously, till it was a finished whole. 
Nevertheless a man who dreams like that, and 
toys with the thing, has a fearful weight on 
his mind. He himself has killed. 

“There! What do you make of that!” 
Dr. Viall was saying, in no little triumph. 
“There was an gccurrence of nearly two 
centuries before I was born—one that I could 
never have heard of, or read of. Yet there 
was that old house, dumb witness to that 
dreadful act, seeking to cry out to me its 
terrible secret. That's my poser. How do you 
fellows lightly puff away a thing like that!” 

The whole company had edged up their 
chairs the closer, and now were eagerly bend- 
ing their gaze upon me to exult in my confu- 
sion. . The only glance I missed was the one 
my vanity courted the most. But my strik- 
ing widow had turned her eyes upon Dr. Viall 
in a fever of wonderment. Her parted lips 
marked the stir within her, and her pallor had 
vanished in a flush that measured her facina- 
tion at the Doctor's account. By all the gods 
she fired the imagination, this woman of a 
now discarded timidity, now all ablaze. And 
I remember a swift regret at having made the 
discovery of my dinner companion at a mo- 
ment so far too late! For a moment she 
consented to transfer her gaze from Dr. Viall 
to me, and what I saw in it gave me a start. 
By the look in those eyes I saw—she knew. 
Without need of my poor studies, with only 
her intuition, she knew. 

“Come on!” Dr. Viall was railing. ‘No 
dodging. Let’s have your little explanation of 
that particular trick ‘of my friend, matter!” 
And, again excepting one, all the others 
joine d in his challenge. 

‘Don’t, don’t!”’ she murmured in my ear, 
under cover of their demands upon me. 

I glanced at the man, so completely him- 
self, so completely a riddle to his nearest 
friends. It was not for me to strip that 
polished enigma before them, but accept as I 
could their ridicule for my seeming defeat. 
Yet what was it, I wondered, just what was 
the somber remembrance that man was hiding 
with such iron nerve behind his cool exterior? 
Was he the sort to kill, to do away with life? 
Still, one never knows. It was either some 
dark misdeed, or.else the man was taking some 
lesser evil most terribly to heart, and so was 
even more sensitive than I,had thought of 
him. That it must be, I decided in his favor. 

Meanwhile he was hugely enjoying what 
was taken for my mystification. ‘You're 
stumped!” he exulted. ‘You might as well 
confess 

“You may think me stumped, if you like,” 
I was instantly glad I answered, for it brought 
me the reward of a grateful glance. 

“Oh, that won't do!” the Doctor persisted. 

“You simply can't expl: 1in it! 

That nettled me. “I can’t explain -” 
And a foolish irritation made me add, “I do 
not dare.’ 


Ho’ long and with what arts they baited 
me to make me tell them what I had 
guessed, it would serve no purpose to detail. 

““He’s broken a heart, Dr. Carver?”’ some 
one of them suggested. 

“Broken a heart?” Mrs. Grosvenor laughed. 
“He's broken a hundred!’ 

With that they all pitched into him, on the 
score of his conquests, I suspect by way of 
relief from his eerie vision; and I took my 
quizzing to be at anend. They all seemed to 
have some amorous indictment against him— 
all save the widow at my side, who probably 
knew him too slightly, or had other reasons, 
for in truth I saw, out of the corner of my eye, 
that she was by no means merry over their 
catalogue of the bachelor’s loves. In decency 
to her I should have stopped them. Probably 
I should have set fire to the tablecloth. Truly 
I was alarmed at the shadow of pain which 
had fallen upon her face. But happily Dr. 
Viall was well able to act in his own defense. 

‘“‘Now see what you've done, Carver!”’ he 
tried to laugh casually. “Look at the no- 
tions you’ve put into their heads! When 
everybody knows I wouldn't harm even a 
kitten. . And where does the old house come 
in? You can’t brush that away, you know. 
I won't let you. 

“Oh, bother old houses!” Mrs. 
pouted. “Pitch into him, Dr. Carver. 
have a few of his hidden loves.” 

But Dr. Viall’s positive manner had already 
fetched a silence to the table. He seemed 
dead set upon having it out with me. And 
since the ladies—always excepting one—were 
all for staging a pretty little duel between us, 
there was riothing for me but to respond, after 
afashion. So, taking their cue of a hidden 
romance, and the promise it held of dodging 
the Doctor's somber embarrassment, I said: 

“Very well. * I'll tell you what I think Dr. 
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Viall’s experience signifies. He once killed 
something himself. But since he’s scarcely 
the man to do murder, the thing he killed 
was probably some adoring love. But— 
breaking the other heart has come very near 
to breaking his own. 

At that the party broke,into a mild pande- 
monium. ‘“‘Go on!” they demanded. 

“Have at me!"’ Dr. Viall himself defied me. 

“I’m game. I challenge him to learn a 
single word more than I choose!” 

be it,”’ said I. .“Dr. Viall, did the 
young lady of your vision bear any resem- 
blance to an actual acquaintance of yours? 
Possibly in youth?”’ 

For a moment he appeared to torture his 
memory. After a very long pause he an- 
swered confidently, ‘‘ No, I can’t trace her to 
an actual acquaintance. But why do you 
smile?” 

“Ah, Doctor, it’s your turn to dodge. 
Your hesitation tells me a great deal.”’ 

He colored, and yet protested, “But I 
knew all kinds of young women, in youth as 
I do now.” 

“So there was a particular young woman 
in your life.” 

“I told you precisely the contrary.” 

‘*‘That’s how you—told me. You were 
obliged to hesitate before you denied it. 
Whatever the words said, your hesitation 
told me the truth. Be candid, Doctor. Am 
I right?” ‘ 


THE. ladies—still excepting one—were now 
being capitally entertained at the Doctor's 
expense; seeing which he was obliged, in 
sheer self-defense, to join in their merriment. 

“Oh, of course,”’ he said, with the air of 
baring a great mystery, “if you drive me to 
it, there’s never been a moment in my life 
without its grand passsion!”’ 

‘But a very particular passion at one time 
in your life, Dr. Viall!"” Mrs. Grosvenor 
insisted. “You've confessed it, remember.” 

“Yes, yes. Confessed it by my hesitation. 
At this haw Dr. Carver will have me in the 
electric chair, with my hesitations!”’ the 
Doctor laughed, and promptly swung back 
at me. “But, my dear man, what has all this 
joking to do with the old house and the 
dream? I'm not going to let you get out of 
all that.” 

“I don’t believe,” said I, “that the ladies 
have quite the right to goad us into ‘all 
that’. 

“You're stumped, my friend. And you 
won't admit it. That’s your ‘hesitation’!” 

“Oh, as to that—I'll ask you one question 
more, Dr. Viall. Then I'll stop, if you 
wish it. 

“ Blaze away, blaze away! 

‘The very especial young lady of your 
ahah for some reason or other you'd 
rather forget her. Am I right?” 

He gave a s¢arcely perceptible start at that. 

“Well, really,” he was presently able to 
laugh, “it’s most extraordinary, but you've 
happened by chance on a—strange recol- 
lection. Ah!” he laughed more confidently, 
“there’s another hesitation. Now what does 
that tell you?” 

“That you almost used another word for 
‘strange’ recollection.” 

“Perhaps ‘unfortunate’ recollection?” 

“I’m sorry,” said I 

“Oh, my dear man! I'm still unmaimed, 
I assure you!”’ Dr. Viall was all magnanimity 
by intention, and yet not so much at ease as 
he wished. 

This was now noticeable to us all, but to 
none so clearly as to the young widow, who 
turned upon me here a look of the most 
crushing reproach. Old loves, I decided, are 
not a fit subject for discussion in the presence 
of young widows. Her real distress, as much 
as the Doctor's sheepish embarrassment, 
convinced them all that we had touched upon 
more —_ one old and yet open wound, and 
Mrs. Grosvenor would have been prompt to 
think of some change in the conversation but 
that the Doctor foiled her. 

“Yes, but the old house, and the dream!”’ 
he stubbornly insisted. ‘“‘Now that you've 
pinned a boyhood romance on the old bach- 
elor, perhaps you'll be good enough to explain 
that.” 

Again I glanced at the man. The years 
were beginning to whiten his cheeks as well 
as his waving hair and his jaunty pointed 
beard. And I still think that the inward and 
utter loneliness of the man, catching him here 
among trusted friends, was driving him to 
confession of himself. His heart, so long 
walled in, was crying out for understanding. 

““Let’s work back to your old house,” I 
agreed. “Just to satisfy a professional curi- 
osity of mine, to begin with, wasn’t the par- 
ticular young lady of your acquaintance a bit 
old-fashioned?” 

“Ah! Now I have the secret of your 
profession! It consists in being a good 
guesser!”’ the Doctor laughed, with a heart- 
iness that made me sure it was a blind. “So 
far as I remember her, she was a bit old- 
fashioned.” 


“SolIthought.” (‘Asif he didn’t remem- 
ber her!’’) “Now let’s think of the old 
house. It did exert an influence over you— 
to this.extent, at least; in being itself old- 
fashioned, it supplied the suggestion for your 
dream. Shall we go on?” 


ON you have a fascinating theory, my 
dear Carver!” he still jeered. 

“Very well. U nder the spell of the old house, 
your mind traveled back to old times. Old 
times brought back the unwelcome memory 
of the young lady. For some very excellent 
reason her memory rankles. Yet you have a 
wish to be fair to her. And your unconscious 
mind stepped in to your aid. It sought to 
relieve you of her memory altogether. It did 
its best to restore you to your own esteem. 
It pictured to you a young lady sternly dealt 
with. It wanted her out of your way. But 


in order to get that done without offense to 


your conscious sense of right, it disguised her 
in the costume of a century before—so well 
disguised her that an old fondness in you 
returned. You felt toward her at least like 
a ‘father’. I imagine you once wanted to 
love the girl, but the stern bachelor instinct 
forbade it. ‘Father’ was as close as the 
dream would permit you to approach.” 

I paused for contradiction. 

“Isn't it exciting!"’ Mrs. Grosvenor said, 
in glancing about the table for assent. And 
immediately I saw her eyes widen in a great 
discovery as they rested upon the face of the 
young widow, and measured the depth of 
pain that looked out of the dark eyes still 
riveted upon Dr. Viall. I knew that after 
dinner Mrs. Grosvenor would confide to the 
first person at hand, “ Did you only see it in 
her, my dear! Such a pity! Another of his 
victims! Love at first sight.” ... This 
while I paused. 

“Go on!” Dr. Viall was taunting me. 
“It’s a really quite interesting theory.” But 
I noticed the “‘theory’’ was causing him to 
blush very violently. 

“Very well,” said I. But for good reason 
you had a wish to see that girl punished. 
Your unconscious mind wanted the job done 
thoroughly, too! Will you allow me to say 
why I think you had good reason to invent a 
punishment so extreme: 

“Blaze away! By all means!” 

“Then mark this well. Because in what- 
ever passed between you, you yourself were 
to blame. We easily forgive others for the 
injury they do to us. We never forgive 
others for the injury we do to them.” 


GAIN Dr. Viall gave a scarcely percepti- 
ble start. “‘ Most interesting, most inter- 
esting!”’ he hastened to cover it up. 

“For that reason, your ego was willing to 
see her utterly obliterated—though it did you 
the service of lifting the blame to the. most 
hideous persons you could think of. Yet I 
wonder if that ugly man and woman are not 
a personification of your life-long regret. 

The words escaped me. I should never 
have been guilty of such an impertinence. 
And the sudden silence of the company made 
me quickly enough aware of the line that 
divides professional curiosity from social 
decorum. 

“Well, really!” Dr. Viall was still able to 
musteradrawlinglaugh. “If you don’t mind 
my saying so, that—that stings.’ 
your forgiveness! And to 
T fumbled for something to cover 
my error, “that all this time conscience has 
tortured you without reason! There was 
always the ‘other’ to free you of blame.” 

“The ‘other’?”’ Dr. Viall caught me up. 

“My dear Carver, you're altogether too ready 
at guessing. There was no ‘other’. 

“* But the miniature in the dream?”’ said I. 

That error was worse than the other. Dr. 
Viall started to his feet. For the first time 
in his life, I imagine, he had lost all command 
of himself. The look of him startled and 
shocked the company, as would the sudden 
melting at their feet of some cold, impassive 
marble statue. I caught more than b»ne 
glance of stern reproach. But it was the sad- 
eyed widow who made me most ashamed. 
It will be long before I forget the look of that 
accusing judge. 

In a moment, amid the dead silence, Dr. 
Viall sat down again. And then the great 
confession of himself poured from his lips, the 
real Dr. Viall cast aside his disguises and stood 
forth before us all. Not because he was 
obliged to, not for his own sake, I am sure. 
Nor was it to cover my deserved confusion. 
A swift instinct drove him to make any kind 
of noise that would distract attention from 
the now painful agitation of the lady at my 
side—but with what a consequence to himself! 

“Ladies and gentlemen!” he said gravely, 
with his arms curved out on the cloth before 
him. “It is true that I have something to 
answer for. And it is time that I answered.”’ 

Dr. Viall’s voice sank to a tone graver still. 
“You see in me a criminal. I meanit. Dr. 


“I beg 
think!” 


Carver may have thought he was hazarding 
a daring guess when he said I had probably 


He was right.” Dr. Viall 
from one astonished eye to another. 


killed something. 
glanced 

“In my younger days a certain person did do 
me the honor of an unmerited—respect. 
Since then I have learned in bitterness what 
such things mean, how truly rare in the world 
is a love given without a thought but the 


giving of self. Will you believe me if I tell 
you that then I held it lightly? It is nothing 
to my credit that I knew the young lady was 
hopelessly deceived in me. Of course I was 
not impervious to the flattery of her regard. 
But I was committed to a— ‘career’! Love 
was a thing insufferable! I could never con- 
sent to live on her means. And for myself I 
had nothing. Nothing lay before me but the 
vague promise of my precious ‘career’. I 
soothed myself with the belief that I was 
sparing her a lifetime of neglect. Instead I 
was piling up a lifetime of neglect for myself. 
To-day I would give anything, anything for 
what I was then only anxious to be rid of.”’ 

Dr. Viall was looking far out into the fog. 
No one spoke. 

“How to be rid of the annoyance of a 
generous, a disinterested love!” He smiled. 
“So I killed.” 

A few of us started. 

‘Not the vulgar killing of a body. Some- 
thing blacker than that. It was the killing 
of a love. In one of his conjectures Dr. 
Carver is wrong. There was no ‘other’. 
That was a figment of my invention. That 
was the knife I used. I trumped up that 
excuse of ‘another’. I pretended to be de- 
ceived and insulted. Never shall I forget the 
moment when I uttered that infamy. It 
crushed her utterly. It broke her heart. 
Since that moment I have never seen her. 
She disappeared. But all through the years 
since then I have had letters. Sometimes 
they have come from points so close at hand 
that I was sure I should see her. Yet never 
a word of reproach in those letters. Barely a 
word or two about herself, her goings and 
comings. Only her steady and glowing pride 
in my fame, my—‘career’! Nor even a word 
of reproach that I never permitted her to help 
me 0 it. The reproach was there, all the 
same. Between the lines. Unmistakably.”’ 

The Doctor paused, I thought, to make 
sure of keeping his voice.on a level pitch. 

“Once the letters stopped for a time. 
had married—but quickly fled him. 
they were renewed. 


She 
Then 
Always they came from 
a different place. She must have wandered 
restlessly. Once she confessed to me that she 
had ventured near enough, unknown for.a 
glance at my face. And she doubted if she 
dared risk it again! My brief holidays went 

always into a frantic search for her. But 
never to this day have I found her or seen 
her. Never would she give me a clue. 
Timidly she wrote, from a distance; eagerly 
I received and read. Till lately. Lately the 
letters have ceased. By that I know that she 
is dead. It was probably too much for her. 
After all she was proud, and she must have 
been terribly hurt. Now nothing is left me 
but the thought of her, that lonely, lovely 
ghost I sent into the world, to haunt me all 
my life. I have passed my life in holding out 
a hand to a ghost. Now it is too late. But 
if now I could touch the tip of her vanished 
hand——”’ 
Viall, with a violent effort at his 
habitual iron self-control, broke into an 
affected laugh, to bring us back from the 
atmosphere of drama to be a party at dinner 
again. “Well,” he said, in this lighter key, 

a ve had my career, I’ve had my fling. For 
all it’s been to me, I've held it to my lips like 
a rich fruit—hollow at the core.”” Here he 
turned to me. ‘You reasoned rightly, my 
friend. I seem always to be excusing myself 
—even in my dreams!’ Then he turned to 
Mrs. Grosvenor. “But all my life one thing 
has puzzled me. What do you say?” he de- 
manded of that lady. “Is it worth while to 
break a heart in order to make a career?”’ 

What Mrs. Grosvenor’s womanly heart 
might have answered I cannot guess, because 
something answered for her. 

“Eric!” I heard an unforgetable voice 
calling Dr. Viall’s name, and the sad-eyed 
woman at my side slipped from her chair to 
the deck in a faint. 


* . * * 
You have been entertained and diverted by 
“The Living Ghost’—all right! Now if 
you'll turn to page 34, you'll find another 
surpassingly good story, but of an entirely 
different kind. This story on page 34 is 
by one of the best-liked of writers—a man 
itho is not a hearsay man; a man who 
has experienced; and a man who knows 
how to tell. Furthermore, he is a man 
with a great big heart. No matter how 
hurried you are, don’t miss the pleasure 
of reading his unusually fine bit of fiction. 


‘ 

> 


Valaze-TheSymbolof| Ward off theSun’s Ardent Kisses! 


Beautification Think of being able to enjoy the whole gamut of summer sports without paying 
Just as every complexion is individual, so is « toll to the rude sun in the form of a ruined complexion! No matter how sensi- | 
the art of Mme. Helena Rubinstein. tive the texture of the skin, one can bathe, sail, golf, play tennis, motor, ride or 
Each of her unique and exquisite Valaze drive without the slightest injury to one’s skin, by simply applying 


Beauty specialties is compounded to fill the 


special requirements of the skin to which itis | ~ . ~ 
applied. Valaze Sunproof and Windproof Creme : 
Mme. Rubinstein is beauty advisor to the {| 
crowned heads of Europe and the famous belles A light coating before going out is an absolute prevention against sun and wind- | 
of the Continent and America. burn, freckles tan, chapping and blistered skin. Invisible on the skin, it is also | 
Her Maisons de Beaute Valaze in Paris, Lon- a most efiective anti-wrinkle preparation. Forms a delightful foundation for 
don and New York are shrines of the fashion- 
ably lovely. powder. Men, too, will find Valaze Sunproof and Windproof Créme as afeguard | 
On the world’s toilet table, Mme. Rubinstein’s against the tortures of sunburn. 
a, alaze preparations occupy the place The fundamental of Mme. Rubinstein’s treatments is Valaze Beautifying Skin : . 
Food which is compounded in the Rubinstein Laboratories and endorsed by the } 
most exclusive cliente’e in the world as the first requisite to attaining and main- | 
Mme. Rubinstein recommends the prepara- taining a soft, fair, youthfu: skin. Its use in conjunction with the Sun and Wind- 
tions listed below for your Beauty Regime proof Créme will be found delightfully beneficial. Valaze Beautifying Skin Food ; 
for the Summer months ae: Pre 
also relieves freckles. | 
Valaze Sun and Wind- Valaze Beauty Foundation 
Correspondence with, or a call at her New York establishment | | 
Valaze Beautifying Skin  Valaze Baume Rose—a brings you in personal touch with Mme. Rubinstein and insures 
Féod—$1.25, $2.25, $6.50 ‘ransparent foundation for that intimate attention which so delicate a subject warrants 
; normal! skins —$1.65, $3.30, | 


Valaze Skin-toning Lotion 
tones and braces the skin 
$1.25, $2.50, $5.50 


(Special skin toning lotion 
should be used on dry skins 
2.20, $4.40, $8.50) 


Valaze Roman Jelly—re- 
moves crow-feet, wrinkles. 
flabby throats and relaxed 
muscles—$1.50, $3.00 


Valaze Liquidine—partic- 
ularly for use on oily skins 
—removes “shine” .and 
whitens the skin — $1.75, 
$3.00, $6.00 


Valaze Novena Cleansing 
and Massage Cream — 
$1.00, $1.75, $3.50 


Valaze Cream of Lilies— 
a foundation cream for use 
on dry skins—$1.25. $2.50, 
$5.50 


Valaze Blackhead and 
Oren MADAME HELENA RUBINSTEIN 
Maison de Beauté Valaze 


quisite cream which re- No. 46 West 57th Street, New York City 


moves roughness — $1.65, 
$3.50, $6.00 CHICAGO SAN FRANCISCO ATLANTIC CITY 
a Cream— 30 West Michigan Ave. 177 Post St., at Grant Ave. 1427 Boardwalk 
1.10, $2.20, 35.50 
Address Dept. for “‘Beauty in the Making’’ which 
$2.50, $5.00 will be sent you with Mme. Rubinstein’s compliments 


Valaze Complexion Powder 
—for normal and moist 1 


skins —all tints $1.00, 
$1.50, $3.50, $5.00 Two floors of Mme. Rubinstein’s New York Building are devoted 

ee ee See to the exposition of Valaze Beauty Methods. All treatments are 
$1.00, $1.50, $3.50, $5.50. administered by assistants whom Mme Rubinstein has personally } 


Valaze Crushe1 Rose Leaves 
a perfe-t rouge. $1.00, 
$3.50, £6.50. 


trained in Paris and London. 


ast 7 ox AD A >” 
e 
ee a» 4 
& 
=— 
| 
| 
| 
| | 
| 
| 
| 


Pa 


= 


There was restraint and distinction in their 
grouping. The cut flowers were in another 
room, behind glass doors. 

“‘Some day I shall have hydrangeas in my 
garden,”’ Lola said as they stopped before a 
great bush with its blossomy balls. “‘That’s 
my dream, to have a garden. When I was 
a little girl I used to shut my eyes and dream 
about it—with pink foxgloves and a marble 
bench—and a pool—” 

The owner of the shop was with them. He 
had waited on them with a deference which 
had nothing in it of obsequiousness. He was 
a rather picturesque giant, with keen blue 
eyes which he turned now upon Lola. 

“For gardens,” he said, “‘you should go to 
California. 


“Ves. Y ou’d get color there, and a garden 
all the year. And you don’t have to be rich. 
There’s a white bungalow not far from me, 
with a half acre of scarlet geranium hedge, and 
the sea beyond. It’s a picture as fresh as 

int. And if the people who own it lived in 
New York they'd be high up in a tenement on 
the same money, without a flower to be seen 
for miles—”’ 

There was a note in his voice which made 
Kemp say, “You're a Californian?” 

Lola felt that this fact accounted for the 
picturesqueness of his dress—a tlowing black 
tie and gray silk shirt. Lola’s ideas of the 
West were somewhat colored by the moving 
pictures. She had never trav eled beyond the 
Mississippi. She had been abroad, because 
most of her friends went that way, and she 
had sponged\on Helena West as companion 
on one occasion, and during her schooldays 
on Rosamond, to whom she had hinted that 
homesickness would be her lot unless she took 
her loving friend! 

“= have a garden with a pool and pink fox- 
gloves,” the florist told her, “and a marble 
bench. But the thing I am most interested in 
just now is my water garden. A series of 
sunken pools—”’ 


pola asked eager questions, while Kemp 
strolled to the desk and paid his bill. 
Kemp had never cared much about gardens. 
At his country place on the Hudson there was 
of course the usual thing in conservatories and 
terraces and landscape stuff. But he rarely 
went up. His mother was dead, and there 
were only the servants to welcome him. He 
hoped some day that Rosamond would go 
there with him—he liked to think of her as 

mistress of his ancestral acres. He had not 
thought of Lola there, he would probably 
never think of her. But he was, for the mo- 
ment, in a kindly mood. And as he stood at 
the desk he opened an account for her. 

“Come in and get yiolets whenever you 
want them,” he said, as he went back to her. 
He had a nice big-brotherly feeling about 
Lola. He was not aware that her remark of 
a few moments before, “Oh, I wish I could 
wear violets always,”’ had opened the way for 
his generous offer. 

So it happened that Lola came often after 
that to the flower shop for violets. She and 
the young florist talked a great deal about 
gardens. They talked, too, a great deal 
about California. 

did you leave?" Lola asked. 

“Well, I always said I'd get to New York 
some day. I wanted to show the Easterners 
something about flowers. I've worked ten 
years to do it, and now I’m going home.”’ 

“For good?”’ 

“Ves. I always spend a part of the year 
out there. And when I come back I feel 
cramped. There’s something in that country 
—like the Arabian Nights. You know Max- 
field Parrish’s pictures?”’ 


“Well, it’s all that—purple and blue and 
gold—the hills dipping down to the sea, and 
the sea stretching straight to China—”’ 

He drew a long breath. “I don’t often talk 
about it, but say, you'd like it—”’ 

Lola rather thought she would like it. She 
thought about it as she rode uptown on a 
Fifth Avenue bus. She wondered if anybody 
was going out there soon. She had heard 
Helena West speak the other day about Del 
Monte. She decided, however, that she didn’t 
want to go at this time. Things were moving 
forward too swiftly with Kemp Walcott. 
And some day Kemp might take her! Her 
mind turned to another plan. She wanted 
Kemp to come to herapartment. It wouldn't 
do, of course, to ask him outright—yet he 
had never seen her against her own back- 
ground. She lived in a very plain little place 
in a good neighborhood, with an aunt who 
played the réle of propriety. The aunt had 
an income larger than Lola’s, but she spent it 
on herself. Lola made her own clothes, and 
sponged on her friends for her extras and 
amusements. If she saved a little, she bought 
_ and shoes. They were things she couldn't 
make. 

She had saved up now for a hat to wear 
downtown when she met Kemp Walcott. 
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It was to be of lacquered straw in Chinese 
red. She had tried on a hat like that and it 
had given her a new sort of beauty. She 
thought that, perhaps, if she wore it, Kemp 
would look at her with seeing eyes. As yet, 
she realized, Kemp had not really seen her. 
He had adventured with her, and laughed 
with her, and he had giv en her things, but the 
look which a man gives a woman when he 
loves her—the look which sees something 
besides her complexion, her hair, the look that 
tries to pierce the veil of her mystical presence 
—that look Kemp Walcott still reserved for 
Rosamond. 

But Lola had great faith in hats! She felt 
that the lacquered-red might catch Kemp’s 
wandering eye. And if she caught it she 
could hold it! 


had great faith’ too in the background 
which she had created for herself in her 
apartment. With some old silver candle- 
sticks, white candles, gray paper and paint, 
and a colorful cushion or two, she had made a 
frame into which she fitted perfectly. She 
had too a genius for small hospitalities. To 
see her at the head of her own little supper 
table was to witness a finished performance. 
She could carve ducks like a Chesapeake club- 
man, and talk as she did it; she could mix 
a salad with her rings flashing above an old 
Ming bowl and never fail to have it perfect. 

She wanted Kemp to see her thus. So she 
called on Rosamond. 

“Kemp says you and he are going to the 
War Babies’ Benefit on Saturday. I want you 
to come afterwards to my house to supper.” 

“Who else?”’ asked Rosamond. 

“Helena West, and the Bainbridges, and 
the Olcott boys. Kemp said he would, if you 
cared to come. I've got a new dish—Balti- 
more crab—one of Rennert’s old recipes. 
Bread crumbs and a butter sauce—” 

“All she thinks about,’’ Rosamond said 
aft®@rwards to Helena West, “is something to 
eat.” 


“She thinks about more than that,” said 
wise Helena, “but there are various ways to 
a man’s heart—”’ 

“If she knows the way so well to men’s 
hearts, why hasn't she married?"’ The gentle 
Rosamond was goaded to spitefulness. 

“She has tried too hard,” said Helena 
simply. 
In the end she will either hoodwink some 
siraple soul, or be dominated by some man 
big enough to get under the crust of her world- 
liness and find the real woman.” 

Rosamond didn’t believe there was a real 
woman under the crust. Helena did. But 
they were agreed in this—that she wasn’t the 
woman to marry Kemp. 

Lola, with her supper-party assured, 
counted her hat pennies and found that she 
hadn’t enough in the bead bag which same- 
body had brought to her from Paris to buy 
flowers to beautify her apartment. 

She felt that she must have flowers. They 
covered deficiencies in her furniture; but more 
than that, they created an atmosphere. She 
had decided to wear white and silver, and she 
wanted white flowers in gray and silver bowls 
—plenty of them. 

The next day she went down to her florist’s. 
She told him what she wanted. He listened 
and advised, “ White lilacs.” 

“Oh, can you get them for me?” 

“Yes. And if you like I'll run up and look 
things over. I might be able to suggest some- 
thing different.”’ 

She took him right up then, or rather he 
took her in a slim car like a greyhound. 


He advised mauve lilacs for the dining- ~ 


room, one great bunch in a jar on the buffet. 
No flowers for the table. Just a five-branched 
silver candlestick with white candles. 

She gave him a cup of tea, and they talked 
about C alifornia. When he left, she said, 
casually, *““You'll charge the flowers of course 
to Mr. Walcott—”’ 

The keen eyes studied her for a moment. 
Then he said, “All right—’’ and went away. 


JROSAREOND came in on Saturday night 
in a brocade cloak of sapphire blue with 
gold embroideries—and a collar that came 
up to her ears like a ruff. She was like a little 
sixteenth century princess. Her eyes were 
shining and her cheeks were red. Kemp's 
chéeks were red, too, and his eyes, as he bent 
them on Rosamond, had the look in them that 
Lola coveted. 

It put her on her mettle. The rest of the 
evening she claimed Kemp. She initiated 
him into the mysteries of Baltimore crab. 
Under her direction, he minced the chives for 
her, and browned the crumbs. He stirred 
mustard and butter and cayenne and parsley 
into a cream, he measured the sherry, added 
it at the last moment, and served the trium- 
phant result of their combined efforts on 
Lola’s precious Colonial plates. 

The red had long ago gone out of Rosa- 
mond’s cheeks. She drooped and was silent, 
hardly tasted her crab. Helena whispered 
to her, “Brace up,” but she couldn't brace. . 


“Most men have seen through her. . 


She was as the good Lord had made her, a 
woman, to be wooed and not to woo. She was 
having a perfectly horrid time, and there 
wasn't any help for it. 

The next day Helena West asked Lola to 
lunch with her at the club. In due time she 
brought the conversation around to Kemp 
W alcott. 

“He and Rosamond are made for each 
other—”’ 

“Rose has everything,” said Lola cheer- 
fully. “‘I don’t see why she wants to hog 
Kemp Walcott.”’ 

isn’t—hogging,”’ Helena shrank from 
Lola’s phrase. ‘ He's as much in love with her 

as she is with him—’”’ 

“If they marry—Heavens, fi Lola fluttered 
her upward, “won't they jog—” 

og? 

Lola nodded. “Somebody ought to save 
them from each other.” 

“Save them?” Helena was, to put it 
plainly, flabbergasted by Lola’s point of view. 

“If he and Rosamond marry, they'll bore 
each other to death in a month.” 

But Helena knew that they wouldn’t. 


She knew that the thing that Rose and Kemp. 


felt would, if they ever revealed it to each other, 
last until the end. 

She wished, however, that Rosamond 
would take a leaf out of Lola’s book. When 
she hinted it, however, Rosamond flamed. 

“Do you think I want him if he lets Lola 
lead him by the nose? He buys violets for 
her every day. You can’t get around that. 
And Saturday night with that Baltimore 
crab!” She found her lips trembling. “Oh, 
I won’t talk about it, Helena.” 

Helena was worried. If Rosamond was cold 
to Kemp, he would get it into his head that 
she didn’t care. And Lola would have the 
field. It was really outrageous for him to send 
her violets every day. Thus Helena raged. 

Lola wearing the violets was not at ease. 
The question of her florist’s bill troubled her. 
Kemp had not given her carte blanche, and she 
had overstepped things in ordering for her 
supper-party. The bill was huge, she had asked 
over the telephone for the amount. The first 
of the month was only a week away. She 
had a feeling that Kemp wouldn't like it. 


Tes feeling was intensified by a conversa- 
tion which she had with him at luncheon 
a few days after her supper-party. She had 
quoted a supposititious case of a girl who had 
charged her new furs on a man’s account. 

*‘He—he was awfully nice — made a joke 
about it. Of course she intended to pay— 
but at the moment she was frightfully hard 


“Dangerous business.” 


“Would 


up. 
He shook his head. 
She poked a pointed finger at him. 
you have thought it a joke?”’ 
Sis Most fellows don’t care to be worked like 
that. 
She at once dropped the subject. 

“Didn't I tell you we could get real English 
mutton chops if we came here?”’ One looking 
at her in the red-lacquered hat, with an air of 
epicurean interest on her unruffled counte- 
nance, would have judged her free from any 
care which would conflict with her enjoyment 
of a perfectly broiled chop. 

But she knew now that the bill must be 


«paid. She had bought the hat and there was 


nothing left in the bead bag. It was useless 
to ask her aunt. Indeed, it seemed useless 
to ask anybody. She hated to borrow money. 
It was always hard to pay it back, and her 
methods were more subtle. She had to think 
of some other way. 

Her thinking resolved into a decision to 
see what she could do with the keen-eyed 
young Californian. She presented herself, 
therefore, at the shop, only to find that he was 
at his hothouses in Westchester. He could be 
reached by telephone, if it was important. 

Lola felt that it was important, and got him 
on the wire. “Tt’s about a bill. I'd like to 
talk it over 

Now? 

“I'd rather not over the wire.” 

“T’ll be in on Monday—”’ 

““Monday will be—too late—” 

He explained that there was a wedding at 
Cold Spring. He was superintending the 
decorating. “I’m sorry— 

“I’m sorry, too.”” Over the wire he caught 
her wistfulness. 

“Why can’t one of my men bring you out? 
There’s a box of orange blossoms coming—’ 

She agreed eagerly. It promised to be a 
little adventure, and she loved adventure. 

But she had not dreamed how much this 
one would transcend all others until she came 
to the hothouse, and walked through long 
aisles of fragrance to where her young West- 
erner sat in a small room, heaped with baskets 
of sweet peas, pink and rose, lavender and 
purpte, and white ones like drifts of snow. 

ere were some, too, in the Chinese red 
which matched her hat. 

“IT saved these out for you,” he said, and 

gave her an armful. “Il remembered your 


hat.” 


“They're 
heavenly!” W hen she looked up, she spoke 
impulsively, “This whole place is heavenly. 
I'd like to live in it—forever.” 

He stood looking down at her. “ You care 
in the way that I care. Lots of people come 
and rave—but they don’t love flowers— 
really. Not as you and I do—as if they were 
live things—babies, you know what I mean- 

He took her, presently, with him into other 
glass houses. He showed her precious blooms 
that were rarely displayed. He gave, indeed, 
his afternoon up to her. 


She buried her face in them. 


AS a climax to it all, they had tea together in 
a little rustic lookout with a view of the 
Hudson, gray in the spring twilight, and the 
hills beyond. It was there that Lola stated 
her business. 

“I—I don’t want that bill to go to Mr. 
Walcott.” 

He knew more was coming and waited. 
“T’ll pay for the flowers for my supper-party 
—myself. I may be a little slow—I’ve been 
frightfully hard. up—”’ 

She was finding it hard to say. She had 
planned it all perfectly—but at—‘I’ve been 
frighttully hard up,”’ she faltered. 

“We can arrange it, of course, and there’s 
not the least hurry.”” He hesitated. “I'd be 
ie if you would let me mark it off the 


Perhaps she had had that in view all the 
time. Perhaps she was up to her old tricks. 
Who knows? Perhaps she had worn the red 
hat for the conquest. Perhaps she had wanted 
to sponge on him as she had sponged on 
everybody since the days when she had 
reached for the squashy chocolate cakes. 

But she simply couldn't do it. Not with 
those clear eyes questioning her. 

““No, I'd—trather pay. But I don’t want 
Mr. Walcott to get the bill—”’ 

He took out a little book, and made a note 


of it. As he screwed up his fountain-pen, he 
said abruptly, “You're going to marry him, 
aren't you?” 


Walcott?” 


She shook her head. She felt, quite sud- 
denly, very sorry for herself, very ashamed. 
“No,” she managed to say at last. “He's 
in love with another woman.” 

She jumped up, and went to the window. 
The tears in her eyes shut out the view of the 
Hudson and the hills. She wiped them away 
with her little handkerchief. 

hen some one standing just behind her 
oo “Are you very much in love with him?” 


“Then why—these tears?” 

“TI wanted a home—” 

He put both hands on her shoulders and 
turned her around to face him. “Didn't you 
know that there is no home without love in 

> 

She began to sob. The tears ran down her 
cheeks, and she kept wiping them away with 
her little handkerchief. ‘“‘He’s in love with 
Rosamond Moore. And Rose has everything. 
And I've never had anything. I've always 
had to—sponge—you know. Get things for 
nothing. At—at first I didn’t mind. But I’m 
tired of it—I'm tired. I want something of 
my own. It—it will be hateful to go on 
always—like this—”’ 

“You poor little girl,’’ he said, in his kindly 
voice. And after a moment, he said again, 
“You poor little girl.” Then his hands 
tightened on her shoulders. “Look at me,” 
he said, ‘‘and stop crying. The thing that you 
need more than anything else in the whole 
wide world is a—garden 

When, some weeks later, Helena West heard 
of Lola’s marriage, she would not believe it. 
She called Rosamond up at once. “I got her 
note in the morning’s mail. She wants me 
to wish her happiness, and they’re going to 
live in California.’ 

Rosamond told Kemp that night. They 
had dinner at Helena’s. 

He said, simply, * ‘Gee, I'm lad.” 


Glad?’ 

“Ves. A girl like that has a hard time. 
Champagne taste and beer income. You 
know. But she wasa pretty good sport—got 


a lot out of little things 

After that Rosamond tried to get a lot out 
of little things. But she couldn't do it like 
Lola. Kemp took her to some of the lunch 
places. The one with the buxom sea-nymph, 
and the English inn with the mutton chops. 
But Kemp never knew what he ate or drank 
when he was with Rosamond. The sight of 
her lovely face opposite him was food and 
drink. He did not tell-her this, because he 
was still obsessed with the idea that the time 
hadn't come to tell it. At first Rosamond told 
Helena of her good times. But at last she 
ceased to talk at all of Kemp. 

Helena was in despair. ‘‘He doesn’t know 
enough to ask her. And she'd hate me if I 
helped.” 

So Helena went to California, and spent a 
month with Lola. She wrote to Rosamond 
about it. (Continued on page 90) 
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modesty 


has caused this subject 
ignored 


Now a Fifth Ave. modiste permits us to make public her experience 


“Being in a position to come in close personal 
contact, professionally and _ socially, with 
women of wealth and distinction,’’ writes a 
well.known modiste, “I have come to very 
definite conclusions about this subject. 

“Until now I have had no intention of 
making these conclusions public. /But re- 
cently I have come to feel that it is a thing 
to be remedied only by open discussion. If 
you feel this letter will help, you are at liberty 
to publish it. 

“A woman whose business it is to help 
other women in their search for true expres- 
sion of their individual selves; whose joy it is 
by the use of line and color and fabric to help 
them show the world their best, this woman 
comes to know other women. She knows 
their possibilities and their limitations, their 
ideals and the weaknesses that make them 
fall short of their ideals. 


How many women are doing them- 
selves grave injustice! 


“And this very knowledge makes me feel the 
more keenly the injustice that so many of 
them are doing to themselves. 

“T’ve known wonderful women, of lovely 
figure, of rare personal attraction, whose 
gowns I made in such a way that they only 
emphasized this charm, who yet, I knew, 
would fail miserably to make others feel that 
they were wholly lovely. They didn’t seem 
to know that the odor of perspiration was 


destroying the effect of all my efforts, all the 
force of their own confident poise. 

“They know that it hasa real power tostand 
in the way of a woman’s progress and charm. 
They notice the defect in others, but do not 
realize that others may notice it in them ! 

“T’m glad of the present crusade to make 
women know. When they do know, they’ll 
act—just as they’ve done in every other great 
movement for the betterment of themselves 
and their world.” 

It is a physiological fact that the odor 
which is caused by the chemicals of the body 
is practically always present whether we our- 
selves notice it or not. Too often we do not 
notice it. No amount of soap and water, or 
powder, can correct this. And the underarm 
perspiration glands are under such sensitive 
nervous control that sudden excitement or 
emotion or embarrassment is sufficient to 
make them more active, and therefore to 
cause this odor to become more apparent. 

This subtle nature of the thing we must 
face if we would be always at our best. 


How fastidious women are 
meeting the situation 
Fastidious women everywhere know that this 
cannot be neglected any more than any other 
essential of a woman’s toilet. They are giv- 
ing it the regular attention that they give to 
their hair or teeth or hands. They use Odo- 
rono, a toilet water especially prepared to 
correct both perspiration moisture and odor. 


Odorono is antiseptic, perfectly harmless. Its 

regular use gives what women are demanding ie 
—absolute assurance of perfect daintiness. 

It restores the skin glands to a normal condi- 

tion, correcting the cause of both the mois- 

ture and odor of perspiration. 


So absolutely sure when made 
a regular habit 


Use Odorono regularly just two or three times 
a week. At night before retiring, put it on the 
underarms. Don’t rubitin. Allow it to dry, 
then dust on a little talcum. The underarms 
will stay sweet and dry in any circumstances! 


Women who find that their gowns are 
spoiled by perspiration stain and an odor 
which dry cleaning will not remove can keep 
their underarms normally dry and sweet by 
the regular use of Odorono. 


If you are troubled in any unusual way or 
have had any difficulty in finding relief, Jet us 
help you solve your problem. We shall be so 
glad todoso. Address Ruth Miller, The Odorono 
Co., 619 Blair Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio. 

Atall toilet counters in the United Statesand 
Canada, 60 centsand $1.00. Trial size, 30cents. 
By mail postpaid if your dealer hasn't it. 

Address mail orders or requests as follows? 


For Canada to The Arthur Sales Co., 61 Adelaide St., 
East, Toronto, Ont.—For France to The Agencie Amer- 
icaine, 38 Avenue de L’Opera, Paris.—For Switzerland 
to The Agencie Americaine, 6 Rue Du Rhone, Geneve— 
Por England to The American Drug Supply Co., 6 North- 
umberland Ave., London, . C. 2—For U. S. A. to The 
Odorono Co:, 619 Blair Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio. 
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; (Continued from page 55) 

ee dress or working at munitions that makes the a stretcher, and if possible a doctor. Mean- 
a difference - while, for a few minutes, she was alone with 
Rr. “No, but—what they signify.” this suffering lad. Was he fatally hurt—dy- 
am “What?—a freer life, getting your own way, ing? She managed to get some brandy down, 
1, seeing more of the world?”’ The tone was a and then he lay groaning and unconscious, 
a. trifle antagonistic. murmuring incoherent words. She caught 
“Knowing more of the world,’’ she said ‘“"Mutter,”’ then “Lisa,” “‘Hans,”’ and broken 
! quietly. “W cige not the ignorant babes our phrases that meant nothing to her. Was his 
pS grandmothers were at our age. That's why mind back in some German home, which, per- 
< We can protect ourselves.” haps, he would never see again? 


el 


<=* 


And again he was aware of something sharp 
or bitter in her—some note of disillusionment 
—that jarred with the soft face and dreamy 
eyes. It stirred him, and they - presently 
found themselves plunged in a free and excit- 
ing discussion of the new place and oppor- 
tunities of women in the world, the man from 
the more conservative, the women from the 
more revolutionary point of view. Secretly, 
he was a good deal repelled by some of his 
a s opinions and her expression of 
them. He was an idealist and a romantic, 
with a volume of poems in his pocket. She, 
it seemed, was on a rising wave of rebellion, 
moral and social, like so many women. He 
supposed she had dropped religion, like every- 
thing else. Well, the type didn’t attract him. 
He believed the world was coming back to the 
old things. The war had done it—made peo- 
ple think. 

Then, as their talk went on, this first opin- 
ion dropped in confusion. For instead of_pre- 
senting him with a consistent revolutionist, 
his companion was, it appeared, full of the 
most unexpected veins of something much 
softer and more appealing. She had astonish- 
ing returns upon herself; and after some senti- 
ment that nad seemed to him silly or even out- 
rageous, a hurried, “Oh, I dare say that’s all 
nonsense!” would suddenly bewilder or ap- 
pease a marked trenchancy of judgment in 
himself. 

The upshot of it was that both Rachel and 
her new acquaintance enjoyed an agreeable, 
an adventurous half hour. They got rapidly 
beyond conventionalities. One moment she 
thought him rude, the next delightful; just 
as she alternately appeared to him feminist 
and feminine. Above them the doomed 
beech-trees spread their canopy of leaf; below 
them was the tree-strewn hillside. In the hol- 
low Rachel could see Janet Leighton and Mrs. 
Fergusson among the measuring girls; the 
horses moving to and fro; the Canadian lum- 
bermen catching at and guiding the logs; while 
just opposite to them trunk after trunk was 
crashing down the hill, the line of the steel 
cable gleaming now and then in a fitful sun- 
shine which had begun to slip out below a roof 
of purple cloud. Only one prisoner was left 
to look after the slide. Suddenly Ellesborough 
sprang to his feet, 


OOD Heavens! what’s that?” For a 
loud cry had rung out, accompanied 
by what sounded like a report. The man who 
had been standing on the other side of the de- 
scending timber, about a hundred yards away, 
had disappeared; and the huge, beech just 
launched from above had ceased to move. 
Another cry for help 
cable’s broken!” said Ellesborough, 
starting at full speed for the slide. Rachel 
rushed after him,:and presently caught up 
to him where he knelt beside a man lying on 
the ground and writhing in great pain. The 
prisoner’s cap had fallen off, and:revealed a 
young German lad of nineteen or twenty, 


Pity, passionate pity, sprang up in her, and 
it warmed her heart to remember the pity in 
the face of Captain Ellesborough. She would 
have hated him if he had shown any touch 
of a callous or cruel spirit toward this helpless 
sy but there had been none. 

a few more minutes she was aware of 
ee. Fergusson and Janet climbing rapidly 
toward her. And behind them came stretcher- 
bearers, the Captain, and possibly a doctor. 


HE accident broke up the working after- 
noon. The injured lad was carried to the 
hospital, where the surgeon shook his head, 
and refused to prophesy till twenty-four hours 
were over. 

Captain Ellesborough disappeared, while 
Rachel and Janet were given tea at the 
women’s hostel and shown the camp. Rachel 
took an absorbed interest in it all. This world 
of the new woman, with its widening horizons, 
its atmosphere of change and discovery, its 
independence of men, soothed some deep 
smart in her that Janet was only now begin- 
ning to realize 

It seemed quite natural to Janet Leighton 
that, when it was time to go, and a charming 
girl in khaki with green facings caught the 
pony and harnessed it for Mrs. Fergusson’s 
parting guests, Ellesborough should turn up 
as soon as the farewells were over; and that 
she should find herself driving the pony-car- 
riage up the hill, while Ellesborough and 
Rachel walked behind, and at a lengthening 
distance. Once or twice she looked back, and 
saw that the Captain was gathering some of 
the abounding wild flowers which had sprung 
up on the heels of the retreating forest, and 
that Rachel had fastened a bunch of them 
into her hat. She smiled to herself, and drove 
steadily on. Rachel was young and pretty. 
Marriage with some man—some day—was 
certainly her fate. The kind, ene Janet 
intended to “play 

Then, with a jerk, she remembered there 
was a story. Nonsense! An unhappy love 
affair, no doubt, which had happened in her 
first youth, andin Canada. Well, such things, 
in the case of a girl with the temperament of 
Rachel, are only meant to be absorbed in an- 
other love affair. Janet cheerfully said to 
herself that, probably, her partnership with 
Rachel would only be a short one. 

The pair behind were, indeed, much occu- 
pied with each other. The tragi¢ incident of 


‘the afternoon seemed to have carried them 


rapidly through the preliminary stages of 
acquaintance. At least, it led naturally to 
talk about things and feelings more real and 
intimate than generally haunt the first steps. 
And in this talk each found the other more 
and more congenial. Rachel liked her farm 
work; she said so frankly. But on a sym- 
pathetic reply from him to the effect that he 
knew several other women who had taken to 
it, and they all seemed to be “happy” in it, 
she made a scornful mout 

“Oh, well—‘happy’?—that’s a different 


hardly conscious, and groaning pitifully at thing. But it does as well as anything else.’ 
intervals. As he lay crouched on his face, the The last thing she wanted, apparently, was 
red patches on his back, intended to guide to talk about Canada. He, himself, as a tem- 
the aim of an armed guard in case of any at- porary settler in the great Dominion, cher- 
tempt to escape, showed with a sinister plain- ished an enthusiasm for Canada and a belief 
ness. in the Canadian future; but although her 
“The cable snapped, and has caught him knowledge of the country gave them.inevita- 


Hin? * > 


= . . 

mn : the body,” Ellesborough explained. bly some common ground, she continually 

Stein a Blaine take pleasure im announcing rt Give him this brandy, please, while I try held back from it. She had been in the Do- 

that their collection of fur wraps, muffs and Sa and make out minion, he presently calculated, about seven 

=a With skilled and gentle fingers he began to or eight years; but she avoided names and 

Scarves for the forthcoming autumn and winter ie vxplore the inju dates, how adroitly, he did not perceive till 
jury. 


‘‘4\ rib broken. I think.’”’ He looked with they had parted, and he was thinking over 
anxiety at some blood that had begun to ap-_ their walk. She must have gone out to Can- 
pear on the lips. “I must go down and get ada immediately after leaving school. He 
some men and a stretcher. They won't know gathered that her father had been a clergy- 
what todo without me. My second in com- man, and was dead; that she knew the prairie 
mand is off duty for the day. Can you look life, but had never been in British Columbia, 
after him while I go? Awfully sorry to——” and only a few days in Montreal and Toronto. 

He gave her a swift, investigating glance. That was all that, at the end of their walk, he 


may now be seen and ordered in their atelier. 


ce ff 


e's 
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He loosened the boy’s collar and very gently 
tried to ease his position. ‘“‘Give him more 
brandy if you can, and try and keep him 
still,” he said, as he rose to his feet. “I shall 
be back directly.” 


guiling power of listening to all he had to say 
about the mysterious infinity of the Canadian 
forest-lands and the wild life that, winter or 
spring, a man may live among them, which 
flattered the very human conceit of a strong 


SS She interrupted him. knew; and all apparently she meant him to 
2D “Tell me what to do, and I'll do it.” know. Whereas she on her side showed a be- 


Her glance answered, and Ellesborough and sensitive nature. As he went slowly 
went bounding down the steep slope to fetch (Continued on page 82) 


13 and 15 West 57th St., 
New York 


Private schools are filling up rapidly and you are not quite certain where to find the right 

school and a vacancy for your child? It is difficult, but read the announcements on page 

13 and write Kenneth Chambers of the Harper's Bazar School Bureau— he knows, and 
he will give you full information by next mail. 
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VOGUE HATS EMBODY MOST FAITHFULLY THE 
GENIUS AND ART OF THE BEST IN PARIS. 


Hand Tailored in New York. 
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1S an intangible thing - 


Like Style, it is aided 
and abetted by a GAGE 
HAT. If you are interested in 
this advertisement, ask your 
dealer to write us for definite 
information as to the hat illustrated. 


HARVEST 


Mrs. Humphry 


Ward’s Novel 


(Continued from page So) 


towards the camp he was conscious that the 
day now departing had opened a new door in 
the House of Life. 


LLESBOROUGH allowed a fortnight to 

pass before making a call at Great End. 
But at last, when he thought that Rachel's 
harvesting would be really over, he set out 
on his motorcycle, one fine evening, as soon 
as work at the camp was over. According to 
summer time it was about seven o'clock, and 
the sun was still sailing clear above the west- 
ern woods. 

Part of his way lay over a broad common 
chequered with fine trees and groups of trees, 
some of them of great age; for the rest he ran 
through a world where harvest in its latest 
stages was still the governing fact. In some 
fields the corn was being threshed on the spot, 
without waiting for the stacks; in others, the 
last loads were being led; and everywhere in 
the cleared fields there were scattered figures 
of gleaners, casting long shadows on the gold 
and purple carpet of the stubble. For Elles- 
borough the novelty of this garden E ngland, 
so elaborately combed and finished in com- 
parison with his own country, was by no 
means exhausted. There were times when 
the cottage gardens, the endless hedgerows, 
and miniature plantations pleased him like 
the detail in those early Florentine pictures 
in the Metropolitan Museum, for which, busi- 
ness man as he was, and accustomed to the 
wilds, he had once or twice, on visits to New 
York, discovered in himself a considerable 
taste. He was a man, indeed, of many apti- 
tudes, and of a loyal and affectionate temper. 
His father, a country doctor, now growing 
old, his mother, still pretty at sixty, and his 
two unmarried sisters were all very dear to 
him. He wrote to them constantly, and re- 
ceived many letters from them. They be- 
longed to one of the old Unitarian stocks still 
common in New England; and such stocks 
are generally conspicuous for high standards 
and clean living. 

And though the younger generation, like 
the younger generation of Quakers, shows 
change and some disintegration, the old Puri- 
tan traditions and standards are still, as we 
all know, of great effect among them. Espe- 
cially with regard to women, and all that con- 
cerns them. Among the Ellesborough clan, 
which was a large one, there prevailed—along 
with the traditional American consideration 
for women, and especially among the women 
of the family themselves—a strict and even 
severe standard of morals. There was no 
hypocrisy in it; they talked of it but little, 
but they lived by it. Their marriages were a 
success; their children were well brought up, 
under light but effective control; and, if it be 
true, as Americans are ready to say, that the 
old conception of marriage is being slowly but 
profoundly modified over large sections of 
their great commonwealth towards a laxity 
undreamed of half a century ago, the Elles- 
boroughs could neither be taxed nor applauded 
in the matter. They stood by the old ways, 
and they stood by them whole-heartedly. 

Ellesborough himself, no doubt, had 
knocked about the world more than most of 
his kindred, and had learned to look at many 
things differently. But essentially, he was 
the son of his race. His attitude toward 
women was at once reverential and protec- 
tive. He believed women were better than 
men, because practically he had found it so 
in his own circle; put he held also very strong 
beliefs, seldom expressed, as to their social 
disadvantages and their physical weakness. 
The record of the Germans toward women in 
France and Flanders, a record he had verified 
for himself, had perhaps done more than any- 
thing else to feed the stern flame of war in his 
own soul. At thirty-two, he would probably 
have already been a married man. but for the 
war. He rather fiercely held that it was a 
man’s duty to marry and have children. 


LL the same here he was, walking his 

motorcycle up the field road leading to 
Great End Farm, and looking eagerly about 
him. A lonely position, but beautiful! On 
the woods behind the house he turned a pro- 
fessional eye. Fine timbér! The man who 
was to succeed him at Ralstone would no 
doubt have the cutting of it. 

Ellesborough paused at the gate to watch 
two land lassies carrying pails of milk across 
the yard towards a prolongation of the farm- 
house, which he supposed was the dairy. Just 
beyond the farmyard, two great wheat-stacks 
were visible; while in the hay-fields, running 
up to the woods, large stacks, already nearly 
thatched, showed dimly in the evening light. 
And all this was run by women, worked by 


women! Well, American women, so he heard 


from home, were doing the same in the fields 
and farms of the States. It was all part, he 
supposed, of a world movement, by which, 
no less than by the war itself, these great years 
would be for ever remembered. 

The farmhouse itself, however, seemed to 
him, from the outside a poor, flimsy thing, 
unworthy of the old farm buildings. He could 
see that ‘the walls of it were thin and eo 
and in spite of the pretty curtains, he 
struck by the odd feature of the two han 
windows exactly opposite each other, so that 
a spectator on either side of the house might 
look right through it. 

‘Seems like being in the street. However, 
if there's nobody to look at you, I suppose it 
doesn’t matter.’ 

But when Jenny Harberton had admitted 
him, and he was waiting in the sitting-room, 
he was in the mood to admire everything. 
How nice the two women had made it! His 
own rough life, both before and since the war. 
had only increased a natural instinct for 
order and seemliness. The pretty paper, the 
fresh drugget, the photographs on the wall, 
the flowers, and the delicate neatness of every- 
thing delighted him. He went round looking 
at the pictures.and the few books, perfectly 
conscious that everything which he saw had 
a more than common interest for him. The 
room seemed to be%telling a story 
points of view. 

\h' 


He paused, a broad smile overspreading his 
bronzed face. For he had perceived a popu- 
lar history of the war lying open and face 
downward on the table, one that he had rec- 
ommended to the mistress of the farm. So 
she had followed his advice. It pleased him 
particularly! 

And there was actually a piano! He won- 
dered whether she played, or her friend. 


EANWHILE Rachel was changing her 

dress up-stairs—rather deliberately. 
She did not want to look too glad to see her 
visitor, to flatter him by too much hurry. 
When he arrived, she had just come in from 
the fields, where she had been at the thresh- 
ing-machine all day. It had covered her with 
dirt and chaff; and the process of changing 
was only half through when she heard the 
rattle of Ellesborough’s cycle outside. She 
stood now before the glass, a radiant daughter 
of air and earth; her veins, as it were, still full 
of the sheer pleasure of her long day among 
the stubbles and the young stock. She was 
tired, of course; and she knew very well that 
the winter, when it came, would make a great 
difference, and that much of the work before 
her would be hard and disagreeable. But, for 
the moment, her deep satisfaction with the 
life she had chosen gave her a peculiar charm. 
She breathed content, and there is no more 
beautifying thing. 

She had thought a good deal about Elles- 
borough since their meeting; yet not absorb- 
ingly, for she had her work to do. She was 
rather inclined to quarrel with him for having 
been so long in making his call; and this feel- 
ing, perhaps, induced her to dawdle a little 
over the last touches of her toilet. She had 
put on a thin, black dress, which tamed the 
exuberance of her face and hair, and set off 
the brilliance and fineness of her skin, where 
the open blouse displayed it. The beautiful 
throat was sunburned, indeed, but not unbe- 
comingly so; and she was about to fasten 
round it a slender gold chain, when she sud- 
denly dropped the chain. Some association 
had passed through her mind which made her 
shrink from it. 

She chose instead a necklace of bluish-green 
beads, long and curiously interwoven, which 
gave a touch of dignity to the plain dress. 
Then she paused to consider the whole effect, 
in a spirit of meditation rather than mere 
vanity. “J wish he knew!” she thought, and 
the glass reflected a frown of perplexity. Had 
she been wise, after all, to make such a com- 
plete mystery of the past? And then the 
thought of the endless gossip, of the humilia- 
tion involved in any renewed contact what- 
ever with the ugly things she had put behind 
her, roused a sudden, surging disgust. 

“Yes, I was quite right,” she thought ve- 
hemently. “‘I was quite right!” 

Voices in the room down-stairs! That 
meant that Janet had gone in to greet the 
visitor. Should they ask him to stay for sup- 

r? The vicar was coming, and his pious 
little sister. There would be quite enough to 
eat. Cold ham, potatoes and salad, with their 
own butter and bread—Janet made beautiful 
bread—was enough for anybody in war-time. 
Rachel was in the mood to feel a certain child- 
ish exultation in the plenty of the farm, amid 

(Continued on page 84) 


Do you want a gilt-edged insurance policy against the brotherhood who steal by night and 
the loneliness that often stalks by day? Then read the announcements on pages 4 and 5 
and write the Harper's Bacar Dog Man for additional information. 
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When visiting Boston this summer—the gateway to the playground 
of America—see Paine’s—more than a store—a Boston Institution 


Shore 


Made in Paine’s workshops on the premises, and 
selected from their extraordinary variety 
to exemplify the unusual quality and 
moderate prices — fundamentals which 
have made Paine’s the world’s largest 
store in the manufacture and sale of 
Furniture and Interior Decoration. 


The North Shore Day Bed, illustrated, 
finished in black, ivory or colors, 
upholstered in cretonne, including one 
pillow—the price complete $45. 


— 


Paine Furniture Company of Boston 
Arlington Street near Boylston Street 84 years in the manufacture and sale of Furniture and Interior Decoration 
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She walks in beauty, like the night 

Of — climes and starry 

And all that's best of dark and 
bright 

Meet in her aspect and her eyes; 

Thus mellowed to that tender light 

Which Heaven to gaudy day denies. 

—Byron. 


OO much of anything is bad. Sum- 
mer is a season which upbuilds the health 
because of the outdoor life which it in- 


duces, but your complexion will register 
unless it is reasonably protected. 


summer” 


much 


A little forethought, a few simple precautions taken 
morning and evening, will suffice to keep your skin 
soft, fair and fresh and free you from the nuisance 


.of wearing a hot veil. 


Every woman will need 


Elizabeth Arden’s Cleansing Cream, Skin Tonic and 


Lille Lotion; Miss Arden 
Other: preparations must 


genes | calls attention to the latter. 
selected according to your 


rsonal 


requirements and in this matter Elizabeth Arden will be delighted 


to advise you. 


Write her today and let her suggest a plan that will 


not only guard your skin from tan, freckles and the tough, leathery 
condition which results in wrinkles, but will immeasurably improve 


it in the course of the summer. 


THE HOME COURSE—Now, during this period when social de- 
mands are less exacting, would be an excellent time for you to take 
up the Elizabeth Arden Home Course, which establishes the founda- 
tion for permanent good looks and helps you to get full value from 


your best features and correct the bad ones. 


To learn all about it, 


just send a request for the ‘Home Course Booklet.” 


The Arden 


Venetian Prefarations 


ordering her summer supply 


of Arden 


Preparations re- 
cently, laughing] termed m7, her 
“Bulwark of this 
beautiful woman does al scorn 
such protectives, certainly no one 
else should fail to take advantage 
of their beneficial assistance. Order 
the preparations you are sure to 
need from the list below and at 
the same time ask for the Arden 
booklet, ““The Quest of the Beau- 
tiful,"’ which describes all the Arden 
correctives and beautifiers in detail. 


VENETIAN CLEANSING CREAM — 
Used before any complexion treatment, 
this frees the pores all foreign mat- 
ter and leaves the skin soft and recep- 
It liquefies therefore 


tive. 

does not stretch the skin or clog the 
pores. $1, $2 and $3. 

VENETIAN ARDENA SKIN TONIC 
should be wu after _ Cleansing 
Cream. A mild astringent, it tones, 
whitens and refines the skin, making it 
brilliantly fresh and $3.25. 


VENETIAN SPECIAL ASTRINGENT— 
A stronger tonic, for flabby. wrinkled 
skins. It 8 sagging muscles, uces 
under the eyesand by gradu- 
the skin, eliminates deep 
Made of astringent essences 

ond imported herbs, it is a truly won- 

rful rejuvenator. $3.50. 

ENETIAN ORANGE SKIN FOOD— 
A deep tissue builder of exceptional 
tency. It is both food and tonic to thin 
faces and is excellent for filling out 
hollows in cheeks and around the eyes 
and forehead. $1.75, $2.75. $3.75. 
VENETIAN LILLE LOTION —A per- 
fect protection against sun and wind. 
Prevents tan and freckles and gives a 
beautiful, natural finish. Mildly astrin- 
gent, it is especially be — for an oily 
skin and enlarged Ideal for 


evening. does not rub off. saacse 
Cream, Naturelle, Spanish Rachel. 

and 

VENETIAN AMORETTA CREAM— 
A delightfully fragrant day cream to use 
before powdering. It gives the skin a 
velvety softness and protects it from 
wind and sun. $1 and $2 

VENETIAN PORE CREAM — An in- 
fallible “ep 4 for enlarged pores and 


blackheads estores smoothness and 
daintiness of texture to the coarsest 
skin. $1. 

VENETIAN ACNE LOTION quickly 


eradicates skin blemishes such as pim- 

ples and eczema. It healthfully expels 
the pustular contents of the sebaceous 
glands and stimulates the retarded cir- 

first cause of this trouble. 
1.25. 


VENETIAN BLEACHINE CREAM — 
A mild but effective preparation for re- 
moving tan It nourishes as well as 
whitens the skin and is especially recom- 
mended for making the hands plump 
and youthful. $1. 
VENETIAN SPECIAL BLEACH 
CREAM—Banishes freckles and also all 
skin discolorations such as liver spots, 
moth patches and collar marks. $1.50. 
VENETIAN ADONA CREAM—If you 
are somewhat thin for decollete, you 
will find this a sure means to round out 
the contours and increase the beauty of 
neck, bust and shoulders. $1.50, $2.50, 
$3.50. 
POUDRE D’'ILLUSION gives the skin a 
peach-like bloom. Inimitable in color 
and quality; exquisitely perfumed. $2.75. 
VENETIAN ROSE COLOR—Liguid 
rouge that duplicates nature in its fresh 
delicate tone. for the skin; water- 
co's does not rub off. Imperceptible. 
1, $2. 
SAVON KENOTT—A famous Parisian 
dentifrice which purifies and preserves 
the teeth, hardens the gums, sweetens 
the breath and is delicious in taste and 
ragrance x, $1. 


Mark the Preparations you wish and mail with your 


address and cheque or money order. 


unless order exceeds 


Add postage 
In writing for preparations 


or for either of the Arden booklets, address Elizabeth 
Arden personally at ker New York Salon, Suite 506 


ELIZABETH 


ARDEN 


SALON D ORO. 673 FIFTH AVE... NEW YORK 
WASHINGTON. D. C.. 1147 CONNECTICUT AVE. 


BOSTON, MASS.. 
NEWPORT, R. 


192 BOYLSTON STREET 
184 BELLEVUE AVENUE 


Mrs. 


the general rationing. The possession of her 
seven milch cows, the daily pleasure of the 
milk, morning and evening, the sight of the 
rich separated cream, and of the butter as it 
came fresh from the churn, the growing weight 
and sleekness of the calves: all these things 
gave her a warm sense of protection against 
the difficulties and restrictions of the war. 


APTAIN ELLESBOROUGH was asked 
to stay to supper, and gladly accepted. 
The vicar and his young sister arrived and 
were introduced to the American. Betty and 
Jenny, alarmed at so much company and the 
quality of it, hurriedly asked to be allowed 
to take their meal in the tiny scullery behind 
the living-room; but the democratic and dis- 
senting Janet would not hear of it. 
So the small living-room of the farm was 
soon full of a merry company: the two mis- 
tresses, in their Sunday frocks, the land girls 
in their uniforms, the young vicar in a short 
coat and round collar, his little sister of nine- 
teen, who was training to be a missionary, 
and carried about with her already the sweet 
and dedicated look of her calling; and Elles- 
porough, a striking and manly figure in full 
khaki. Ellesborough was on Rachel’s right, 
the vicar on Janet's; Miss Shenstone sat be- 
tween the two girls, and kept both of them 
happy through the meal. 
e vicar employed himself in vigorously 
making friends with Janet Leighton, keenly 
alive all the time to that vivid and flowerlike 
vision of Miss Henderson at the farther end 
of the table. But some instinct warned him 
that beside the splendid fellow in khaki his 
own claim on her could be but a modest one. 
He must watch his opportunity. It was nat- 
ural that certain misgivings had already begun 
to rise in the mind of his elder sister, Eleanor, 
who was his permanent companion and house- 
keeper at the vicarage. For why should her 
brother be so specially assiduous in the har- 
vest operations at Great End? She was well 
aware that it was the right and popular thing 
for the young clergy, who were refused ser- 
vice at the front, to be seen in their shirt 
sleeves as agricultural volunteers, or in some 
form of war work. But it seemed to her that 
her brother should have divided his help more 
evenly among the farms of the village. She 
was afraid of “talk’’. And it troubled her 
greatly that neither Miss Henderson nor Miss 
Leighton came to church. 
Meanwhile the vicar, like a wise man, was 
securing the position with Janet. What he 
wished, what he was really driving at, he 
would not let himself inquire. What he knew 
was that no woman had ever fluttered his 
quiet mind as Miss Henderson had fluttered 
it during these summer weeks. To watch 
her, erect and graceful, pitching the sheaves 
on to the harvest cart, where he and a laborer 
~received and packed them; to be privileged 
to lead the full cart home, with her smile and 
thanks at the barn door for reward; and then 
perhaps to pay a last visit with her to the 
farm buildings in the late afternoon and watch 
the cattle coming in from the fields, the milk- 
ing, the evening feed, and all the shutting 
up for the night after the long, hot, busy day: 
these things had lately made a veritable idyll 
of the vicar’s life. 
A golden light lay over these past weeks. 
And in the midst of it stood the figure of a 
silent and—as far as he was concerned— 
rather difficult woman, without which there 
would have been no transfiguring light at all. 
He confessed to himself that she had never 
had much to say to him. But wherever she 
was, she drew the male creature after her. She 
was a good employer—fair, considerate, in- 
telligent; but it was the woman—so the vicar 
believed—who got her way. 
From which it will be seen that Miss Eleanor 
Shenstone had some reason for misgiving, and 
that the vicar’s own peace of mind was in 
Menger. His standards also were no longer 
-what they had been. He had really ceased to 
care that Miss Leighton was a Unitarian! 
SUPPOSE you have been horribly busy?” 
said Rachel to Ellesborough, when, 

thanks to the exertions of Janet and the girls, 
everybody had been provided with food 

“Not more than usual. Do you mean—”’ 
He looked at her, smiling, and Rachel’s eye- 
brows went up slightly. “Ah, I see—you 
thought I had forgotten?”’ 

“Oh, no,” she said indifferently. 
long way to come.’ 

He flushed a little. . 

“That never occurred to me for a moment! ” 
he said with emphasis. “‘I waited until I was 
certain that the harvest would be finished. I 
didn’t want to be a nuisance.” 

At which she smiled, a smile that overflowed 
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eyes and lips, and stirred the senses of the man 
beside her. 

is the prisoner?” 

“Poor boy! He died the day before yes- 
terday. We did everything we could, but he 
had no chance from the first. Hard lines!” 

— hy, he might have been home next 
year! 

‘He might, indeed. Yes, Miss Henderson. 
it'll be peace next year—perhaps this year! 
Who knows! But I hope I'll have a look-in 
first. I’ve got my orders. As soon as they've 
appointed my successor here, I’m off. About 
a month, [I suppose. They've accepted me 
for the Air Force.” 

His eyes glowed. Rachel said nothing. She 
felt foolishly hurt that he expressed no regret 
at going. Then the vicar struck into the con- 
versation with some enthusiastic remarks 
about the steady flowing in of the American 
Army, and for the rest of the supper the con- 
versation dwelt on that great overpowering 
face of these September days. 

Under cover of the slight bustle of bringing 
in the coffee as a finish to the meal, Elles- 
borough turned to Rachel: 

“Could you spare me a letter sometimes, 
Miss Henderson—at the front?” 

He had both elbows on the table and was 
playing with a cigarette. There was nothing 
the least patronizing or arrogant in his man- 
ner. But there was a male note in it rhaps 
a touch of self-confidence—which ruftied her. 

“Oh, I am a bad letter-writer,” she said, 
as she got up from the table. “‘Shall we go 
and look at the cows? 

They all went out into the warm September 
night. Ellesborough followed Rachel, cigar- 
ette in hand, his strong mouth twisting a little. 
The night was almost cloudless. The pale 
encircling down, patched at intervals with 
dark hanging woods, lay quiet under a sky 
full of faint stars, and the air was heavy with 
the harvest scents. 


JR ACHEL led the way to the cow-house, 
where six cows stood ranged, while Janet 
and the two land lassies were looking after a 
cow just calved. She went along the line, 
pee out the beauties of each separate 

ast to Ellesborough and caressing two little 
calves that Jenny was feeding by hand. Elles- 
borough was amused by her technical talk 
and her proprietor’s airs. It seemed to him 
a kind of play-acting, but it fascinated him. 
Janet had brought i in a lantern, and the light 
and shade of it seemed to have been specially 
devised to bring into relief Rachel’s round 
and tempting beauty, the brightness of her 
hair where it curled on the temples, and the 
lovely oval of the cheeks. Ellesborough 
watched her, now passing into deep shadow, 
and now brilliantly lit up, as the light of the 
lantern caught her; while overhead might be 
seen the criss-cross of the arching beams as 
of some primitive cathedral. 

“Take care,” laughed Rachel, as she passed 
him. ‘There are horrid holes in this floor. I 
haven't had time to mend them.” 

As she spoke, she slipped and almost fell. 
Ellesborough threw out a quick hand and 
ponent her by the arm. She smiled into his 
ace 

“Neatly done!” she said composedly, sub- 
mitting to be led by him over a very broken 
bit of pavement near the door. His hand 
held her firmly. Nor did she make any effort 
to release herself till they were outside. Here 
were the vicar and his sister waiting to say 
good-night—the vicar much chagrined that 
he had seen so little of his chief hostess. 
Rachel, however, saw that he was out of 
humor, and at once set herself to appease him. 
And in the few minutes which elapsed before 
she parted with him at the gate she had quite 
succeeded. Then she turned to Ellesborough. 

“Shall we go up the hill a little?”’ 

They slipped through a side gate of the 
farm-yard, crossed a field, and found them- 
selves on an old grass road leading gently up- 
ward along the side of the down into the 
shadow of the woods. The still, warm night 
held them enwrapped. Rachel had thrown 
a white scarf over her head and throat, which 
gave a mysterious charm to the face within 
it. As she strolled beside her new friend, she 
played him with all the arts of a woman re- 
solved to please. And he allowed himself to 
be handled at her will. He told her about his 
people, and his friends, about the ideas and 
ambitions with which he had come to Europe, 
and which were now in abeyance, but were 
to spring to active life after the war. Forestry 
on a great scale; a part to be played in the 
preservation and development of the vast 
forest areas of America, which had been so 
wilfully wasted; business and patriotism com- 

(Continued on page 86) 


There's a new kind of story on page 28. It is written by Burton Kline and illustrated by 
Dean Cornwell, and when you have read it, nothing would please us so much as to have you 
write the Basar exactly what you think of it. Will you? 
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Khiva study, woven in one piece from the best wool yarn obtainable. 


Some things just happen—but 


These rugs are neither the result of a sudden inspiration nor an 
accident. They represent twenty years of research and costly experi- 
menting by one who has always had for his inspiration a reverence for 
the beauty and the atmosphere of Oriental art in rug weaving. 

And now after all these years—with hairlwell streaked with white— 
the result of his ambition has been attained in 


BENGAL-ORIENTAL RUGS 


Reproductions 
They cost so much less than the Oriental studies from which they 
are made that they cannot fail to command your attention and interest. 
Bengal-Oriental Rugs are sold and guaranteed by reliable dealers 
in all sections of the country. 
Color plates— made from original photographs by Under- 
wood & Underwood and showing the various studies 
in their actual colorings—will be sent upon request. 
The name of the merchant in your city selling these rugs may be had 
by writing to us. 


JAMES M. SHOEMAKER COMPANY, INC. 
18 West 39th St., at Fifth Ave. - - New York 


R Hartmann Trunks 
are made as only Hart- 
mann knows how — thor- 
oughly. 
Wardrobe Trunks with the name Hartmann 
A Catalog sent you on request 


HARTMANN TRUNK COMPANY, Racine, Wis. 


THREE big points about 


artmann Trunks, 
beauty, roominess, and en- 
durance. 


ALLIBLE man judges by com- 

parisons. In summer, when all 
outdoors is a fresh, radiant reminder 
of youth and beauty, how drab in 
comparision is the face which does 
not reflect Nature’s mood. Pale, 
colorless features, saffron-tinged and 
lack lustre, the dampish glow of a 
too oily skin, constantly suggestive 
of warmth and discomfort, the shiny, 
sun-splotched hose, are distressingly 
apparent. Mrs. Adair’s 


Ganesh Preparations 


supply the means for keeping your 
complexion fresh and beautiful and a 
fitting match for the glories of the 
season. By a little judicious attention 
each morning, the details of which Mrs. 
Adair knows so well how to impart, 
the skin is kept in the pink of condition, 
and sun, wind, dust clouds and cli- 
matic vagaries are successfully defied. 
Mes. Adair is the world’s original and fore- 
most authority on beauty rite her, ex- 
plaining your greatest complexion difficulty 
and she will advise you how to overcome it. 


GANESH 


merest skin discoloration or eruption, to 


92 New Bond St. 
LONDON, W. 


5 Rue Cambon 


Making the 
Complexion 
Worthy the Season 


the 


RECISGTERED 
TRACE MARK 


Mrs. Adair's LECTURE BOOK, 
sent on receipt of 3c postage, de- 
seribes many other Ganesh Prepa- 
rations in addition to those listed 
below Mail orders filled on receipt 
of remittance with order. To prices 
quoted please add 4°,, Gov't Tax 
GANESH LILY SULPHUR LO- 
TION a summer necessity for daily 
use; cools and refreshes the skin. 
keeping it flawless and white: Pink. 
cream and white, $2.50, $1.50 
GANESH CLEANSING CREAM 
frees the pores of foreign matter: 
especially good after motoring. 75c. 
$1.50, 33 


GANESH DIABLE TONIC—Used 
after Cleansing Cream, this tonic 
astringent keeps the skin fair and 
dainty of texture and prevents it 
from celaxing during warm weather 
Reduces Fe under the eyes 
sae, . 


GANESH FRECKLE CREAM keeps 
the skin free from tan, freckles and 
other summer discolorations $1 
GANESH CHIN STRAP for effect- 
ing the reduction of the most pro- 
nounced double chin and eliminat- 
ing all flabbiness about the chin 
and neck. $5 and $6.50 

GANESH EASTERN MUSCLE 
OIL, rebuilds worn tissues, fills 
hollows and wrinkles and makes 
skin firm $5.25, $2.65, $1.10. 


STRAPPING MUSCLE TREATMENTS 


There is a cool, quiet, restful spot in the heart of busy Fifth Avenue—at 
Mrs. Adair’s Salon, where Mrs. Adair'’s expert 
Ganesh Strapping Muscle Treatments, smoothing away all facial imperfections, from the 
eavy double chin. These treatments 
accomplish a great improvement in the skin and contour in short time. Call for consultation. 


MRS. ADAIR 


557 Fifth Ave., New York Rie de Janeiro 
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Sold by Leading Stores 
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MOBILIZING for NATIONAL HEALTH 


(Continued from page 27) 


The U. S. Training Corps does not look 
upon its project through the calculating eyes 
of the employer of labor. We know that every 
one of our students will be worth more finan- 
cially, but it is the health of the nation which 
is our chief consideration. The directors of 
the Corps know that the American woman 
of all ages and classes proved her right to 
work on a plane with men, but in order to 
hold her present high place in the national 
life, she must have a firm foundation of good 
health. And the open air training camp, 
we feel, is a big step forward in the ultimate 
emancipation of women from the bonds of 
ill-health and frayed nerves. 

One of our camps will be set apart for the 
training of teachers, but this for the future. 
Our present plan calls for a full course of six 
weeks, beginning about the fifteenth of July, 
and running through August. As our plans 
progress, we will have at least one camp 
opening the first of June. Although the full 
health course, as we call it, is six weeks, the 
time will be arranged in two-week courses, 
so that any girl who has a two weeks’ vacation 
can enlist. While we live under military 
regulations, and military drills will be an 
important feature, the effort of the camps is 
not to train for militarism, but to promote 
the health of our recruits. Everything that 
tends to the promotion of health will be 
carefully considered. 

Upon entrance, every recruit must show 
her own physician's certificate, stating that 
she has no organic trouble and is not suffer- 
ing from any contagious disease. Upon her 
arrival, she will be passed upon by a com- 
petent physician, delegated to the camp by 
Surgeon-General Blue, and her course of train- 
ing will be graded in accordance with the 
camp physician’s recommendations. Natu- 
rally, there will be many girls who can 
undergo advanced physical exertion, while 
many others will have to feel their way slowly. 
If we pushed this latter group of girls unduly, 
we would do far greater harm than if we left 
them entirely alone! 

Reveille will be sounded and the flag raised 
at half-past six. After a brisk setting-up 
drill, breakfast will be served in a central 
dining-room. <A special dietitian will be in 
charge of the kitchen, and we will have 
waitresses, for the proper service of meals 
is a most necessary aid to digestion. 

Tents will be used instead of barracks, 
and army cots and blankets will be provided. 
Towels, however, must be brought from 
home. All recruits will wear uniforms, similar 
to those worn at the rookie camps last sum- 
mer. These are inexpensive and can be ordered 
through the camp organization. 

These camps are not to be charitable insti- 
tutions. Weare asking no help from Congress 
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bined; fortune possible; but in any case the 
public interest served. He talked shrewdly, 
but also with ardor and imagination; she was 
stirred, excited even; and all the time she 
liked the foreignness of his voice; and all the 
other elements of his physical presence. But 
in the midst of his castle-building he broke off. 

““ However, I’m a silly fool to talk like this. 
I’m going out to the front directly. Perhaps 
my bullet’s waiting for me.”’ 

“Oh, no!” she said involuntarily—“ no! 

“T hope not. I don't want to die just yet. 
I want to get married for one thing.” 

He spoke lightly, and she laughed. 

“Well, that’s easy enough.” 

He shook his head, but said nothing. They 
walked on in silence till they reached the edge 
of the hill, then turned to retrace their steps. 

And now he noticed a change in her—her 
tone became shrinking and somber. He no- 
ticed, too, that she would often seem to turn 
the talk upon herself, only to cut it short 
again immediately. She offcred him openings, 
and then he could make nothing of them; so 
that by the time they had reached the out- 
skirts of the farm, he had given her all the 
main outlines of his own history, and she had 
said almost nothing of hers. But all the same 
the walk had drawn them much nearer. 

He stopped her at the little gate to say, 
“I'm going to ask you again—I wagt you to 
write to me when I’m in France. 

And this time she said almost eagerly, “‘ Yes, 
I'll write: indeed I'll write! But you'll come 
over again before you go?” 

“Rather,” he said joyously; “‘rather! Why, 
there’ $s a month. You'll be tired of me before 
you've done.” 

A few minutes later she was standing in her 
own little room, listening to the retreating 
rush of his motorc vc le down the road. There 
was a great tumult in her mind. 

‘*Am I falling in love with him? Am I— 
am I?” But in the dark, when she had put 
out her light, the cry that shaped itself in her 
mind was identical with that sudden misgiving 
of the afternoon, when on Ellesborough’s ar- 
rival she had first heard his voice down-stairs. 


aside from the privilege of using grourkds 
and equipment that would otherwise be idle. 
Ne have, however, a financial committee, 
which has guaranteed all expenses until we 
are fully established. Each recruit will pay 
from ten to twelve dollars a week, and there 
will be no extras, aside from personal laundry. 

Realizing that so large a group of women 
as we are planning for must have an inter- 
esting program provided for the long days, 
we have planned for practically every hour 
of daylight. And pleasure holds a high place 
in our schedule. No human being can be 
really physically and mentally healthy with- 
out a goodly degree of play. The camp, 
therefore, will be formed into companies, and 
calisthenics, practice in correct posture, direc- 
tions and practice in correct walking, correct 
breathing, and military drill will be a part 
of the definite regulations for each member, 
but swimming, rowing, hiking trips, tennis, 
and even baseball will be other regular 
features of our active program. 

For those who wish to othe ‘rwise improve 
their opportunity, classes in nature study, 
manual training, domestic science and interior 
decoration will be held, and for our evenings 
there will be dancing, moving-pictures, con- 
certs, and. lectures on subjects suggested by 
the recruits: We have prepared, appare ntly, 
a most ambitious program, but it is not too 
ambitious to be successfully carried out. Men 
and women of national reputation are re- 
sponsible for the working out of each detailed 
mentioned, and the women's clubs of the 
country are endorsing our project. 

As a part of the national public health 
movement, we are recognized officially by the 
Government, and there is every indication 
that next year these camps will be estab- 
lished on permanent grounds. Think what 
a lasting benefit will accrue to America if we 
can have even fifty thousand women in our 
camps each summer. Here is one way to 
have the better babies we have all been work- 
ing for this past year—by making better 
mothers. 

The U. S. T. C. would like to enlist fifty 
thousand recruits this summer, but we can 
not do it unless the women of the country do 
their part. Will you help by forming a squad 
in your own community? Girls’ clubs and 
women’s organizations might form squads, 
or even companies, from among their mem- 
bership to spend a fortnight at the camp near- 
est their homes. Arrangements are being 

made with the railroads for special rates, 
although this concession will de pend largely 
on the number of recruits we receive. If you 
can go, or if you can help some one else to go, 
Miss Louise Graham, Associate Editor of 
Harper's Bazar, 119 W. goth St., N. Y., 
will be glad to send further details on request. 


“I wish he knew!” But this time it was no 
mere passing qualm. It had grown into some- 
thing intense and haunting. 

On this same September afternoon, dark- 
eyed, shabby woman, with a little g.rl, 
alighted at Millesborough Station. They 
were met by a man who had been lounging 
about the station for some time and whose 
appearance had attracted some attention. 

‘See him at a distance, and you might take 
him for a lord; but get him close, my 
word!—” said the station-master to the 
booking-clerk, with a shrug. 

“*Wouldn’t give a bob for his whole blessed 
turn-out,”’ said the booking-clerk. ‘But 
right you are, when you sort of get the hang 
of him, far enough away he might be a dook!”’ 

Meanwhile, the man had shouldered some 
of the bags and parcels brought by the woman 
and the child; and they finally reached the 
exit from the station. 

“If you're going into the town, the bus will 
be here in a few minutes,” said a porter to 
the woman. “It'll help you with all those 
things.” 

The man gruffly answered for her that they 
preferred to walk, and they started, the woman 
and the child dragging wearily beside him. 

“‘Now, you've got to be content with what 
I've found for you,”’ he said to her roughly as 
they reached the first houses of the town 
“*There’s scarcely a lodging or a cottage to be 
had. Partly it’s the holidays still, and partly 
it’s silly folk like you--™% ared of raids.”’ 

“T couldn’t go through another winter like 
last, for Nina’s sake,”’ said the woman. 

“Why, you silly goose, there won't be any 
taids this wihter! I've told you so scores of 
times. We've got the upper hand now, and 
the Boche will keep his planes at home. But 
as you won't listen to me, you've got to have 
your way, I suppose. Well, I've got you rooms 
of a sort. They'll have to do. I haven't got 
money enough for anything decent.” 

The woman made no reply, and to the por- 
ter idly looking after them they were soon lost 
from sight in the gathering dusk of the road. 

(Continued on page 98) 
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FLATO 


You can quickly dissolve superfluous flesh easily 
and with safety wherever desired by wearing 


Dr. Walter’ S famous medicated 
reducing RUbBber Garments 


For Men and Women 


Cover Entire Body 
or Any Part 


Endorsed by leading physicians 
and worn by society everywhere. H 
BUST REDUCER BRASSIERE 


rice Price $6. 
Send for Free Illustrated Booklet, &CHIN REDUCER 


Dr. JEANNE E. WALTER, 353 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 
Billings Bldg., 4th Floor (Entrance on 34th St.) 
Philadelphia Representative: 

MISS MARY KAMMERER, 1029 Walnut St. 


Pacific Coast Representative:, 
ADELE MILLAR CO., 345 Stockton St., San Francisco, Cal. 
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IN THE HEART OF THE CANADIAN PACIFIC ROCKIES 


ANFF—that Alpine Fairyland, where people of tired 
cities go to rest and play; Banff, with its warm 
sulphur swimming pool, its trails for mountain ponies, 
its embarrassment of riches to lovers of outdoor sports 
golfers, walkers, climbers, anglers. Or Banff, where 
you may leisure and loaf in a luxury of glorious scenery. 
Easy to get to, and hard to get away, for at Banff is 
the world-famous 


BANFF SPRINGS HOTEL 


The Mountain Inn of Ease 

one of the most appealinz mountain hotels, 

life, music and endless opportun.ties for pleasure. 
ae a Paris and New York cuisine and the unapproach- 
able appointments and service of a Canadian Pacific Hotel. 
Interesting, cosmopolitan companions. Gool orchestra 
and dancing floor. Dining-room with capacity for 6 
guests. 305 rooms. 

By all means BANFF this summer, between May 

15th and September 30th. Plan your trip early 


by writing NOW for full information, address 


CANADIAN PACIFIC HOTELS 


1231 Broadway, N. Y., 140 S. Clark S:., Chicago, or Montreal, Can. 


SOR the opera toilette, the glove of kidskin. 
For the summer frock, the silk glove. For 
the former, we go to France. For the latter, 
France returns the compliment by sending to us. 
American silk gloves are the world’s best. 


To the woman who loves fine needlework, a 
visit to the Mohawk mill would make clear the 
reason why the Mohawk Silk Glove is “The 
Quality Silk Glove of America.” For here at 
Fultonville, in the oldest silk glove mill in 
America, are glovemakers who are craftsfolk, 
born and trained in the traditions of fine glove 
making. And while the sewing machine is 
wondrously utilized, silk glove making still 
depends on skilled hands. 


American silk gloves are the world’s best, but 
not all are of equal quality, so it is worthwhile ask- 
ing for Mohawk Silk Gloves wherever you shop. 


Mohawk Silk Fabric Company 


Fultonville inthe Mohawk Valley NewYork 
Sales Offices: 257 Fourth Ave., New York City 
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of Distinction 
N creating these famous bathing suits, we 
are guided by the expert advice and artistry 
of the celebrated Annette Kellermann— 
herself. Every genuine Annette Kellermann suit bears a label 
showing her name Woven in Red. Positively no other bath- 
ing apparel can rightfully bear the name Annette Kellermann. 
It is generally known that no other bathing suits possess the 
same daring beauty of fit —the allurement of color —the rep- 


utation among fashionable sportswomen—as assuredly “The 
Smartest Togs on the Beach.” 
The season's stunning new Beach and Swimming models 
are on sale at all the better shops—in superior Wool Jersey 
and shimmering “Silcoknit’’ —sizes for Ladies, Misses and 
Juniors—and cunningest styles for Tots of Two and up- 
ward. i you have difficulty in obtaining the genuine 
Annette Kellermann bathing suits—with the name in RED 
on the label—write us direct, gioing your dealer's name. 


ASBURY MILLS 


(Makers of the famous Annette Kellermann Swimming Tights) 


New York Office, 200 Fifth Ave. 


THE 
E. Phillips 


Oppenheim’s 
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Stephanie and me. Of that you may rest 
assured.” 

* You mean to say that this is altogether on 
her side then?”’ Caroline persisted. 

“You exaggerate her demeanor,’ he re- 
phed, “but even if what you suggest were 
true——" 

“Oh, I don’t want a lot of protestations!”’ 
she interrupted. “I am not saying that you 
encourage her much, because I don't believe 
you do. All I want to point out ts that having 
really brought your wife back almost to health, 
you must be extraordinarily and wonderfully 
careful. If you want to talk nonsense With 
Stephanie, do it in Belgrave Square.” 

Dominey was watching the gyrations of a 
falling pheasant. His left hand was stretched 
out towards the cartridge-bag which Caroline 
was holding. He clasped her fingers for a 
moment before.he helped himself. 

“You are rather a dear,”’ he said. “I would 
not do anything to hurt Rosamund for the 
world.” 

“If you can’t get rid of your old tricks al- 
together and must flirt,’ she remarked, ‘well, 
I'm always somewhere about. Rosamund 
wouldn't mind me, because there are a few 
gray hairs in my sandy ones... . . And here 
comes your man across the park—looks as 
though he had a message for you. So long 
as nothing has happened to your_cook, I 
feel that I could face ill-tidings with com- 
posure.” 

Dominey found himself watching with 
fixed eyes the approach of his rather sad- 
faced man-servant through the snow. Parkins 
was not dressed for such an enterprise, nor 
did he seem in any way to relish it. His was 
the stern march of duty, and, curiously 
enough, Dominey felt, from the moment he 
caught sight of him, that he was in some re- 
spects a messenger of fate. Yet the message 
which he delivered, when at last he reached 
his master’s side, was in no way alarming. 

‘**\ person of the name of Miller has arrived 
here, sir,”” he announced, ‘“‘from Norwich. 
He is, I understand, a foreigner of some sort, 
who has recently landed in this country. I 
found it a little difficult to understand him, 
but Her Highness’s maid conversed with him 
in German, and I understand he brings you 
a message from a Doctor Schmidt, with whom 
you were acquainted in Atrica.”’ 

The warning whistle blew at that moment, 
and Dominey swung round and stood at 
attention. His behavior was perfectly normal. 
He let a hen pheasant pass over his head, and 
brought down a cock from very nearly the 
limit distance. He reloaded before he turned 
to Parkins. 

‘Is this person in a hurry?” he said. 

no means, sir,” the man replied. 
told him that you would not be back until 
three or four o'clock, and he is’ quite content 
to wait.” 

Dominey nodded. 

“Look after him yourself then, Parkins,” 
he directed. ‘“‘We shall not be shooting late 
to-day. Very likely I will send Mr. Seaman 
back to talk to him.” 

The man raised his hat respectfully and 
turned back towards the house. Caroline was 
watching her companion curiously. 

“Do vou find many of your acquaintances 
in Africa look you up, Everard?’’ she asked. 

“Except for Seaman,’ Dominey replied, 
looking through the barrels of his gun, ‘““who 
really does not count because we crossed to- 
gether, this is my first visitor from the land 
of fortune. I expect there will be plenty of 
them by-and-by, though. Colonials have a 
wonderful habit of sticking to one another.” 


was nothing in the least alarming 
about the appearance of Mr. Ludwig 
Miller. He had been exceedingly well enter- 
tained in the butler’s private sitting-room, and 
had the air of having done full justice to the 
hospitality which had been offered him. He 
rose to his feet at Dominey’s entrance and 
stood at attention. ‘But for some slight in- 
dications of a military training, he would have 
passed anywhere as a highly respectable re- 
tired tradesman. 

“Sir Everard Dominey?”’ he inquired. 

Dominey nodded assent. 

“That is my name. Have I seen you be- 
fore?” 

The man shook his head. 

“T am a cousin of Doctor Schmidt,”’ he 
announced. “I arrived in the Colony from 
Rhodesia, after Your Excellency had left.” 

And how is the Doctor?” 

‘*My cousin is, as always, busy but in ex- 
cellent health,”” was the reply. ‘“‘He sends 
his respectful compliments and his good 


wishes. Also this letter.” The man pro- 
duced an envelope, inscribed with many 
tlourishes: 


To Sir Everard Dominey, Baronet, 
Dominey Hall, 
In the County of Norfolk, 
England. 


Dominey broke the seal just as Seaman 
entered. 

“A messenger here from Doctor Schmidt, 
an acquaintance of mine in East Africa,” he 
announced. ‘Mr. Seaman came home from 
South Africa with me,” he explained to his 
Visitor. 

The two men looked steadily each into the 
other's eyes. Dominey watched them, fas- 
cinated. Neither betrayed himself by even 
the fall of an eyelid. Yet Dominey, his per- 
ceptive powers at their very keenest in this 
moment which instinct told him was one of 
crisis, felt the unspoken, unbetokened recog- 
nition which passed between them. Some com- 
monplace remark was uttered and responded 
to. Dominey read the few lines, which seemed 
to take him back for a moment to another 
world: 


Honored and Honorable Sir, 

I send you my heartiest and most respect- 
ful greeting. Of the progress of all matters 
here you will learn from another source. 

[ recommend to your notice and kindness 
my cousin, the bearer of this letter—Mr. 
Ludwig Miller. He will lay before you certain 
circumstances of which it is advisable for you 
to have knowledge. You may speak freely 


with him. He is in all respects to be trusted. 
(Signed) Karl Schmidt. 
“QZ7OUR cousin is a little mysterious,”’ 


Dominey remarked, as he passed the 
letter to Seaman. ‘“‘Come, what about these 
circumstances?” 

Ludwig Miller looked around the little room 
and then at Seaman. Dominey affected to 
misunderstand his hesitation. 

“Our friend here knows everything,”’ he 
declared: ‘‘ You can speak to him as to my- 
self.” 

The man began as one who has a story to 
tell. 

‘*My errand here is to warn you,” he said, 
“that the Englishman whom you left for dead 
at Big Bend, on the banks of the Blue River, 
has been heard of in another part of Africa.” 

Dominey shook his head incredulously. 

“*T hope you have not come all this way to 
tell me that! The man was dead.” 

cousin himself,”’ Miller continued, 
‘“‘was hard to convince. The man left his en- 
campment with whiskey enough to kill him, 
thirst enough to drink it all, and no food.”’ 

“So I found him,’’ Dominey assented, 
‘deserted by his boys and raving. To silence 
him for ever was a child's task.” 

“The task, however, was unperformed,”’ 
the other persisted. ‘“‘From three places in 
the Colony he has been heard of, struggling to 
make his way to the coast.” 

‘Does he call himself by his own name?” 
Dominey asked. 

“He does not,’ Miller admitted. “‘My 
cousin, however, desired me to point out to 
you the fact that in any case he would prob- 
ably be shy of doing so. He is behaving in an 
absurd manner, he is in a very weak state, 
and without a doubt he is to some degree in- 
sane. Nevertheless, the fact remains that he 
is in the Colony, or was three months ago, and 
that if he succeeds in reaching the coast you 
may at any time be surprised by a visit from 
him here. I am sent to warn you, in order 
that you may take what steps may be neces- 
sary and not be placed at a disadvantage if he 
should appear.” 

‘This is queer news you have brought us, 
Miller,”’ Seaman said thoughtfully. 

“It is news which greatly disturbed Doctor 
Schmidt,”’ the man replied. ‘He has had the 
natives up one after the other for cross-exam- 
ination. Nothing can shake their story.” 

“If we believed it,”’ Seaman continued, 
‘this other European, if he had business in 


this direction, might walk in here at any mo~ 


ment. 

“It is to warn you of that possibility that 
I am here.”’ 

“How much do you know personally,” 


Seaman asked, “of the existent circumstan- 
ces?” 

The man shook his head vaguely. 

“‘T know nothing,” he admitted. “I went 


out to East Africa some years ago, and I have 
been a trader in Mozambique in a small way. 
I supplied outfits for officers and hospitals and 
sportsmen. Now and then I have to return 
to Europe to buy fresh stock. Doctor Schmidt 
knew that, and he came to see me just before 
I sailed. He first thought of writing a very 
long letter. Afterwards he changed his mind. 
(Continued on page 80) 
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THE MILLS OF THE GODS 


He wrote only those few lines I brought, but 
he told me those other things.” 

“You have remembered all that he told 
you?”” Dominey ask 

“T can think of nothing else,” was the reply, 
after a moment's pause. “The whole affair 
has been a great worry to Doctor Schmidt. 
There are things connected with it which he 
has never understood, things connected with 
it which he has always found mysterious.” 

“Hence your presence here, Johann Wolff, 
eh?”’ Seaman asked, in an altered tone. 

The visitor's expression remained un- 
changed except for the faint surprise which 
shone out of his blue eyes. 

“*Johann Wolff,’ he repeated. “That is 
not my name. I| am Ludwig Miller, and I 
know nothing of this matter beyond what I 
have told you. I am just a messenger.’ 

“Once in Vienna and twice in Cracow, my 
friend, we have met,’’ Seaman reminded him 
softly. 

The other shook his head gently. 

““A mistake,” he declared. “I have been 
in Vienna once, many years ago, but Cracow 
never.” 

“You have no idea with whom you are 
talking?" 

‘Herr Seaman was the name I understood.” 

“It is a very good name,” Seaman scoffed. 
**Look here and think.” 

He undid his coat and waistcoat and dis- 
played a plain vest of chamois leather. At- 
tached to the left-hand side of it was a bronze 
decoration, with lettering and a number. 
Miller stared at it blankly and shook his 
head. 

“Information Department, Bureau Twelve, 
password—‘The Day is coming,’’’ Seaman 
continued, dropping his voice. 

His listener shook his head and smiled with 
the puzzled ignorance of a child. 

“The gentleman mistakes me for some one 
else,”’ he replied. “I know nothing of these 
things.” 


EAMAN sat and studied this obstinate 

visitor for several minutes without speak- 
ing, his finger-tips pressed together, his eye- 
brows gently contracted. His vis-a-vis en- 
dured this scrutiny without flinching, calm, 
phlegmatic, the very prototype of the bour- 
geois German of the tradesman class. 

“Do you propose,’ ' Dominey inquired, * 

Stay in these parts long?’ 

“One or two days—a week, perhaps,”’ was 
the indifferent answer. ‘‘I have a cousin in 
Norwich who makes toys. I love the Eng- 
lish country. I spend my holiday here, 
perhaps.” 

Just so,”” Seaman muttered grimly. “‘The 
English country under a foot of snow! So 

oa oe nothing more to say to me, Johann 

fi? 

“I have executed my mission to his Excel- 
lency,”’ was the apologetic reply. “‘I am sorry 
to have caused displeasure to you, Herr 
Seaman.” 

The latter rose to his feet. Dominey had 
already turned towards the door. 

“You will spend the night here, of course, 
Mr. Miller?” he invited. “I dare say Mr. 
Seaman would like to have another talk with 
you in the morning. 

“I shall gladly spend the night here, your 
Excellency,’ was the polite reply. “1 do not 
think that I have anything to say, however, 
which would interest your friend.”’ 

“You are making a great mistake, Wolff,” 
Seaman declared angrily. “1 am your su- 
perior in the service, and your attitude 
towards me is indefensible.” 

“If the gentleman would only believe,” 
the culprit begged, ° ‘that he is mistaking me 
for some’one else! 

There was trouble in Seaman's face as the 
two men made their way to the front of the 
house, and — - his tone as he answered 
his companion’s q 

“What do you “think of that fellow and his 
visit?’ 

‘“*I do not know yet what to think, but there 
is a great deal that I know,’’ Seaman replied 
qecey: “The man is a spy, a favorite in the 

‘ilhelmstrasse and only made use of on im- 

rtant occasions. His name is Wolff— 

ohann Wolff.” 

And this story of his?” 

“You ought to be the best judge of that.” 

“I am,” Dominey assented confidently. 
“Without the shadow of a doubt I threw the 
body of the man I killed into the Blue River, 
and watched it sink.” 

“Then the story is a fake,”” Seaman de- 
cided. “For some reason or other we have 
come under the suspicion of our own secret 
service. 

Seaman, as ‘they emerged into the hall, was 
summoned imperiously to her side by the 
Princess Eiderstrom. Dominey disappeared 
for a moment and returned presently, having 
discarded some of his soaked shooting gar- 
ments. He was followed by his valet, bearing 
a note upon a silver tray. 

“From the person in Mr. Parkins’ room— 
to Mr. Seaman, sir,’’ the man announced. 
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Deminey took it from the salver with a 
little nod. Then he turned to where the 
youngest and most frivolous of his guests was 
in the act of rising from the tea-table. 

“A game of pills, Eddy,” he proposed. 
“*They tell me that pool is one of your great 
accomplishments.” 

“I’m pretty useful,” the young man con- 
fessed, with a satisfied chuckle. “‘Give you 
a black at snooker, what?”’ 

Dominey took his arm and led him into the 
billiard-room. 

“You will give me nothing, young fellow,” 
he replied. ‘‘Set them up, and i will show you 
how I made a living for two months at 
Johannesburg!” 


HE evening at Dominey Hall was prac- 

tically a repetition of the previous one, 
with a different set of guests from the outer 
world. After dinner Dominey was absent 
for a few minutes and returned with Rosa- 
mund upon his arm. She-received the con- 
gratulations of her neighbors charmingly, and 
a little court soon gathered around her. 
Doctor Harrison, who had been dining, re- 
mained upon its outskirts, listening to her 
light-hearted and at times almost brilliant 
chatter with grave and watchful interest. 
Dominey, satisfied that she was being enter- 
tained, obeyed Terniloff's gestured behest, 
and strolled with him to a distant corner of 
the hall. 

‘Let me now, my dear host,”’ the Prince 
began, with some eagerness in his tone, “‘con- 
tinue and, I trust, conclude the conversation 
to which all that I said this morning was 
merely the prelude.”’ 

“I am entirely at your service,” 
murmured. 

“I have tried to make you understand that 
from my own point of view—and I am in a 
position to know something—the fear of war 
between this country and our own has passed. 
Therefore, I maintain, my young friend, it is 
better for you to disappear at once from this 
false position.” 

“I am scarcely my own master,”’ Dominey 
replied. “You yourself must know that. 
I am here as a servant under orders.”’ 

“Join your protest with mine,” the Prince 
suggested. “I will make a report directly 
I get back to London. To my mind, the 
matter is urgent. If anything should lead to 
the discovery of your false position in this 
country, the friendship between us which has 
become a real pleasure to me, must seriously 
undermine my Own position. 

Before Dominey could reply, Stephanie, 
with the air of one a little weary of the con- 
versation, broke away from a distant group 
and came towards them. Her beautiful eyes 
seemed tired, she moved listlessly, and she 
even spoke with less than her usual assur- 
ance. 

I disturbing a serious conversation?” 
she asked, as both men rose to their feet. 

“Lady Dominey has attracted all the men to 
her circle, and I am lonely.” 

The Prince bowed. 

yield our host!” he said. shall seek 
my opponent at billiards.’”’ He turned away, 
and Stephanie sank into his vacant place. 


Dominey 


AURICE seems, indeed, to have taken 

a wonderful liking to you,” she re- 
marked. ‘I cannot remember that you ever 
met before, except for that day or two in 
Saxony?” 

“That is so,” Dominey admitted. “The 
first time I exchanged any intimate conver- 
sation with the Prince was in London. I 
have the utmost respect and regard for him, 
but I cannot help feeling that the pleasant 
intimacy to which he has admitted me is to 
a large extent owing to the desire of our 
friends in Berlin. So far as I am concerned, 
I have never met any one, of any nation, whose 
character I admire more.’ 

‘* Maurice lives his life loftily,”’ she declared. 
“He is one of the few great aristocrats I have 
met. There is just one thing,” she added, 
“which would break his heart.’ 

“And that?” 

“The subject upon which you two always 
disagree—a war between Germany and this 
country.” 

“The Prince is an idealist,’’ Dominey said. 
“Sometimes I wonder why he was sent here, 
why they did not send some one of a more 
intriguing character.” 

She shrugged her shoulders. 

“You agree with that great Frenchman,”’ 
she observed, “that no ambassador can re- 
main a gentleman—politically.”’ 

“Well, | have never been a diplomat, so I 
cannot say,”” Dominey replied. 

“You have many qualifications, I should 
think,” she observed, cuttingly. 

“Such as?” 

“You are absolutely callous, absolutely 
without heart or sympathy where your work 
is concerned,” 

““I do not admit it,”” he protested. 

“I go back to London to-morrow,”’ she con- 
tinued, “‘a very miserable and unhappy 


woman. The love for which I have sacri- 
ficed my life has failed me. Not even the 
whip of a royal command, not even all that I 
have to offer, can give me even five seconds 
of happiness.” 

“All that I have pleaded for,” 
reminded her earnestly, ‘is delay.’ 

“And what delay do you think,” she 
asked, with a sudden note of passion in her 
tone, ““would the Leopold von Ragastein 
of six years ago have pleaded for? Delay! 
He found words then which would have 
melted an iceberg. He had no country then 
save the paradise where lovers walk, no 
ruler but a queen, and I was she. And 
now—— 

Dominey felt a strange pang of distress. 
She saw the unusual softening in his face, and 
her eyes lit up. 

“Just for a moment,” she broke off, “ you 
were like Leopold. Asa rule, you know, you 
are not like him. I think that you left him 
somewhere in Africa, and came home in his 
likeness.” 

“Believe that for a little time,” 
begged earnestly. 

“What if it were true?"’ she asked abruptly. 
“There are times when I do not recognize 
you. There are words Leopold used to use, 
which I have never heard from your lips. Is 
not East Africa the sorcerer’s paradise? 
Perhaps you are an impostor, and the man I 
love is there still, in trov>le—perhaps ill. 
You play the part of Ev- «.d Dominey like a 
very king of actors Jerhaps before you 
ca..e here you playce. the part of Leopold. 
You are not my Leopold. Love cannot die 
as you would have me believe.” 

“Now,” he said coolly, “you are coming 
round to my way of thinking. I have been 
assuring you, from the very first moment we 
met at the Carlton, that I was not your 
Leopold—that I was Everard Dominey.” 

“T ,nall put you to the test,”’ she exclaimed 
suddenly, rising to her feet and drawing him 
into a near-by gallery. There she laid her 
hands upon his shoulders and looked up into 
his eyes. Her lips drew nearer to his. 

“Kiss me—upon the lips, Leopold,”’ she 
ordered. 

“There is no Leopold here,’”’ he replied, 
“you yourself have said it.” 

She came a little nearer. 

“Upon the lips,”’ she whispered. 

He held her, stooped down and their lips 
met. Then she stood apart from him. Her 
eyes were for a moment closed, her hands 
were extended as though to prevent any 
chance of his approaching her again. 

* Now I know the truth,” she muttered. . . . 


Dominey 


Dominey 


OMINEY found an opportunity to 

draw Seaman away from the little 
group of gullible speculators to whom he was 
lecturing on mines. 

“My friend,” he said, “‘trouble grows.” 

“Anything more from Schmidt’s supposed 
emissary?’’ Seaman asked quickly. 

“No,” Dominey replied. “I am going to 
keep away from him this evening, and I 
advise you to do the same. The trouble is 
with the Princess.” 

“With the Princess!’ Seaman declared. “I 
think you have blundered. I quite appre- 
ciate your general principles of behaving as 
though you were the person whom you pretend 
to be. It is the very essence of all successful 
espionage. But you should know when to 
make exceptions. I see grave objections my- 
self to your obeying the Kaiser's behest. On 
the other hand, I see no objection whatever 
to your treating the Princess in a more human 
manner and giving her more ardent proofs of 
your continued affection.” 

“If I once begin——”’ 

Seaman shrugged his shoulders. 

“Look here,” he interrupted, “‘the Princess 
is a woman of the world. She knows what 
she is doing, and there is a definite tie between 
you. I tell you frankly that I could not bear 
to see you playing the idiot for a moment with 
Lady Dominey, but with the Princess scru- 
ples don’t come into the question. You 
ought not to make an enemy of her.” 

“Well, I have done it,”” Dominey acknowl- 
edged. ‘“‘She has gone off to bed now, and 
she is leaving early to-morrow morning. She 
thinks I have borrowed some East African 
magic, that I have left her lover’ s soul out 
there and come home i in his 

“Well, if she does,” Seaman declared, ‘ ‘you 
are out of your troubles.” 

“Am I!” Dominey replied gloomily. 
“First of all, she may do a lot of mischief 
before she goes. And then, supposing by 
any thousand to one chance the story of this 
cousin of Schmidt’s should be true, and she 
should find that Dominey is out there, still 
alive? The Princess is not of German birth, 
you know. She cares’ nothing for Germany’s 
future. As a matter of fact, I think, like a 
great many Hungarians, she prefers England. 
They say that an Englishman has as many 
lives asacat. Supposing that chap Dominey 


did come to life again and should come home? 
In the parlance of this country of idioms, that 


would rather upset the apple-cart, would it 
not?” 

“Has the Princess a suite of rooms here?”’ 
Seaman inquired. 

“Over in the west wing,” Dominey told 
him. “Good idea! You go and see what 
you can do with her. She will not think of 
going to bed at this time of night.”’ 

Seaman nodded. 

“Leave it to me,’ 
out and play the host.’ 


" he directed. “You go 


D' YMINEY played the host first, and then 
the husband. Rosamund welcomed 
him with a little cry of pleasure. 

™ have been enjoying myself so much, 
Everard!” she exclaimed. “Everybody has 
been so kind, and Mr. Mangan has taught 
me a new patience.” 

now, I think,” Doctor Harrison in- 
tervened, a little gruffly, “‘it’s time to knock 
off for the evening.” 

She turned very sweetly to Everard. 

“Will you take me up-stairs?”’ she begged. 
“‘T have been hoping so much that you would 
come before Doctor Harrison sent me off.” 

“I should have been very disappointed if 
I had been too late,’”” Dominey assured her. 
‘““Now say good night to everybody.” 

‘Why, you talk to me as though I were a 
child,” she laughed. “Well, good-by, every- 
body, then, You see, my stern husband is 
taking me off. When are you coming to see 
me, Doctor Harrison?”’ 

“Nothing to see you for,” was the gruff 
reply. “You are as well as any woman 
here.” 

“Just a little unsympathetic, isn’t he?” she 
complained to Dominey. “Please take me 
through the hall, so that I can say good-by 
to every one else. Is the Princess Eiderstrom 
there?” 

“T am afraid that she has gone to bed,’’ 
Dominey answered, as they left the room. 
**She said something about a headache.” 

“She is very beautiful,”” Rosamund said 
wistfully. ‘“‘I wish she looked as though she 
liked me a little more. Is she very fond of 
you, Everard?”’ 

“T think that I am rather in her bad books 
just at present,’’ Dominey confessed. 

“IT wonder! I am very observant, and I 
have seen her looking at you sometimes—— 
Of course,’’ Rosamund went on, “as I am not 
really your wife and you are not really my 
husband, it is very stupid of me to feel jealous 
isn’t it, Everard?” 

““Not a bit,”” he answered. 
your husband, I will not be anybody else’s. 

“TI love you to say that,” she admitted, 
with a little sigh, “but it seems wrong some- 
where. Look how cross the Duchess looks! 
poem | one must have played the wrong 
card.” 

Rosamund’s farewells were not easily made, 
Terniloff especially seemed reluctant to let 
her go. She excused herself gracefully, how- 
ever, promising to sit up a little later the 
next evéning. Dominey led the way up 
stairs, curiously gratified at her lingering 
progress. He took her to the door of her 
room and looked in. The nurse was sitting 
in an easy-chair reading, and the maid was 
sewing in the background. 

“Well, you look very comfortable here,”’ he 
declared cheerfully. “Pray do not move, 
nurse.” 

Rosamund held his hands, as though reluc- 
tant to let him go. Then she drew his face 
down and kissed him. 

“Yes,” she said, a little 
very comfortable. Everard 

“Yes, dear?” 

She drew his head down and whispered in 
his ear. 

““May I come in and say good night for 
two minutes?” 

He smiled—a wonderfully kind smile—but 
shook his head. 

“Not to-night, dear,” he replied. “The 
Prince loves to sit up late, and I shall be 
down-stairs with him. Besides, that bully of 
a doctor of yours insists upon ten hours’ 
slee 

She sighed like a disappointed child. 

“Very well.” . She paused for a mo- 
ment to listen. “‘Wasn’t that a car?’’ she 
asked. 

“Some of our guests going early, I dare 
say,” he replied, as he turned away. 

Seaman did not at once start on his mission 
to the Princess. He made his way instead to 
the servants’ quarters and knocked at the 
door of the butler’s sitting-room. There was 
no reply. He tried the handle in vain. The 
door was locked. A tall grave-faced man in 
somber black came out from an adjoining 
apartment. 

“You are looking for the person who ar- 
rived this evening from abroad, sir?”’ he 
inquired. 

“TI am,” Seaman replied. ‘“‘Has he locked 
himself in?”’ 

has left the Hall, 

“ Left!”’ Seaman repeated “Do you mean 
gone away for good?” (Continued on page 90) 
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In Milk—Puffed Wheat 


Pufied Wheat is whole wheat steam exploded nes to eight 


times normal size. 


It is light and airy, 
crisp and flavory. 
Every food cell is 
blasted, so digestion is 
easy and complete. 


Pufied Wheat in 
milk offers chi'dren 
the two greatest 
foods in existence, in 
their most enticing 
form. 


Mix Puffed Rice with your morning berries. 


best with fruit. 


Corn Pufis are sweet pellets 
puflied to airy, 


of corn hearts, 
flaky globules with 
a nut-like taste. 


There was never 
a garnish so delight- 
ful on ice cream. 


These fragile tid- 
bits seem to melt 
away with the 
cream, and they add 
to it the flavor of 
super-toasted corn. 


On Berries—Puffed Rice 


That flavor blends 


The grains are like 
bubbles. They crush 
ata touch. The flavor 
is like toasted nut 
meats. 

When you learn 
what Pufled Rice 
adds to berries you'll 
be sorry that you 
went so long with- 
out it. 


Puffed Wheat 
and Corn Puffs 


Each 15c, Except in Far.West 


Puffed Rice 


At Breakfast 


Serve with cream and sugar or 


with melted butter. 


At Play Time 
Crisp and lightly butter for 
children to eat like peanuts. 


At Dinner | 


Use these thin-walled, toasted 


wafers in your soup. 


In Candy 
Use Puffed Rice to make an airy, 
nutty fudge. 


The Quaker Qals ©@mpany 
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MILLS OF THE GODS 


Novel 


(Continued from page So) 


“Apparently, sir. I do not understand his 
language myself, but I believe he considered 
his reception here, for some reason or other, 
unfavorable. He took advantage of the car 
which went down to the station for the eve- 
ning papers and caught the last train.” 

Seaman was silentforamoment. The news 
was a shock to him. 

‘What is your position here?” he asked his 
informant. 

“My name is Reynolds, sir,” was the 
respec tfuly reply. “I am Mr. Pelham’s 
servant. 

“Can you tell me why, if this man has 
left, the door here is locked?” 

“Mr. Parkins locked it before he went out, 
sir. He accompanied—Mr. Miller, I think 
his name was—to the station.’ 

Seaman had the air of a man not wholly 
satisfied. 

“Is it usual to lock up a sitting-room in 
this fashion?” he asked. 

“Mir. Parkins always does it, sir. The 
cabinets of cigars are kept there, also the 
wine-cellar key, and the key of the plate 
chest. None of the other servants use the 
room except at Mr. Parkins’ invitation.” 

“T understand,”’ Seaman said, as he turned 
away. “Much obliged for your information, 
Reynolds. 1 will speak to Mr. Parkins 
later.” 

“T will let him know that you desire to see 
him, sir.” 

Good nig rht, Reynolds!’ 

“Good night, sir!”” . 

Seaman ‘passed back again to the crowded 
hall and billiard-room, exchanged a few re- 
marks here and there, and made his way up 
the southern flicht of stairs towards the west 
wing. Stephanie consented without hesita- 
tion to receive him. She was seated in front 
of the fire, reading a novel, in a boudoir 
ope ning out of her bedroom. 

‘Princess.””’ Seaman declared, with a low 
bow, “‘we are in despair at your desertion.” 

She put down her book. 

“IT have been insulted in this house,” she 
said. ‘“*To-morrow I leave it.” 

Seaman shook his head reproachfully. 


“yo R ~ ” he continued, “be- 
lieve me, I do not wish to presume up- 
on my position. I am only a German trades- 
man, admitted to circles like these for reasons 
purely connected with the welfare of my 
country. Yet I know much, as it happens, 
of the truth of this matter, the matter which 
is causing you distress. I beg you to recon- 
sider your decision. Our friend here is, I 
think, needlessly hard upon himself. So 
much the greater will be his reward when the 
end comes. So much the greater will be the 
rapture with which he will throw himself on 
his knees before you. 

“Has he sent you to reason with me?” 

“Not directly. I am to a certain extent, 
however, his major-domo in this enterprise. 
I brought him from Africa. I have watched 
over him from the start. Two brains are 
better than one. I try to show him where to 
avoid mistakes, I try to point out the paths 
of danger and of safety.’ 

“TI should imagine Sir Everard finds you 
useful,”’ she remarked calmly. 

“I hope he does,”” Seaman answered. 

“It has doubtless occurred to you,” she 
continued,“ that our friend has accommodated 
himself wonderfully to English life and 
customs?” 

“You must remember that he was edu- 
cated here. Nevertheless, his aptitude,” 
Seaman confessed, “‘has been marvelous.” 

“One might almost call it supernatural,”’ 
she agreed. “Tell me, Mr. Seaman, you 
seem to have been completely successful in 


the installation of our friend here as Sir 
Everard. What is going to be his real value 
to you? What work will he do?” 

“We are keeping him.’’ Seaman confided, 
“for the big things. You have seen our 
gracious master lately?”’ he added, hesi- 
tatingly. 

“T know what is at the back of your mind,” 
she replied. “Yes! Before the summer is 
over I am to _pack up my trunks and fly. 
I underst, and.’ 

“It is when th: it time comes,” Seaman said 
impressively, “that we expect Sir Everard 
Dominey, the typical English country gentle- 
man, of whose loyalty there has never been 
a word of doubt, to be of use to us. Most of 
our present helpers will be under suspicion. 
The authorized staff of our secret service can 
only work underneath. You can see for your- 
self the advantage.we gain in having a con- 
fiidential correspondent who can day by day 
reflect the changing psychology of the British 
mind in all its phases. We have quite enough 
of the other sort of help arranged for. Plans 
of ships, aerodromes and harbors, sailings of 
convoys, calling up of soldiers—all these are 
the A.B.C. of the secret service profession. 
We shall never ask our friend here for a single 
fact, but, from his town house in Berkeley 
Square, the host of Cabinet Ministers, of 
soldiers, of the best brains of the country, 
our fingers will never leave the pulse of 
Britain's day-by-day life.’ 

Stephanie threw herself back in her easy- 
ch: air and passed her hands be hind her head. 

“These things,”’ she asked, “you are ex- 
pecting from our present host?” 

“We are,”’ Seaman replied, “and we expect 
toget them. I have watched him day by day. 
My confidence in him has grown. 


TEPHANIE was silent. She sat looking 

into the fire. Seaman, keenly observant 

as always, realized the change in her, yet 

found something of mystery in her new de- 
tachment of manner. 

“Your Highness,” he urged, “I am not here 
to speak on behalf of the man who at heart is, 
I know, your lover. He will plead his own 
cause when the time comes. But I am here 
to plead for patience, I am here to implore 
you to take no rash step, to do nothing which 
might imperil in any way his position here. 
I implore you to believe what I know so well, 
that it is the sternest sense of duty only which 
is the foundation of Leopold von Ragastein’s 
obdurate attitude.” 

“What are you afraid that I shall do?”’ 
she asked curiously. 

“IT am afraid of nothing—directly.” 

“Indirectly then? Answer me, please.” 

“T am afraid,”’ he admitted frankly, “that 
in some corner of the world, if not in this 
country, you might whisper a word, a scoffing 
or an angry sentence, which would make 
people wonder what grudge you had against 
a simple Norfolk baronet. I would not like 
that word spoken in the presence of any 
one who knew your history and realized 
the rather amazing likeness between Sir 
Everard Dominey and Baron Leopold von 
Ragastein.” 

see,’ Stephanie murmured, a faint 
smile parting her lips. “‘Well, Mr. Seaman, 
I do not think that you need have many fears. 
What I shall carry away with me in my heart 
is not for you or any man to know. Ina few 
days I shall leave this country.” 
a ou are going back to Berlin?—to Hun- 
Ka 

She shook her he ad, beckoned her maid to 
open the door and held out her hand in token 
of dismissal. 

“IT am going to take a sea voyage,”’ she 
announced. “I shall go to Africa.” 


(To be continued in the Aucust issue) 


THE SPONGE 


(Continued from page 78) 


“My dear, her house is wonderful—marble 
columns and a sapphire sea. I can see Lola 
now from my window. She's kneeling on the 
edge of a sunken pool, and her husband is 
knee-deep in the pool, like a young water-god, 
and they are planting yellow lilies! Oh, you 
should see her garden—such a garden—lI 
believe she worships it, and she worships her 
husband. Around the sun-dial he has put 
this, ‘To love is the great amulet which makes 
the world a garden.’ And she is rea y dif- 
ferent, Rose. After all, poor thins. sh’ never 
had what she wanted. Perhaps if we hadn't, 
we too might have reached out. 

Rose read the letter to Kemp as he rode 
home with her one Saturday night on top of 


a Fifth Avenue bus. There was a moon and a 

star or two. The air was soft with the Spring. 
“Well, she’s got what she wanted,”” Kemp 

said. 

“Yes. It must be wonderful—’’ Rosamond 
looked up and the color t'ooded her cheeks. 
Kemp was looking down. His eyes were 
telling her what his lips had never told. 

With a quick catch of her breath she put 
out her hand, then drew it back. But he had 
seen the gesture. He aught the little hand in 
his own, “Oh, Rose, Rose,” was all he said, 
but it was enough. 

The little moon was theirs now, and the high 
sta.s! All the world was theirs for Rose had 
seached out! 


“4 garden is a lovesome thing’’—of course, and when il is equipped with the new wagon 
described by Anne Duncan on page 69, it becomes a most certain cure for “too much roof’. 
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“Katrician 
Aresses 


or the woman of * 
ultra distinction im dress 

To be well groomel and 
well gowned—to have a prace 
ful step and a realy smile 


4 
to be self - possessed an! 
brilliant in conversation — is 
worthy of the amLition of any ° ° 
woman, ‘ 
But — why ruin the effet 
with a complexion that cannot ° 
stand the closest glances? Why ; . j 
attract by other charms and : 2 | 
repel by a rouwh or blemished 
skin. Be fair of complexion— 
be fair to yourself. 
COMPLEXION 
POWDER 
gives tha’ final touch which : : :. 
counts for so much in winn ng . > 
admerration an’ praise 
Illustrated is a 
: Satin Crepe frock in the new 7 . 
Silhouette-Georgette vestee. 
: Black and Navy onl : 
Wherever you are. have your complexion above . 4 . 
criticism. Carmen will do it—the powder that 
Stays on, 
White, Pink, Flesh, Cream. > Mannie Solomon Ce. Inc. : 
and the new Carmen-PBrunette Shade. : 31 East 31st Street New York : 
50c Everywhere. | Wholesale On'y 
EROLUX 
>: French Hair Nets 
ORGH, SHADES | Our Guarantee slip with each dozen 
~ 
e $1.00 a Dozen; Six Dozen for $5.00 
How to get the most Cap Shape Hair Nets Straight Shape Hair Nets 
out of your porch— | in_ small or larre sizes. 
T can be made the favor- Self adjusting anc invisible. full all - over s1ze. Our 
ite gatherin place for | ed, “Import Special” bran‘. | 
@ sraduatei to need but a . 
all the family—a out- or two * Quality best obtainable. Stout Corsets 
We are sole agents in 
door room—if it is made cozy ; | aa R08 net, our “Slippon” brand i merica. 
and attractive by proper use of : : one ‘ 
Porch Sh ades. Our free “Book § I'he correct corset is the secret of 
of Rorches’ tells you how to do | Black, all shades of brown, light or dark auburn; light or dark ash blonde; style for stout women. 
it, shows you how others _ have 
of ali | light or dark blonde. Every net guaranteed. A Lane Bryant corset can't make 
a06 woes with Aerolux Porch | Mailed Free Anywhere by Insured Parcel Post you slender but it can and will 
This. book explains, too, why | White or grey hair nets in “Import Special” or “Slippon” cap make ye look slender. i 
Aerolux pores | wnades give shape, $1.50 a dozen. Mention color and shape when ordering. he choice of thousands of New : 
you greater comfort and longer a 
wear than ary, shades. | IMPORTERS GEORGE ALLEN, Inc. Established 1829 York's best dressed women, 
onl he, + interesting and | Rue Bleue 3, Paris 1214 Chestnut Street, Phila., Pa Sizes up to 45 waist. 
you will not cbligate 
any way. | A variety of styles and fabrics. 
The Aeroshade Company $2.95 to $15.00 
Waukesha, Wis, lf impossible to visit any of our five 
Does YourMis Youth) stores write Dept. H-1 3 for free Style Book. 
LANE BRYANT 
TO-DAY If THE DAY OF PERPETUAL YOUTH — 21-23 W. 38th St. New York 
IN APPEARANCE AT LEAST. c HICAGO DETROIT 
a __.<ll 4 17 N. State St. 255 Woodward Ave. 
YOUTHFUL APPCARANCE CANAOT BE SAN FRANCISCO WASHINGTON 
MAINTAINED If ONES HAIR IS GREY \ 1. Magnin & Co. Woodward & Lothrop 
OR DISCOLORED, BUT STIENCE 
PERMITS OF THE A 
OF THE HAIR TOITS 
ORIGINAL COLOR 4 ik SAFE, \ 
ene use OF SIMPLE, SURE | Ave Yes 
PREPARATION Than Your Face? 
THAT MOT OMLY RESTORES THE 
TO ITS ORIGINAL COLOR BUT A 
PREsCAVEsS THE Beauty, Lire, AND OD PA E 
COMPLETE DIRECTIONS FOR USE CONTAINED IN CACH 
Bring Out the Hidden 7 GRISE | 
the soiled, discolored, faded or aged adesr from Golden to fet Blac [SPECIALTIES 
Wax gradually. gently absorbs the devitalized LZ “*The Friend of 
surface young. FOR SALE AND APPLIED BY LEADING HAIRDRESSFERS AND BY LOWELL. MASS. Middle-age 
skin underneat se y refined women who 
prefer complexions of true naturalness. Have A STIMULATING POMADE FOR AGING HANDS » 
you tried It? EOS Co 366 - Postpaid $2.00 
Mercolized Wax trons’ for use. bs sll druagists. Book/et “C* Grey Hair and its Treatment free Dept. A. Booklet 
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Germs B 
On Your Teeth 


reed 


All Statements Approved by High Dental Authorities 


They Breed in a Film 


The teeth’s great enemy is a slimy 
film. You feel it with your tongue. 


The tooth brush doesn’t end it. So 
millions of people who brush teeth 
daily do not prevent tooth troubles. 


That film is what discolors, not your 
teeth. It is the basis of tartar. It 
holds food substance which ferments 
and forms acid. It holds the acid in 
contact with the teeth to cause decay. 


Dentists call it ‘“‘ bacterial plaque,”’ 
because millions of germs breed in it. 
They, with tartar, are the chief cause of 
pyorrhea. Thus most tooth troubles 
are caused by that film. 


The film is clinging. 


A Ten-Day 


Pepsodent will do its own convinc- 
ing. Just ask for this free tube, watch 
its effects, then look at your teeth in 
ten days. The book we send will ex- 
plain to you all the unique effects. 


Pepsodent is based on pepsin, the 
digestant of albumin. The film is al- 
buminous matter. The object of Pep- 
sodent is to dissolve it, then to con- 
stantly combat it. 


It gets into 


Pepsin alone is inert. It must be 
activated, and the usual method is an 
acid harmful to the teeth. So pepsin 
long seemed debarred. But science 
now has found a harmless activating 
method. Patents have been granted 
by five governments already. That 
method, used in Pepsodent, is fast 
bringing about a new era in teeth 
cleaning. 


You should find this out. You have 
found that old methods do not end this 
film. Find now a way that does. 


Send the coupon for a 10-Day Tube. 


crevices, hardens and stays. 


The ordi 
nary dentiirice doesn’t dissolve it. 
That is why brushed teeth so generally 
discolor and decay. Statistics show 
that tooth troubles have been con- 
stantly increasing. 


Dental science has long sought a 
way to combat that film. It has now 
been found. Convincing clinical tests 
by able authorities prove this beyond 
question. Leading dentists all over 
America now urge its use. 


The method is embodied in a denti- 
frice called Pepsodent —a delightful 
product. And to quickly make its 
action known we are offering to millions 
a ten-day trial tube. 


Test Amazes 


Use like any tooth paste. Note how 
clean the teeth feel after using. Mark 
the absence of the slimy film. See 
how the teeth whiten as the fixed film 
disappears. 


Do that for ten days. If the results 
delight you, get them always. And 
teach your children how to really clean 
their teeth. You will find folks all 
about you who are doing that today. 


Cut out the coupon now. 


Ten-Day Tube Free 


THE PEPSODENT Co., 

Dept. 537, 1104 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago, Ill. 
Mail Ten-Day Tube of Pepso- 

dent to 


Name. 


Address 


Pe 


psaodent 


REG U.S. 


The New-Day Dentifrice 


A scientific tooth paste based on activated pepsin. An efficient 
film combatant, now endorsed by dentists everywhere 
sold by druggists in large tubes. 


THIS HERO THING 


Roy 


Norton’s 


Story 


(Continued from page 35) 


which I had tried to make a home for many 
men, a gathering place, a club indeed (for 
although a believer in the kindness and 
justice of God Almighty I am but a poor 
and unorthodox man, tied to no creed), was 
left behind, as, alas, were many of those 
I had therein met. Greater buildings than 
mine were abandoned in that backward sway. 
Greater men than I had died in their shadows, 
fighting grimly to the last. 

“Somehow they all seem vague and un- 
natural—the stirring events of those times 
now that the war is past and done, for good 
or for bad. They are like a dream of conflict. 
and flight, and ticht, and profound emotion 
Old as I was, I could not evade the summons 
that knows neither age nor measure of 
strength. I remember that younger men 
than I were kind, considerate, and com- 
plimentary. More than I merited I do not 
doubt; for when we fell back, fighting doggedly, 
bitterly, reckoning not the cost, they returned 
to a roadside post to save me because I, being 
old and doddering, had failed to retreat with 
them and remained there alone. And then 
the next I remember, from that hour when 
life's moments were each of lifetime's length, 
was when two men had me by the arms, 
pushing me, protesting, backward, and shout- 
ing, ‘Well done, Old Boy! Welldone! Now 
we retire to another place that must be held!’ 

‘“‘And so, for what seemed ages, the retreat 
went on. Fight here, and fall back there. 
Fight there and again fall back, but—always 
the fight! And so, in time, we came to the 
stand beyond which we could not be driven. 

The French were very kind to me. I didn't 
lose my job. There was another hut at my 
disposal. They gave me a little thing of 
gold that perhaps I will show you some day, 
the Cross of the Legion of Honor. It may 
sound foolish and boasting in one of my age, 
but I cannot — from mentioning it, so 
great is one’s vanit 

“Well, after all the turmoil and excitement, 
I found myself again in charge of aY.M.C.A 
hut. I had had but one anxiety in that time, 
which was that in the tapid, unexpected, and 
bitter change I had lost knowledge of Gabri- 
elle. I had not appreciated until then 
how her slender hands had clutched the 
strings of my heart. I had neither sensed 
nor explained to myself that she had become 
a part of my life. Hence, when I awoke 
as from a turgid dream, I made inquiries as 
best I could concerning her. 

‘Here enters what, a moment ago, I desig- 
nated as the ‘hero thing.’ that inexplicable 
attribute of the soul that, unconfined, lodges 
here and there in vessels that are physically 
weak; in the thin, refined vases from the 
Great Potter's hands as well as in the coarse 
clay crocks. It had found lodgment in the 
delicate frailness of this girl; the girl who 
drove an ambulance. a mechanism of steel 
and smell. 


T seems, from what men told me—not 


Gabrielle—that when the retreat was 
in its most desperate throes; when men fell 
back foot by foot, spent, dying, stubborn 


still, and fighting to the last, there was one 
ambulance that always returned to pick up 
the broken shells of men. And it was driven 
by a girl. One man told me that he saw it 
come rocking across a shell-torn road where 
hungry death seemed intent on preventing 
life to pass unscathed, deliberately pause, and 
that a clear voice called above the battle 
din, ‘Wounded, please!" He told me that 
they swore at her and begged her to seek 
cover; but she would not be content until 
her sorry mission was fulfilled; that a major, 
dying, gave orders as to those who should be 
sent, and then clinging weakly to’ the side 
of the ambulance, staggering, finishing, said, 

Get back, Miss, if you can, and for the love 
of God don’t\ come again!’ And the man 
said that when\the car turned back through 
that line of death they found time to watch 
it, and that the brave major, dying on his 
feet, suddenly removed his cap as if in 
prayer. But the records show that_his per- 
sonal appeal to h¢ér was not heeded, for she 
came and went, long after others were done. 
Out of the clouds of death mist and sullen, 
low-hanging fumes and smoke, the big motor 
would emerge, take its burden, and dis- 
appear. Again and again it came, until, at 
last, it came no more. 

“They picked her up on the roadside, 
tenderly, with the ‘tenderness of strength, 
those brave warriors who fought on that 
memorable day. Of the great car nothing 
was left but twisted steel and burning wood 
Fortunately, it was empty when the shell 
hit it, fair and full, empty, save for the driver, 


the fragile vessel in which dwelt the heroic 
soul. The man who told me of it was six 
feet two in height, a young American Her- 
cules, whose valor is beyond question. a 
proven, recognized attribute: but he said. 
‘She was such a little thing! She was so 
delicate! She was so distorted, as she lay 
there in the mud, with white limbs exposed 
in painful attitude, flung away like a dis 
carded rag doll by the unfeeling shell. You 
see, suh, we hadn't much time, for the Boche 
was on us; but it seemed horrible that one so 


is 


frail, and yet so brave, had been shot to 
yieces like this!’ And, suh, I cried' Cried 
ike a kid. I did and —so help me God- 


I'm not ashamed to admit it! 


HEY carried her back, those men who 

knew her for what she was. in their 
hands. There was no stretcher there in the 
midst of that inferno. Nothing but their 
hands to lift so gentle and immobile a burden. 
Back, back, over long miles where the very 
air was torn with flying death, they carried 
her, those men who knew. In appearance 
she was so wrecked that when they got her 
to the first relief station the busy, tired, 
distraught surgeon told her bearers that when 
next they came they had better carry some- 
thing other than a corpse. But when they 
told him of her, and what she had done, he 
gasped, and said, ‘Boys, if I could save her 
with my own life, it would be done. If there 
is a chance for that girl, Gabrielle, she shall 
have it. You can go back and say that 
for me.’ And so, doubting, distressed, they 
left her there. 

“She had every care. The story of her 
valor assured her that. Great men and 
skilful in the days of peace vied and consulted 
in her behalf in the days of war. And they 
saved her life. 

“So, tired, weak, old, hurt, I found her 
at last. They were jealous of me. the nurses 
and surgeons in that hospital, when I told 
them that she was my friend. They con- 
ducted me to a place where I could see the 
wreck of what had been my Gabrielle And 
wreck she was! A thing of bandages. supine, 
barely breathing, all gone save the shell in 
which dweit the splendid soul. glorified by 
what I called the ‘hero thing!’ And so, day 
by day, I came to talk to her. to try to com- 
fort. to hold her hand, to sit beside her and 
mutely plead with God to spare her life 

“They gave her all they could, did the 
French; those baubles for which brave men 
die. They tell me that since the war ended 
there is a bronze plate beneath a roadside 
shrine, telling that on this spot her final act 
of relinquishment was fulfilled; her final 
sacrifice to her love of country consummated. 
I don’t know who put it there. Probably 


some of that thinning band of brave men 
who had seen and knew. Just one of those 
modest recognitions of which thousands 


while other earned thou 
unwitnessed, pass without 


have been made, 
sands, obscure, 
record. 

* Well, in time she regained bodily strength, 
but—so merciless is war!—Gabrielle was 
terribly disfigured. Hideously so! 1 some- 
times think that life has no greater tragedy 


than destruction of beauty Ah, she 
had been so glorious' So glorious! To me 
she was still Gabrielle, the beautiful. I told 


her so, in that pitiful hour when in an old 
garden in France she rested her head in the 
shelter of my arm and sobbed, but without 
complaint. Less beautiful women than she 
have doubted the mercy of God for such an 
affliction. And it was there in that garden 
that I said, ‘My child, we shall go home. You 
shall come back with me to Tennessee; back 
where there is a woman who is an angel of 
understanding—my wife—and where, in the 
peace and quietude of the high serene hills 
we shall decide what is best to do.’ 

“And so we came, an old man for whom 
life seemed done, and a disfigured child for 
whom the future seemed cheerless and blank. 
Yet we came in the knowledge that the war 
was won, that the cause for which we had 
given what we had to give had triumphed, 
and that peace was at hand. 

“Ours are a kindly people, suh, up here 
in these hills. Old-fashioned; provincial, 
I presume. Perhaps it is because of the 
simplicity of our lives, and the cleanliness 
thereof. Perhaps because God Almighty 
seems so much nearer, and His gentle whispers 
so much more audible than in great cities 
where men have less time to think and heed. 
And so Gabrielle was accepted for what she 
was, and our comsiderate Southern girls and 
women @id all they could to shield her, and 

(Continued on page 04) 


“Vou would smile,” 


writes a Bostonian to Jane Jarvis of the Bacar Shopping Service, 


“if you could knoiv my touching faith in your ability to produce anything one asks for 


—I regard you as a sort of beneficent geni.’ .. . 


To acquire a “geni’’ of your own, 


you have only to turn to page 70, look at the things Miss Jarvis offers, and command. 
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Beauty 

Side Wave 

| Two-Minute 

Rare Shade Do Y our Dresses Express Oat Food 
xtra Already 3-Hour Cooked 

Charm and Beauty? 


Fashion’s Fancies 


Since the coiffure has becomé the first 
consideration in the toilette of the 
smartly feminine, it has been our ain 
to be the first avenue to provide fash- 
ion’s fancies in hair accessories. 

Our new illustrated booklet desc-ibes 
all the Beauty Hair Helps, also the full 
line of Toilet Preparations. Send fo: one. 

**Henna-Sheen”’ Shampoo. noun e' 
wonderful byour patrons. fs 1 -htens, cleanses 
and gives the hair a beautiful lust.e. Pri_e 
50 cents the packa.e. 

** Health -Glow "' Waterproof Rouge. 
Marve’ us in color—like rich glowing bloo| 

gives the skin a raliint glow of heath. 
Stays on in Suri Bathin;. Liquid, 75 cents. 
Tube in silk case fer shopping bag, 75 cents. 


\ 
© 


Se 


Sample tube, 15 cents. 


**Peachblow’’ Complexion Powder. 7 Np 
died. it clings t» the skin like the soft 
h ani improves the texture. : 

Orders must include War Tax and postage. 

Bertha-Burkett Co. 
22 West 39th Street New York City 2 . 
ae | Your dress is made or marred 
TO 
oe by the character of pattern ; 
printed on the fabric. - | 
Ready’ 
Our trade mark is the magic | e y 
key to distinctive silks. "| Think of it—a hot, super- 
=| cooked oat dish ready in two 
Geneseo Jam minutes. Housewives for a hun- 
Hp EDON PRINTS 2 dred years have wanted such an 
HONE ’ | 2 Not merely cooked, but super- 
= 
combine charm and beauty in »|cooked. We cook the oat grits 
P ure extracted Clover Honey. the most becoming colors of *|three hours by live steam at 
In 14 oz. glass jars, hict h 
$5.00 per doz. the present season. —| higher than boiling heat. 
In 5 oz. glass jars, 2 ; 
$3.85 per doz. Not merely good, as oat food 
Write for price list of other deli- rs always is, but extra-good. This 
cacies put up in glass jars to =| high-heat cooking gives a new, 
MISS ELLEN H. NORTH ~ | exquisite flavor. 
Geneseo Jam Kitchen,Geneseo,N.Y. 
In having your Frock or Lining /2 
LANE BRYANT d k f E After cooking we evaporate 
and flavor. “Stir one-half 


Maternity Wear 


Over a million mothers have found 
freedom from embarrassment in Lane 
Bryant specially desiened maternity 
clothe; ‘| hey are smart, stylish and 
conceal the con- 
dition effectively. 


cup in two cups ‘boiling water 
and you have four big dishes of 
©|a most delightful oat food, seem- | 
>| ingly just cooked. 


HALEDON 


"| Now this supreme food—the 


If unable to visit 
food that everybody needs—is 


cf our five Stores 


n New York, 
(hicago, De- = . 

quick, well-cooked and uniquely 
(1sco oF Wash- = 
ination, delicious. You have waited all 
Dept. H14 for =| your life for such a dish. Get it 


thy! 


’ Lane Bryant today. Price, I5 cents. 
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THE SILK INCOMPARABLE FOR UNIVERSAL WEAR 


PAT OFF 


A RICH, FIRM 
~LUS TRQUS~ 
LONG-ENDURING 


BERFELDEN MILLS 


Silk Manufacturers 
390 Fourth Avenue 


New 


THIS 


HERO THING 


Roy Norton’s Story ' 


(Continued from page 92) 


to make her forget. I think she was happy! 
I hope so. It would be but justice that she 
be given content in return for the infinite 
happine ss she brought into the lives of my 
wife and myself, childless, hungry tor some 
one to love as our own. My wife, suh, is 
one of those women whom to know is to love 
and respect; one of those women who have 
been as beacons to faltering men throughout 
all ages; without whose presence Heaven 
itself would be barren and incomplete. And 
my wife did all she could to comfort this 
battle-torn waif from the moment I brought 
her home and surrendered her to the com- 
forting and compassionate embrace of arms 
that never failed in tenderness and nobility, 
and were never withheld from succor and 
sympathy. 

“Gabrielle need never have cared for her 
financial care or future. My wife and I are 
not rich, as you, suh, would estimate wealth; 
but we have enough for gentility and com- 
fort. All of it was for Gabrielle. But she, in 
time, restlessly and insistently declared that 
she would not remain with us as a dependent. 
She declared that she must and would find 
a means of making her own income. And so, 
to satisfy her, we let her take up shorthand 
and stenography. 

“No, no! Please let me finish. I know 
what you would say! 

“Well, she worked, indefatigably, in the 
accomplishment of this modest ambition of 
hers She gloried in her progress. She 
would say that this was her méfier, the open 
road to independence where her disfigurement 
would not be a bar; that if she became skilful, 
her looks would not matter, and that she 
would not be exposed to public repugnance; 
for she surmised ~alas—the thoughtless, un- 
intentional cruelties of life to those who are 
so hideously marked 


HE war is being forgotten. Time has 

slipped so swiftly since the last gun, mon- 
strous, murderous, was cast into the melting 
pot. It has been almost a year since the 
armistice was signed. It is a week ago yester- 
day since a man came into my ofhce—that 
dingy little place you know—and disturbed 
me at my work. I looked up and was star- 
tled. For a moment I could not correlate. 
He seemed so much a being out of the past; 
for it was Raoul Benoit, looking older now, 
bearing scars, and appearing strange in civil- 
ian clothing, when my memory garbed him 
in the uniform of France—so far away. He 
came forward: impetuously, held out his hand 
and said, without ‘Monsicur le 
Colonel! Is she here? Gabrielle? I have 
so long followed and sought. The way was 
so long, so difficult, so obscure. For one year 
I have followed. Tell me——’ 

“For a moment I was dumb. There were 
so many considerations; so many possibilitics 
involved. Ina flash I thought that now she 
was becoming fairly contented in her work; 
that her happiness might be disturbed; 
that if she had loved this man, and sur- 
rendered all thought of him, it were far better 
that the old fire be not fanned, but allowed 
to die away on the altar of her heart. And 
looking at him, strong, handsome, disiin- 
guished, I wondered if it were fair to him 
to permit a meeting. Was it not best that he 
go away, still seeking, but remembering her 
to the last as Gabrielle, the beautiful? Would 
he not forget in time? And then I knew that 
a man who follows and seeks across a wide 
world for more than a year does not forget! 
That there are souls so steadiast that before 
their mind’s vision is ever the grail, and that, 
though they quest until they die, they fall 
at last, still striving, still hungering, still 
stretching out imploring hands. It seemed 
more merciful to kill the dream, irrevocably, 
and yet such was that responsibility of mine, 
it took me long to decide. He read my hesi- 
tation. Hisface whitened. I shall not forget 
his voice, so strained, so tense. so anguished, 
as he bent toward me and whispered, ‘Mon- 
sicur! For the love of God! She is not 
dead? My Gabrielle?’ 

“I could not lie to him. ‘No, Monsieur 
Benoit, Gabrielle is not dead,’ I said, and 
faltered. Faltered, wondering how I could 
tell him of her misfortune so bravely borne; 
how I could say words that should send him 
away, sorrowing, and spare her the pain of 
meeting him, or ever knowing of his long 
search. 


“It was late in the afternoon, and the 
sun was just setting behind the ridge over 
there. There was a bird that soltly twittered 
on the window ledge, and now it paused. 
The street, that had seemed filled with 
homely sounds grown unnaturally loud, be- 
came abruptly still. of it, everything, 
suddenly hesitated as if in suspense. And 
then I heard something that caused me to 
turn toward the decor, the sound of ascending 
feet, familar feet for which, time and again, 
I had listened witli affectionate welcome in 
my heart. They came rapidly, but steadily, 
like the trampling of Fate. I had no time 
to cry out, to interfere, to prevent her en- 
trance. Gone was the time for words. I 
could not even temper the inevitable shock 
which he must bear! Could not cry out to 
her to take measures to spare herself and 
him the tragedy thereof. I was as one 
dumb, and paralyzed, as her feet, steady and 
unapprehensive, brought her closer. Some- 
thing in my face must have warned him, 
for he went whiter still, turned until he faced 
the door through which she must come, and 
seemed bending forward in an interminable 
wait. Now she began to hum carelessly 
an old, old song of France, pitifully appro- 
priate to a meeting with one whom she had 
known and loved in that common land of 
theirs. And the blood crashed in my temples 
and ear-irum slike the beating of distant 
gunfire, thunderous, portentous, and she stood 
in the doorway with all the pitiless light of the 
sun-et, red and flaming, accentuating the 
red and flaming scars from her valiant and 
heroic wounds. The whole world seemed 
quivering and still in that tragic moment. 
Her hands thrust themselves forward im- 
petuously, her arms moved, first as if in 
appeal, then shudderingly upward, as if to 
conceal her face. She made no sound. She 
did not beg for pity. Then quite slowly 
her arms dropped, and her brave head was 
lifted hich as if challenging life and its worst 
rebuff. She was still Gabrielle, the uncon- 
quercbly valiant, the Gabrielle who had 
hurled an ambulance down an avenue of death 
where courageous men were awed and afraid. 

“TIT could not see his face. He had not 
moved. He stood for what in that time 
seemed protracted seconds stretched into 
portentous sicnificance. Seconds, one knew, 
yet each filled with what must irrevocably 
decide the course of their two lives. He 
must have read in her eyes, as I did, the glory, 
the dignity, the magnificence of her. He 
must have seen in them that unquenchable 
spirit, that hero thing that beautifies all 
else. He must have seen her there as I did, 
beautiful beyond compare; for I tell you the 
soul of her famed like a sword, as did the 
soul of that ncesant girl, Joan of Arc, when, 
chained to t*: stake in the heart of fire, 
she compelled her executioners to fall upon 
their knees in prayer. 


IKE the breaking of some awful spell I 

heard his voice. And even in that mo- 
ment his consideration and his care not to 
wound were manifest; for as he sprang for- 
ward and caught her in his arms, he cried, 
‘Gabrielle! My beautiful Gabrielle!’ 

“They did not heed my going. I slipped 
past them to the door, and as I went I saw 
that the sun had set at last, all golden, and 
tender in its light. They stood defined 
against it, she clinging to his breast, he bend- 
ing above her with some great reverence in 
his attitude that was like the worship and 
adoration of one awed by an incomparable 
gift from above.’ 

Judge Lanty stopped speaking, and I, the 
hardened, cynical, unsentimental,  gray- 
haired counselor, found myself bending for- 
ward in my chair. 

“The report you have, suh, so badly typed, 
is the first and last work of that character 
ever done by Gabrielle.” He added softly, 
“Major Benoit married her and took her 
back to France. Somehow, thinking it over, 
I believe I'll have it retyped by some one 
at my own expense and keep it for my own.” 

I said I was without sentiment. I wonder 
if I really am! I wonder if it was sentimental 
in me to beg permission to keep that ill-typed 
report, to have it retyped from my private 
purse, and to treasure it as a positive evi- 
dence of what Judge Lanty called ‘This 
Hero Thing’? If so, plead guilty, but 
stand unashamed! 


. The boy's right —a cultivated man, afire with the patriotism that fights, ts sure 
to have the right idea about schools. Read pages 13 to 23 and then write to him—he'd like to hel p. 


“7 figure that you are a good scout, Kehneth Chambers,” writes an enthusiastic youth in 

the Far West to the manager of the Harper's Bazar School Bureau, “for you were in the 

army, and it makes no difference whether you were a four-star general or a buck private in 

the rear rank, the fact that you were there will help you solve my biz school problem. I am 

| going to consider you as my ‘big brcther’ and I want you to advise your ‘little brother.’ 

| Among other things, my experience in the army taught me that a man must specialize to bea 
SUCCESS 
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Three Distinctive 
New Blouses 


Priced $3.95 


] Never Tousled 


_| The woman who wears a 
*UNICUM" Real Human 
_| Hair Net never bothers 
with stray locks. 
| Her hair is neatly and securely 
held by a net so fine—so care- 
fully matched for color—so 
invisible, that youd never 
guess she wears a net at all. 


STEGER 


The most valuable piano in the world || | 


§ The Steger Piano is 
built with loving care by 
craftsmen whose ideals 
are expressed in its out- 
ward artistry and whose 
rare skill find voice in 
the Steger tone of unique 
quality. 
Steger Pianos and Player 


ianos are shipped on ap- 
proval to persons of re- 


There are “UNICUM” Nets to 
match all shades of hair. Hand- 
made. Two styles—self-adjust- 
ing “‘Cap Shaped” and “Fringe 
Shaped” Nets. Both easy to ad- 
just. Both hold the hair securely. 


sponsibility. Write for the 
Steger Style Brochure and Communicate with us. if your favorite ** LALLAH Meuse 
convenient terms. Steger Look for this dealer cannot supply you. 
ron sides ron nisne 
dealers everywhere. lope when with small 34 to 95 
purchasing 15c each—2 for 25c and up 46. Priced ' $3. 


STEGER & SONS 
PIANO MANUFACTURING CO. 


Founded by John V. Steger, 1879 
STEGER BUILDING, CHICAGO 


Factories at Steger, Illinois, where the 
“Lincoln” and “Dixie’’ Highways meet 


hair nets. 


Gray and White 25c and up 


Theo. H. Gary Company 
) 67-69 Irving Place New York, N. Y. 


DANERSK DECORATIVE FURNITURE 


The furnishing of a room is a very personal 

matter. In the days when the beautiful pieces 
of the past were made, there were no “stock 
sets,’ no great factories, but each piece was 
mace for the family that ordered it. 


The DANERSK method is identical with that i Lad Yo 


of the past. We fashion our furniture from rare 
woods in our dry sheds and finish all pieces in 
the manner prescribed by the purchaser for each 
room. Because we have so organized we can 
give quick deliveries Beautiful schemes have 
-been worked out by us for almost all the imported fabrics available to-day. 
Make your selection and we will finish it as a unified set. 


sé LUCILLE 99 __. Blouse of fine 


striped dimity. 
Distinguished for its simplicity and quality 
of material. Large collar with knife plaited 
edge. One large button fasten- $3 9 
ing—tailored buttonhole. Price, ° 


|| 


Send for Valuable Catalog “‘G-7”’ 


Complete sets in charming schemes on exhibition at 


4 ERSKINE-DANFORTH CORPORATION 
2 West 47th Street, New York 
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Before Your Dip 


Ou should remove unsightly 
hair from arms, underarms an 
limbs. The nicest, quickest and 
most simple way to remove it is with 
De Miracle, the original sanitary 
liquid 
FREE BOOK with testimonials of emi- 
nent physicians, surgeons, dermatologsts 
and medical journals how De 
Miracle devitalizes hair, mailed in plain 
sealed env elope on request. 
Only genuine De Miracle has a money- 
ck guarantee in each package 

Three sizes: GOc, $1.00, $2.00. 
At all toilet counters or direct f om us in 

plain wrapper. on receipt of price. 


tose 


Dept. D-14, Park Ave. and 129th St. 
New York 


No WRINKLES OR MUSSINESS THEN 


August damp will come. 
if matter. She carries a TOURIST 
~ ‘Ssy| @ PRESSING PAD and a traveler's 


Iron. 

In a few moments she can freshen : as (-£e iS 
up her dainty blouses and accessories, 
neat as from the shop. 
The TOURIST PRESSING PAD is light 


and compact, easily tucked away. 
When in use, it is a bit larger than Mail orders filled— money back if 
not satisfied. 
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sé Semi-tailored model— 
LOIS ruffled edge collar and 

cuffs—made of fine French batiste. 

Sizes from 34 to 46. Priced we < 95 


this magazine spread wide open. 


$ (the price of the pad)and 
you this convenience 


USE IT AT HOME TOO. PITTSBURGH, PA. 
nL a THE TOURIST PRESSING PAD COMPANY, 4428-4434 Market Street, Philadelphia, Pa. Established 1868 
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SPECIAL SUMMER SERVICE 


for out-of-town patrons 


DEAN ’S Famous Cakes, Pastries, Candies 
sent Parcel Post, during the summer 
months to those residing outside of New 
York City. 

The same advantages of selection are 
offered as are found when visiting our 
establishment in Fifth Avenue. 

Shipments made promptly on specified 
days in carriers that preserve delightfu 
freshness. 


Special Cake Assort- 
ments at given sums, 
ranging from $2.50 to $10 


Write or telephone for 
complete information. 


628 Fifth Avenue 
New York 


Established Eighty Years Ago 


Made to get Wet 


Women’s Silk Stockings 


| 


for Bathing 


So made that salt water will not 
rot them, and they will resume 


HLL 


their beauty and lustre after 
drying. Black, white and 


| 


| 


colors. Light, medium or heavy 
weights—$3.75 a pair. 


Women’s Tennis Stockings 


English Ribbed Wool Stockings, de- 
lightfully soft and the lightest weight 
made. In white and colors—$4.50 a 
pair. Another quality, white only, 
$3.50. 

Catalogue on request. 


STOCKING SHOPS 
586 Fifth Avenue at 48th Street 
so1 Fifth Avenue at 42nd Street 


Also at 4 No. MICHIGAN Bivd., CHICAGO 
PALM BEACH 
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NEWPORT SSS 


The Complete Synopsis of Mrs. 


Humphry Ward’s 


HARVEST 


ing every effort to increase the food sup- 

ply, Rachel Henderson came to Great 
End Farm, near Millesborough, on a tour of 
inspection. The villagers had the liveliest 
curiosity about her, for, it appeared, she had 
leased the farm, which had been untenanted 
for so many years because of its lonely situa- 
tion under the high chalk downs and over- 
hanging woods, and had purchased its flour- 
ishing crops from the neighboring land-owner 
who had planted them. In that particular 
section, she was the vanguard of the vast 
army of women who were sharing in the 
resurrection year for English farming. 

George Hastings, the former bailiff of 
Great End Farm, who met Miss Henderson 
on her arrival, was inclined to share the vil- 
lagers’ distrust of a woman's farming abil- 
ity, but was entirely won to liking her by the 
businesslike way in which she went over the 
place. When she found that certain repairs, 
which she had ordered at the time of leasing 
the farm, had not been made because no 
moderately priced labor could be found, she 
said that she would have to pay the differ- 
ence, for it was absolutely necessary that she 
and her partner, Janet Leighton, should move 
into the house and begin work during August. 
This surprised Hastings, for he was not used to 
being hustled, much less to people who were 
willing to pay, rather than be kept waiting. 

As they went about, Hastings found that 
Miss Henderson was always ready to spend 
money on things to save labor, and to add 
necessary comfort. Even the little cottage, 
built in the shabbiest way of forty years ago, 
began to have possibilities when she talked of 
soft blue walls, stained floors, a deep red In- 
dian drugget, casement curtains, and bits of 
old furniture that she would use in its decora- 
tion. Her very evident ability, good temper 
and nice looks made Hastings glad to become 
her bailiff. Her face, he thought, a little too 
full for beauty, but the soft, blunted lines of 
her nose and mouth, with their hint of humor 
and tenderness, her delicately colored cheeks, 
fine eyes and bright hair seemed to promise 
easy ways. 

In regard to labor, she was entirely com- 
prehending. 

“You must engage those two men you 
spoke of,” she said. “Neither of them under 
sixty! Well, there’s no picking and choosing 
now. If they were eighty, I should have to 
take them until after harvest. There are 
two girls coming from the Land Army, and 

ou’ve clinched that other girl from the vil- 


if July, 1917, when all England was bend- 


Hastings nodded. 

“Well, I dare say we shall get through,” 
she observed. ‘“ Miss Leighton and I mean 
to put our backs to the harvest—though 
she isn’t as strong as I am.’ 

Miss Henderson continued to linger after 


Hastings’ departure, and finally, with face 
clouded, she went to the well in the yard and 
drawing a small sparkling object from her 
bag, threw it quickly into the water. 

“That's done with,” she said to herself. 
Yet all the way back to London she was tor- 
mented by thoughts of persons and scenes, 
she had declared herself “done with’. The 
real home she was to have after much un- 
happy wandering could not entirely displace 
these bitter thoughts. 

About a fortnight later Rachel Henderson 
and Janet Leighton arrived at Great End 
Farm to stay, and plunged directly into the 
harvesting. During their first week they 
worked early and late, Rachel in the fields, 
Janet lending a hand as often as she could 
spare the time from the dairy and household 
tasks. Indeed, so happy and occupied were 
the two that a call from Mr. Shenstone, the 
Vicar, was treated as a great bore by 
Rachel. Janet, who was five years the senior 
of her companion and partner, was somewhat 
surprised at this attitude, but on reflec- 
tion, she remembered that she really knew 
very little of Rachel. They had met at col- 
lege, taken their farm training together, and 
Rachel, having just received a legacy of three 
thousand pounds from an uncle, had proposed 
they set up together. Tall, thin and spec- 
tacled, Janet was at thirty-two an admirable 
foil for the younger and prettier woman in 
more eyes than the susceptible vicar’s. 

In an effort to make conversation, the vicar 
asked Rachel if she had ever been in Canada 
and, though she admitted that she had, he 
saw instantly that he had made some sort of a 
blunder. In an effort to repair it, he turned 
to church matters, but again it was the wrong 
tack, Rachel declaring that Janet was a 
Unitarian and she but an indifferent member 
of the Church of England. Then suddenly 
reatizing her shortcomings as a hostess, she 
brought all her charms into play and dismissed 
the young man in an ecstatic mood. 

Having talked herself into a pleasant frame 
of mind, Rachel would have continued so in 
all probability had not Janet recalled that she 
had just received a letter from Mrs. Fergusson, 
a mutual friend at college, who was in charge 
of thirty girls in a Canadian lumber camp 
just beyond the hill and wanted them to come 
over to see her. Rachel's manner instantly 
hardened, and with the abrupt remark that 
she wouldn't care to go because she didn't 
wish to be reminded of Canada, she went 
up-stairs. Instantly there rose in Janet's 
mind the memory of a night at college, when 
she and Rachel had planned their partnership. 

“TI warn you,” Rachel had said, “I have a 
story. I shan’t tell you. It’s done with. I 
give you my word that I'm not a bad woman. 
But if you don't want to be my partner on 
these terms, say so!” But Janet had not 
demurred. 


(The second instalment of this serial appears on page 54 of this issue) 


The.Complete Synopsis 


THE MILLS 


ITH only the experience of life that 
VW came from an idle boyhood and a 

pleasure-seeking youth, Sir Everard 
Dominey, in his twenty-sixth year, found 
himself face to face with tragedy. He left 
England, and after ten years of wandering, 
turned up in 1913 in German East Africa, 
where Baron Leopold von Ragastein, the mili- 
tary commandant, rescued him from death in 
the bush. Dominey and Von Ragastein soon 
discovered that they had known each other 
at Oxford, and that the amazing likeness 
which had existed between them in under- 
graduate days still persisted. This last gave 
Von Ragastein, who had been ordered to 
London by Wilhelmstrasse, an idea: He 
determined to make way with the English- 
man, assume his identity and enter upon his 
espionage as Sir Everard Dominey. . . 

In due time the supposed Sir Everard Domi- 
ney arrived in London. Everybody found it 
hard to reconcile this masterful man of wealth 
with the former impecunious Dominey. But 
alk went well until the Princess Eiderstrom, 
an influential Hungarian, insisted that an 
earlier affaire d'amour with her be resumed. 
Dominey then confessed to Otto Seaman, his 
immediate superior in the German Secret 
Service, that the Princess constituted his 
greatest menace, and reminded him that his 
own exile in Africa had been due to a duel in 
which he had killed the Princess’s husband. 
Furthermore, the Princess Eiderstrom was a 
Hungarian and’ not in sympathy with the 
plans of the German court. She, Dominey 
was sure, could be counted on to make com- 
plications. Both the Princess and Dominey 
appealed to the German ambassador, and he 
arranged for a secret interview following a 
formal reception at the Embassy. The Prin- 
cess accused the nobleman of wanting to rid 
himself of her and threatened to ruin his plans. 

When Sir Everard Dominey fied from Eng- 
land, he had left a young wife in his ancestral 


of E. Phillips Oppenheim’s 


OF THE GODS 


home; a wife driven insane by the tragedy 
that had sent him to East Africa. During 
his ten years’ absence, Lady Dominey had 
never forgotten her threat to kill her husband, 
and now when he returned to the Hall she 
made the attempt, but, for some reason, de- 
sisted at the crucial moment. 

Dominey soon became convinced that 
Mrs. Unthank, Lady Dominey’s caretaker, 
was responsible for much of her mental 
attitude. Roger Unthank, the woman's only 
son, of whose murder Dominey had been 
accused ten years before, had been madly in 
love with Lady Dominey before her marriage. 
Sir Everard, therefore, sent the woman away, 
and Lady Dominey confessed that she had 
always been afraid of her, and of her son's 
ghost that cried under her window every few 
nights. 

Lady Dominey had by this time developed 
a most embarrassing affection for the man 
who was posing as her husband. Finally, as 
Dominey was leaving to visit London, she 
confessed that she knew he was not her hus- 
band, but another man. 

During the next months, Dominey made 
connections with British officials that pleased 
Wilhelmstrasse greatly. He gave a hunt at 
Dominey Hall, at which the German Am- 
bassador, the Princess Eiderstrom and Sea- 
man were guests. At every turn the Princess 
pursued Dominey, finally presenting him with 
a letter from the Kaiser in which he was com- 
manded to marry her secretly. Dominey re- 
fused, and in the midst of the scene that fol- 
lowed, Lady Dominey returned unexpectedly 
from the sanitarium in which he had placed 
her. Everything pointed to Lady Dominey’s 
complete recovery, until the entire household 
was awakened in the dead of night by the 
ghostly cries, when her hallucinations returned. 
The next day Dominey examined the grounds 
and found footprints underneath Lady 
Dominey'’s window. 


(The sixth instalment of this serial appears on page 46 of this issue) 
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Are you ever 
lonesome? Do 
you dread to stay 
alone at night? 


Do you crave a sympathetic 
comrade with you all the 
time? Then you need a dog 
—the best of companions for 
summer days. ut it has 
never been a simple matter 
to select a truly good dog, for 
only a person who has spent 
years studying them can really 
know them and discriminate 
between the good and bad. 
So here is an opportunity for 
the Dog Man at Harper's 
Bazar to serve you. 


This is the sort of thing 
the Dog Man would 
like to do for you 


For Master Richard Davis of lowa, 
who had saved $25 for a pet, 
the Dog Man found a splendid 
Collie. 


A major, ready for a long hunting 
trip for quail, wild turkey and deer 
by way of relaxation from gov- 
ernment service, lacked only a dog 
to accompany. He appealed to the 
Bazar and the Dog Man procured 
just the dog the major wanted. 


From the lonely lumber region of 
Louisiana came a telegram from 
a woman who wanted a com- 
panion and protector in her iso- 
lated home. And the Dog Man 
shipped her a magnificent great 
Dane. 


ASK THE DOG MAN 


For more than. thirty-five 
years the Dog Man at Har- 
pers Bazar has loved and 
studied dogs. He has been a 
breeder, an exhibitor, a judge. 
He has done little else and 
thought of little else. And 
now he is anxious to help you, 
in his own sympathetic way, 
to find the best of the particu- 
lar kind of dog you want to 
buy. Do not hesitate to write 
him. He is waiting to serve 
you. Address 


DOG DEPARTMENT 
HARPER'S BAZAR 


119 West Fortieth Street, New York 


Uf your dealer eannot supply you, write 
Dept. MV-179O Broadway ew York, 


Beautifully Curly, Wavy Hair 
‘‘Like Nature’s Own’’ 


In three hours you can have 
just the prettiest curls and 
waves. - And they remain a 
long time, when Silmerine is 
used before rolling the hair in 
curlers. 


Liquid Silmerine 
is perfectly harmless. with 
brush. Hair is nice and uffy when 


combed out Silmerine is also a splendid 
ms el Keeps the hair fine and glossy 


Directions with bottle. At your druggist’s 


CRANE CO. 


NEW EXHIBIT 


23 WEST 44TH STREET. 
22 WEST 45TH STREET 


Nadine 
Face Powder 


(In Green Boxes Only) | 


Restored To 
Original Color 


Gray hair positive- 
ly. quickly restored to 
orem il color, no Mat- 
what color it was 
KOLOR. BAK guaran- 
teed to do this or it costs 
you nothing! KOLOR-BAK 
isa pleasing, pure, barmiess, 
grand preparation. Contains no 
injurious ingredients. Colorless, 
stainless. Not a dye or stain, but a 
wonderful scientific preparation. Acts 
directly on the pigments of the hair 
Also banishes dandruff and itching scalp 
in two applications. 
Write for free book and positive proof. 
KOLOR-BAK co. 


Kee ps The Complex- jf | 
ion Beautiful 

Soft and velvety. Money 
back if not entirely pleased 
Nadine is pure and harmless 
Adheres . nti! washed off. Prevents sunburn and 
return of discolorations. Millions of delighted 
users prove its value. Flesh Pink, Brunette 
White. At leadinz toilet counters. If they 
haven't it, by mail 6%e. Dept B. 

National Toilet Comcany, Paris. Tenn., U.S. A. 


Hair— 


W. Washington Street hicago, Til. 


“American Beauties” 


owe much of their attractiveness to thei: 
beautiful Eyes adorned with long, luxuriant 
silky Eyelashes and perfectly formed Eye- 
brows—'‘ those Fringed Curtains which Veil 
the Eyes,”’ and give to them that rare charm 
of expression, which all women prize so 
highly. and which is so greatly admired by 
women and men alike. If nature has denied 
you these Beauty Aids, do not despair. You 
can now have them by applying a little 


persistently for a short time. Its purpose is 
to nourish and stimulate the Eyelashes and 
Eyebrows in a natural manner, thereby pro- 
moting their growth and adding beauty to 
the face Results will delight and amaze 
you. “ Lash-Brow-Ine” is a pure, delicately 
scented cream, guaranteed absolutely harm- 
leas, tested and endorsed by chemists and 
beauty specialists all over America. An in- 
valuable aid to beauty. Thousands have used 
it successfully, why not you? At your 
Dealer’ from us by mall in plain 
cover, SATISFACTION AS- 
SURBEI YPRIC E RE FU NDED AVOID 
DISAPPOINTMENTS WITH INFE RIOR 
IMITATIONS. GET THE 

REMEMBER the full name, “ Lash-Brow- 
Ine,”’ and insist on getting it. 


The wonderful success attained by ‘“Lash- 
Brow-ine’’ has caused the name to be close- 
ly imitated here is only one, genuine 

‘Lash-Brow-lIne’' Look for the picture of 
the Girl with the Rose. same as above, 
which appears on every box. You can iden- 
tify the genuine by this picture: 


MAYBELL LABORATORIES, 4305-63 Grand Bivd., Chicago 


Why Have Freckles? 


—when they are so easily 
removed? Try the follow- 
ing treatment: 

Apply a small portion of Still- 


man $ — kle Cream whew re- 
in Lut 
apply =. Was off in 


the morning with a good soap. 
Co: tinue using the cream until 


tiring. 
the treckles entirely disappear. 


Start tonight — after two or 
three applications you will see 
resu its. 


After years of research special- 
ists have created this delightful, 
harmiess cream which leaves 
the skin without a blemish. [If 
your druggist hasn't it, write 
us direct. 50c per jar. 


Stillman’s Face Powder .. 50c 

Stillman’s Roug?s 

Stillman’s Tooth Paste .. 25¢ 
At Druy Stores everywhere. Money 
| refunded if not satisfactory Write 
for booklet—*"Wouldst Thou Be Fair?”’ 
for helpful beauty hints. 


STILLMAN CREAM COMPANY 


Dept. Aurora, Illinois 
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Simplicity 
Distinctive 


VWVhich Appeal 


and Elegance 


Qualities 


are Found in 


Rawak Hats 


LONDON 


PARIS 


48 West 38TH STREET 


N E W 


YORK 


Wear an Original Rawak Model 


Ask to See Them at Your Dealers’ 


HARVEST 


Mrs. Humphry 


Ward’s Novel 


(Continued from page 86) 


T= little town of Millesborough was en 
féte. There was a harvest festival going 
on, and the County Agricultural Committee 
had taken the opportunity to celebrate: the 
successful gathering of the crops and the part 
taken in it by the woman land-workers under 
their care. They had summoned the land 
lasses from far and wide; in a field on the out- 
skirts of the town competitions had been in 
full swing all the morning, and now there 
were to be speeches in the market-place and 
a final march of land girls, boy scouts, and 
decorated wagons to the old Parish Church, 
where a service was to be held. 

All Millesborough, indeed, was in the streets 
to look at the procession, and the crowd was 
swelled by scores of cadets from a neighbor- 
ing camp, who were good-heartedly keeping 
the route and giving a military air to the show. 
But the flower-decked wagons were the center 
of interest. The first in the line was really 
a brilliant performance. It was an old wagon 
of Napoleonic days, lent by a farmer, whose 
forebears had rented the same farm since 
William and Mary. Every spoke of the wheels 
blazed with red geraniums; there was a fringe 
of heather along the edge of the cart, while 
potatoes, huge marrows, turnips, carrots, 
and onions dangled from its sides, and the 
people inside sat under a nodding canopy of 
tall and splendid wheat, mixed with feathery 
barley. But the passengers were perhaps the 
most attractive thing about it. They were 
four old women in lilac sunbonnets. They 
were all over seventy, and they had all worked 
bravely in the harvest. The crowd cheered 
them vociferously, and they sat looking 
timidly out on the scene with smiling eyes and 
tremulous lips, their gray hair blowing about 
their wrinkled, wholesome faces. 

Beside the wagon walked a detachment of 
land girls. One of them was the granddaugh- 
ter of one of the old women, and occasionally 
a word would pass between them. 

“Eh, Bessie, but I'd like to git down! They 
mun think us old fools, dizened up this way.” 

“No, gran; you must bide. You're the 
very best bit of the show. Why, just listen 
how the folk cheer you!” 

The old woman sighed. 

“I'd like to look at it mysel’,”’ she said with 
a childish plaintiveness. But her tall grand- 
daughter, in full uniform, with a rake over her 
shoulder, thought this a foolish remark and 
made no reply. 


N the second wagon, Rachel Henderson in 
full land-dress—tunic, knee-breeches, and 

leggings—stood in the front of the cart, guiding 
two white horses, their manes and tails gaily 
plaited with ribbons and scarlet badges on 
their snowy heads. 

but yon’s a fine woman!” said an old 
farmer of the humbler sort to his neighbor. 
“Yo'l not tell me she’s a land lassie? ”’ 

‘‘Noa, noa; she’s the new farmer at Great 
End—a proud body, they say, an’ a great 
hustler! The men say she’s allus at’em. But 
they don't mind her neither. She treats ‘’em 
well. Them’s her two land girls walking 
beside.”’ 

For Betty and Jenny mounted guard, their 
harvest rakes on their shoulders, beside their 
mistress, who attracted all eyes as she passed 
and knew it. Behind her in the cart sat Janet 
Leighton; and the two remaining seats were 
filled by the Vicar of Ipscombe and Lady 
Alicia Shepherd, the wife of the owner of 
Great End Farm and of the middle-sized estate 
to which the farm belonged. 

Lady Alicia was a thin woman, with an ex- 
citable temperament, to judge from her rest- 
less mouth and eyes, which were never still 
for a moment. She was very fashionably 
dressed and held a lace parasol. The crowd 
scarcely recognized her, which annoyed her, 
for in her estimation she was an important 
member of the Women’s Committee which 
looked after the land girls. The war had done 
a great deal for Lady Alicia. It had dragged 
her from a sofa, where she was rapidly becom- 
ing a neurasthenic invalid, and had gradually 
drilled her into something like a working day. 
She lived in a flurry of committees; but as 
committees must exist, and Lady Alicia must 
apparently be on them, she had found a sort 
of vocation, and with the help of other persons 
of more weight she had not done badly 

She did not quite understand how it was 
that she found herself in Miss Henderson's 
wagon. The committee had refused to have 
a wagon of its own, and the good-natured 
vicar had arranged it for her. She did not 
herself much like Miss Henderson. Her hus- 
band had sent her to call upon the new tenants, 
and she had been much puzzled. They were 
ladies, she supposed. They spoke quite nicely, 
and Miss Henderson seemed to be the daugh- 
ter of a clergyman. But she was afraid they 
were dreadful Socialists! She had talked to 
Miss Henderson about the awful—the wicked 
—wages that the Brookshire board had just 
fixed for the laborer. 

‘My husband says they'll simply crush the 
life out of farming We shall all be ruined, 
and where will the laborer be then?” 


And Miss Henderson had looked quite 
unpleasant. It was high time, she said, that 
the laborer should have enough to live on— 
decently:—treally thrown the word at you! 
And Colonel Shepherd had told his wife that 
he understood from Hastings Miss Henderson 
had raised her wages before the award of the 
Wages Board. Well, he only hoped the young 
woman had got some money behind her, other- 
wise she would be finding herself in Queer 
Street and he would be whistling for his rent. 

The wagons drew up in the center of the 
market-place, and the band which the cadets 
had brought with them struck up “‘God Save 
the King.’ Lady Alicia rose at once and 
nudged her little boy, whom she had brought 
with her, to take off his cap. She looked ap- 
prov ingly over the crowd, which was growing 
denser and denser every moment. It was so 
that she really enjoyed the populace—at a 
safe distance—and ready to lend itself to the 
blandishments of its natural leaders. Where 
was her husband, Colonel Shepherd? Of 
course they would want him to speak at some 
time in the proceedings. But she looked for 
him in vain. 

Meanwhile, the speaking was beginning 
from the first cart. A land girl who had played 
a rousing part in the recruiting campaign of 
the early summer was speaking in a high voice, 
clearly heard by the crowd. She was tall 
and pretty, and spoke without a sign of hesita- 
tion or self-consciousness. She gloried in the 
harvest, in the splendid news from the war, 
in the growth of the Woman's Land Army. 

“We've just been proud to do our bit at 
home, while our boys have been fighting over 
there. They'll be home soon, perhaps, and 
won't we give them a welcome! And we'll 
show them the harvest that we've helped to 
sow and harrow and roll; the harvest we've 
helped to reap—the biggest harvest that 
England’s ever known!—the harvest that’s 
going to beat the Boche.”’ 

The young, simple voice flowed on, with 
its simple story and its note of enthusiasm, 
and sometimes of humor. 

“It’s hard work, but ‘we love it! It’s cold 
work often, but we love! The horses and the 
cows and the pigs—they’re naughty often, 
but they're nice!—yes, the pigs, too. It’s the 
beasts and the fields and the open air we love!” 

Betty looked at Jenny with a grin. 

‘‘Jenny!—them pigsties yesterday; d'ye 
think she’s ever cleaned one out?” 

“I know she has,”’ said Jenny confidently. 
‘“‘She’s Farmer Green’s girl, out Ralstone way. 
Ice says there ain't nothing she can’t do. Ee 
don’t want no men, while he’s got 'er. They of- 
fered him soldiers, and ee wouldn't have ’em.” 


ILLY, sentimental young woman,”’ said 

a tall man, with a pipe in his mouth. who 

had just lounged up to the outskirts of the 

crowd from a side street. ‘‘ Who's she going 

to take in here? What's the good of talking 

poetry about farming to a lot of country 

people? A London shop-girl, I guess. What 
does she know about it?”’ 

“You bet she knows a lot,” said a young 
man beside him, who, to judge from his uni- 
form, was one of the Canadians employed at 
Ralstone camp. He had been taken with the 
“sentimental young woman,” and was an- 
noyed by the uncivil remarks of his neighbor. 

“Wonder what farm she’s on?” 

“Oh, you know these parts? ”’ said the other, 
removing his pipe a moment and looking down 
on his companion. 

“Well, | do and I don’t.” The reply was 
jaunty. went out to Can- 
ada from a place near here sixty years ago. 
I used to hear him and my mother talk about 
Millesborough.”’ 

‘Beastly hole!”’ said the other, replacing 
his pipe. 

“Not a bit of it!”’ said the other. “It’s as 
nice a little town of its size as you'd find any- 
where.” 

The first speaker shrugged his shoulders. 
A man a few yards off in the crowd happened 
at that moment to be looking in the direction 
of the two speakers. It was the ticket-col- 
lector at the station, enjoying an afternoon 
off. He recognized the taller of the two men 
as the ““dook’’ he had seen at Millesborough 
station about a week ago. The man’s splendid 
carriage and iron-gray head were not to be 
mistaken—also his cadaverous and _ sickly 
look, and his shabby clothes. The ticket-col- 
lector saw that the man was holding the dark- 
eyed, “furrin-looking’’ child by the hand, 
which the woman he met had brought down 
with her. ‘‘Furriners,”’ he supposed, all of 
them; part of that stream of fugitives from air 
raids that had been flowing out of London 
during the preceding winter, and was now 
flowing out again, as the next winter ap- 
proached though in less volume. Every house 
and lodging in Millesborough was full, prices 
had gone up badly, and life in Millesborough 
was becoming extremely uncomfortable for 
its normal inhabitants—‘all along o' them 
paniky aliens!"’ thought the ticket-collector, 
resentfully, as he looked at the tall man. 

(Continued on page 100) 
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glove silk. 


Vanity Jair 
SILK UNDERWEAR 


When asked what her favorite Vanity Fair undie was, 
Miss Leslie said she “‘just couldn't tell.’’. She thought 


Each article has a meaning all its own, 


closed ‘cause it’s cut that way. 


it wasn’t any special article she liked—-it was just 
“Vanity Fair’’—its heavy silk and its special features. 
The Vanity 
Fair step-in envelope chemise hasn’t a snap nor button 
on it-it’s all in one piece and you get in from the top! 
The shoulder straps are of hemstitched Vanity Fair 


Then there’s the knicker with a double back that 
wears twice as long. The sure-lap union that stays 
The Pettibocker with 
all the virtues of a petti-skirtie and all the comfort of 
a knicker. The plus-4-inch vest which is four inches 
longer than the ordinary silk vest! 

If you have any difficulty in getting just the Vanity 
Fair silk underwear you wish, write to us 


Vanity Jair Silk Mills Reavine, Pa. 


Makers of Vanity Fair Silk Underwear and Silk Gloves 
New York Boston Chicago 


Address all communications to Reading, Pa. 


San Francisco 


Miss May Leslie who 
charms with her 
dancing on the Cen- 
tury Roof is wearing 
the Vanity Fair step- 
in envelope chemise 
No. 44012 in this pho- 
tograph. 


Do you know 
the six 
friendliest people 
in New York 


Jane Jarvis will delight 
to shop for you. 


Anne Duncan will help 
in home furnishing 
problems. 


Frances Potter will an- 
swer fashion questions. 


The Dog Man will help 
buy a dog. 


Kenneth N. Chambers 
will help select a school. 


Louise Graham will 
help you find your place 
inreconstruction work. 


The Bazar may entertain you. You 
may be delighted with its fashions. 
But it is not nearly so valuable as 
it can be unless you know these six | 
friendliest people in New York. | 
Don’t hesitate to write them at any 
time. Address: 119 West 40th 
Street, New York. 


LetCuticuraBe 
Your Beauty Doctor 


All druggists: Soap Ointment & Talcum DB. 
Sample each free of ‘‘Cuticura, Dept. B, Boston.” 


GENESEO f& 
JAM KITCHEN 


Jams and Marmalades | 


Peach. Pear, Plum and Blackberry Jams }. 
Orange Marmalade and Grapefruit Ls 
Marmalade | 


4 


In cartons containing 1% doz. 

26 oz. enamel-lined sanitarytin | 
cans, $2.50 per carton. if 
These sweets were much en- 
joyed by our soldiers in France 
and are of the same quality as 
those we put up in glass. 


Write for price list of other delica 
cies put up in glass jars to 


MISS ELLEN H. NORTH 


Geneseo Jam Kitchen. Geneseo. N Y 


— 


RE DUC 
Three slices of Basy Bread a day - - 
Reduces your weight in a natural way 


What one woman says: 


Dectors Essential Foods 
Orange, N.J. 


April 16th. 1919. 
Gentlemen : lf am on my 
cighth week now and have lost 
twenty pounds. Please see that 
there is no delay in the delivery 
of my Bread. It has done all 
that you claim for il for me. 

Very truly yours, 
Mrs. W. H. B.., 
Williamsport, 


DOCTORS’ ESSENTIAL FOODS CO. 29,0ak~getAysnus 


Your friends must have told you about Basy Bread. now 
recognized as the standard weight reducing ration. 

Basy Bread is not a medicine O¢ drug. but a wholesome 
and delicious food scientifically prepared. 

By simply eating three slices of Basy Bread aday thousands 
of people have regained their normal weight. No dieting. No 
medicine. No irksome exercise. 

You will be very much interested in the Basy Booklet which 
is an authoritative statement on Obesity, its cause and cure. 
White for your copy today. 


Look well from any angle, 


comfortable, efficient. fash- 
ionable. 


Shur-ons are so much better 
it is worth your while to in- 
sist on the genuine. Optical 
— will be glad to 
show you the name stamped 
in the bridge of every Shur- 
on Spectacle or Eyeglass 
ounting. 


Quality Beyond Question 
E. Kirstein Sons Co. 


Sole Mfgs. Shur-on Optical Products 
Established 1864 Rochester, N. Y. 
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R summer wear, most 

women prefer pearls to 
any other gem, appreciating 
the wonderful qualities that 
have made pearls the favor- 
ite gem of queens through 
the centuries. 


La Tausca Pearls have the 
exquisite tints and lustre of 
the deepsea gems, the hid- 
den fire and iridescence of 
the natural pearl. 


The Keyva 
“‘Superb’’ Length 


At your Jeweler's 


L ATA ‘auscA 


For Removing Hair 


The Famous 


French Depilatory 
Powder 


Since the introduction of X-Bazin it is no 
longer immodest or embarrassing to wear 
evening gowns without sleeves or made 
of sheer fabrics, because this famous 
French depilatory removes superflu- 
& ous hair just as simply as soap and 
>, water dissolve dirt. X-Bazin 

provides the comfortable, 
dainty way of making 
underarms smooth and 
does not stimulate or 
coarsen later growth. 
HALL&RUCKEL Inc. 


217 Washington St., New York 


Satisfaction guaranteed 
or money refunded 


ELSA BARSALOUX § 
The Yarn Shop 


‘A shop devoted exclusively to Yarns and orig- 
inal creations in hand-knit and crocheted 
Complete stock of Fileisher's 
mn the most popular and up-to-date colors, 
as Jade, Reindeer, Aquamarine, Olive, Burgundy, 
Coraline, Pumpkin, Coral, Shell Pink and many 
others including Camel's Hair Yarn, also a complete 
line of Knitting and Crocheting silks. 

Our latest creations in Crocheted Filet Sweat- 
ers, either Slip-over or Open Model (as per Mustra- 
tion) complete in silk, $42.50: in wool, $27.5 
and other models upwards. Ladies’ Sleev f 3 
Filet in wool, $13.50; in silk, $20.00 and upwards, 
or if you wish to make these models the following 
materials may be purchased at the Shop, with 
printed directions 

Complete Model 
10 Balis Shetland Floss and 


yarns 
such 


4 Balls Shetland Floss to $ 4.90 
7 100 yds. spool silk ond 
100 yds. spool silk to trim. ........... 21.60 
Sleeveless Model 
5 Balls Shetland Floss and 
3 Balis Shetland Floss to trim........... 2.80 
7 Balls Teazel and 
4 Balis Teazel to trim..................- 3.85 


FREE :»—Assistance by expert instructors and 

PRINTED DIRECTIONS given when materials 

are purchased at the SHOP. 

400 FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK 
Opposite Tiffany's 
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HARVEST 


Mrs. Humphry 


Ward’s Novel 


(Continued from page 98) 


HE tall man, however, was behaving as 

though the market-place belonged to him, 
talking to his neighbors, who mostly looked at 
him askance, and every now and then breaking 
into a contemptuous laugh, provoked appar- 
ently by the eloquence of the young woman 
in the wagon. Meanwhile the little girl, 
whose hand he held, was trying to pull him 
into a better place for seeing the rest of the 
procession. For, from the place where they 
stood on the outskirts of the crowd, the fore- 
most wagon with its nodding wheat and 
sheaves, its speaker, its old women, and its 
bodyguard of girls hid the cart behind it. 

“Dis way, papa, dis way,”’ said the child, 
dragging him. He let her draw him, and sud- 
denly from behind the speaker's cart there 
emerged the second wagon with its white 
horses; Rachel Henderson, the observed of 
all beholders, standing flushed and. smiling, 
with the reins in her hands, the vicar just 
behind her, and Lady Alicia’s lace parasol. 

““My Heaven!” said the man. 

His sudden start and clutch at the child’s 
hand made the child cry out. He checked her 
with a savage word, and while she whimpered 
unheeded he stood motionless, sheltering him- 
self behind a girl with a large hat who stood 
in front of him, his eyes fixed on the Great 
End wagon. A ghastly white had replaced 
the patchy red on his cheeks, and had any 
careful observer chanced to notice him at 
the moment he or she would have been struck 
by the expression of his face—as of some evil, 
startled beast making ready to spring. But 
the expression passed. With a long breath, 
Roger Delane pulled himself together. 

“Hold your noise, Nina,” he said rovehly 
tothe child. “If you'll be a good girl, I'll put 
you on my shoulder.”’ 

The child stopped crying at once, and De- 
lane, raising her on to his shoulder, pulled his 
own soft hat over his eyes, and raced the 
child so that her dress concealed his own fea- 
tures. Then he resumed an excited scrutiny 
of the Great End wagon. At the same mo- 
ment he saw a man in uniform making his 
way through the crowd towards Miss Hender- 
son, who was waving to him. An officer—an 
American officer. Delane recognized at once 
the high collar and the cap. 

The crowd had already begun to cheer him. 
He reached the Great End wagon, aad its 
mistress, all smiles, bent over to speak to him. 
She and the vicar seemed to be giving direc- 
tions, to which the American with a laughing 
shrug assented, going off to the front wagon 
There the girl speaker had just sat down 
amid a hearty cheer; and the chairman of the 
meeting, a burly farmer, eagerly came to the 
side of the wagon and helped the American 
officer into the cart. Then with a stentorian 
voice the chairman announced that Captain 
Ellesborough from Ralstone camp had come 

tell us what America is doing!”’ <A roar 
from the crowd. Ellesborough saluted gaily, 
and then with his hands in his pockets began 
to talk tothem. His speech, which was a racy 
summary of all that America was doing to 
help the Allies, was delivered to a ringing 
accompaniment of cheers, rising to special 
thunder when the captain dwelt on the food 
that America was sending across the Atlantic. 

“We've tightened our own belts already; 
we can tighten them, I dare say, a few holes 
more. Everybody in America’s growing some- 
thing and making something. When a man 
thinks he’s done enough and wants to rest a 
bit, the man next him gets behind him with 


a bradawl. We've just registered (thirteen 
million men. That sounds like gon 
doesn’t it? No slacking there! Well, 


mean business. And you mean indinen, 
And the women mean business. 

Then there was a passage about the women, 
which set the land girls grinning at each other, 
and one at the men in the crowd, ending in 
three cheers for Marshal Foch and Sir Douglas 
Haig, which came echoing back from the 
church and houses about the market-place. 

All eyes were on the speaker; no one 

(To be continucd in 


noticed the tall man with the olive- 
skinned child on his shoulder. He himself, 
with thumping pulses, never ceased to watch 
the figures and movements in the second 
wagon. He saw Miss Henderson sit down and 
another woman also in a tunic and knickers 
take her place. He watched her applauding 
the speaker, or talking with the clergyman 
behind her, or the lady with the lace parasol. 
And when the speech was over, amid a hurri- 
cane of enthusiasm, when the resolution had 
been put and carried and the bells in the old 
church-tower began to ring out a deafening 
joy-peal above the dispersing crowd, he saw 
the American officer jump down from the 
speaker's wagon and return to Miss Hender- 
son. Steps were brought, and Captain Elles- 
borough handed out the ladies. Then he and 
Rachel Henderson went away side by side, 
laughing and talking, towards the porch of the 
church, where Delane lost them from sight. 

The market-place emptied rapidly. The 
decorated wagons moved off to the field, where 
the competitions had been held, and some of 
the crowd with them. Another portion 
streamed into the church, and soon only a few 
scattered groups were left. 

The tall man put down the child and was 
seized with a fit of coughing, which left him 
more pallid and sunken-eyed than before. 
When it was over, he noticed a group of elderly 
laborers. They had come late into the meet- 
ing, and were making for the bar of the Cow- 
roast Inn, but before they entered it Delane 
went up to one of them. 

“I’m a stranger here,” he said carelessly. 
“Can you tell me who all these people were 
in the wagons?” 9 

The man addressed—who was old Halsey 
—gave the speaker a reconnoitring look. 

“Well, I dunno neither,” he said cautiously, 
“leastways, many of ‘em. There was my old 
missus, I know, in the first one, and Farmer 
Broughton I seed. I don’t know nobody 
else.”’ 

“Well, but the second wagon?” said Delane 
impatiently. 

“Oh, the second wagon. Why, that was 
Miss Henderson. Don't ye know ’er? I works 
for ‘er. 

“Is she on the land?” 

The old man laughed. 

“That she be! She's a farmer, is Miss 
Henderson, an’ she frames pretty fair. She 
don’t know much yet, but what she doen't 
know Hastings tells her.”’ 

“Who's Hastings?” 

“Why, her bailiff, to be sure. 
stranger, not knowin’ Muster Hastings! 

‘I'm just here for a few weeks. It’s a rum 
business, isn't it, this women farming?” 

Halsey nodded retlectively. 

“Aye, it’s a queer business. But they do 
be cleverer at it than ye'd think. Miss Hen- 
derson’s a good headpiece of her own.” 

*And some money, I suppose?” 

“Well, that’s not my lookout, is it, so long as 
I gits my wages? I dessay Colonel Shepherd, ee 
seestothat. Well, good-day to you. I'm goin’ 
in to get summattodrink. It’sadryin’ wind 
to-day, and a good bit walk from Ipscombe.”’ 

“Is that where you live?”’ 

‘*Aye—an’ Miss Henderson's place is just 
t’other side. A good mile to Ipscombe, and 
near a mile beyont. I didn’t want to come 
but my old woman she nagged me to.” 

And with another nod, the old man turned 
into the public, where his mates were already 
enjoying the small beer of the moment. 

For a few minutes, Delane strolled down the 
main road in silence, the child playing at his 
heels. Then he turned abruptly, called the 
child, and went up the side street from which 
he had appeared when the meeting began. 

A quarter of an hour later he returned to the 
market-place alone. The service in the church 
was still going on. He could hear them singing 
the harvest hymn: “‘ We plough the fields and 
scatter—The good seed on the land.” But 
he did not stop to listen. He walked on rapidly 
in the direction of Ipscombe. 
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You do be a 


ALONG FIFTH AVENUE 


(Continued from page 52) 


to be more bewitching than when art is too 
precise. In head-gear one takes no account of 
seasons, so the chiffon afternoon frock is 
topped with a black velvet picture-hat that 
has a soft unwired brim, and therefore is as 
easy to pat into shape as it is to stow away 
in the trunk. 

Though the little trunk is filling up rapidly, 
skilful packing added to a generous ounce of 
determination will still achieve wonders. It 
will find, without the shadow of a doubt, a 
spot into which to tuck a satin bathing-suit 
and surf shoes, if there is any likelihood of 
their being needed; an extra tailored silk 


petticoat to wear en route or with the sports 
frock, and a crépe de Chine lace-trimmed one 
for the chiffon afternoon or evening frock: 


and silver slippers too—because they are easily 
cleaned and look equally well with the formal 
or informal frock for evening. Robes de nuil 
of crépe de Chine are quite accommodating 
in the space they take. and so is a plain little 
robe de chambre of the same soft material. 
“There isn’t room for another thing,” 
some one says? Ah, but there is!—for 
nothing would induce a woman to leave 
behind the fascinating dark brown chiffon 
evening wrap that is still to be packed. 
Quite long ard full—its fulness gathered into 
a big. flattering collar of kolinsky, and the 
bottom left loose or held in by a band of the 
fur, according to fancy—it is a garment to 
have and to hold with all one’s strength of 
mind. 
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in Summer NY | 
Roman quality créme - tinted 
rls, 30-inch length, direct 
— Paris. White-gold clasp 
set with genuine diamond, $30 
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P 
50¢ 
and 
$/.00 at 
drug and de 
partment siores, 
or we will mail di- 
rect on receipl of "LS 
pricein U.S. A. 75¢ | 
and $1.50 elsewhere. ' 
3 
| 
ia 
| 
| 
| 


Do you know a 
girl who wants 


extra funds to 
complete her 
college course? 


extra money for 
her summer 
vacation ? 


or a business 
association that 
will assure a 
steady income? 


‘If you do, won't you tell her about my new plan for 
women who want to increase their incomes? Stella 
Williams of Louisiana is paying her way through col- 
lege by working with me as special representative of 
Harper’s Bazar. Here is the great beauty of my pro- 
gram. It does not take up time that should be devoted 
to study. It doesn’t interfere with the social side of 
college life. And it doesn’t take up all of her spare 
time. ‘ The work is congenial—not drudgery. 


Helen Barnes of Canada has found cooperation with 
me so profitable that she has made it a real business. 
But these are only two of the hundreds of women 
who are working with me to their great profit. 
Those who are giving only their spare time are earn- 
ing from $25 to $75 a month. Others who devote 
their entire time to introducing Harper's Bazar to 
appreciative people, are earning much more. 


Won't you mail me this coupon to-day, and let me 
explain my plan? 


= * by 


MISS THERESA EDGARTON HOPEWELL; 
Associate Editor, Harper's Bazar. 
119 West 40th Street, New York. 


Tell me your plans for increasing my income from $25 to 


OPPENHEIM CLLINS aG § 


34th Street—New York 


For Women and — 


Glace Kidskin or Patent Leather, 
| turned sole and Louis XV’ heels. 


Special 10. 75 


Same style in all brown Kidskin, or 
F. B. & C. White Washable Kidskin . 11.75 


| 
Graceful Hand-made Pump of Black 


Also on Sale in Our Brooklyn Store 


THE TURKISH 


100 PER CENT PU 
TURKISH— 


the World's most famous 
tobacco for cigarettes 


Judge for Yourself—! 


Makers of the Highest Grade 
Turkish and Egyptian Cigarettes 
in tha World. 
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ENUS. the ess of Love, might well be 
jealous of the bnde of today who wears a Venus 
wedding mng aed with a myrtle wreath —an 
endless chain of leaves suggesting constancy. 
The ancents knew that where myrtie grows other 
vegetation soon vanishes —just as constant love 
leaves no room for other sentiment 
Traub Decorated Rings — decreed by smart society 
| everywhere — are sold at exclusive jewelry shops in 
Lae all the leading atres in several exquisite and expres- 
; sve designs 
7 Besides the Uenu: there are. 


| The Orange Blossom —an expressive nng 


hand chased with Orange Blossoms. 1 he “ 
reian—a digmfied mng with elegance written 
| in its every line’ The Regal—the most gor- 
& geous of all wedding rings—paved all the way 
round with diamonds. The Orange Blossom 
Engagement ‘Ring 
“Wedding Ring Sentiment” is a dainty little bro- 
chure which traces the history of the / 
wedding mng down through the cen- / 4 
tures for you—and relates the mar- 
nage customs of all ages <A copy 
will be sent to you upon request. 


The Traub Manufacturing we, 
Company 
Garheld Bidg Detrow, Mich 


RING?’ 


Cham ous (igarelles 


Where particular 
people congregate 
Plain &nds | 


Drawing by 
Sarah S. Stilwell Weber 
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HE business of being beautiful is a de 
lightful but exacting occupation. Dur- 
ing the winter, when one ts in town, it 

comes more as a matter of course, this constant 
and vigilant care of one’s skin, hair and so 
forth, but summer presents a more difficult 
problem. One wants to motor, to sail, to 
play golf and tennis as one will, without a 
thought for the ravages of sun and wind, or 
the fear of a terrible day of reckoning to be 
faced in the fall. It is a knotty problem 
but it can be done! With a little care and 
forethought, and the proverbial ounce of pre- 
vention, one can play to one’s heart’s content 
all summer and return to town in the fall 
with one’s skin In just as good condition as 
when one left. 

Foremost among the several aids to a fault- 
less complexion is a balm, which is a staunch 
weapon against sunburn, freckles, and that 
“‘weather-beaten”’ look which exposure to sun 
and wind is apt to give the skin. It has been 
evolved by a well-known beauty specialist, 
who for many years has made a scientific study 
of the needs of skin and hair, and who has, 
through her studios in New York, in London 
and in Paris, established for herself an inter 

national reputation. The ingredients offer 
an effective neutralization to the chemical 
action of the sun’s rays on the skin. This 
balm, which comes in both pink and white, 
constitutes an excellent foundation for powder 
and gives no trace of make-up. The price is 
$1.75 a bottle; and one can obtain an ex- 
traordinarily large amount for $3.50. 

For a particularly dry skin, this specialist 
has a liquid balm that is soothing and beauti- 
fying and leaves no trace of its application. 
And if one desires a “ bit of dressing,’’ Madame 
advises another preparation with just a sou 
con of make-up, which gives the appearance to 
the skin of careful, though not artificial, 
grooming. These two preparations, which 
each cost $1.75 for an average-sized jar, and 
$3.50 for a very large size, are for women with 
dry skins and for older women, who, of course, 
do not wish to look made up.’ “ But,” says 
Madame, “one might as well be frank about 
one’s age and admit it—to oneself and to me 
—and then get the preparation that will keep 
the rest of the world from sharing the knowl- 

ge!” 

For the skin that is inclined to be oily, 
Madame recommends a cream which gives 
a beautiful finish to the skin and serves as a 
delightful foundation for powder. This cream, 
too, gives a faint suspicion of color—we should 
really say a suggestion of unusually good 
grooming, for only the connoisseur would ever 
know that a preparation had been used. The 
price of this cream is $1.00 or $2.00, according 
to the size of the jar. 


ANUrhes preparation for a particularly 
sensitive and oily skin, which is excellent 
for healing and obliterating eruptions caused 
by an external irritation, is a French paste of 
thick consistency. It is a lovely pink in color 
and is priced at $2.50 and $5.00 a jar, accord- 
ing to size. 

Large pores and blackheads are very apt to 
go hand.in hand with an oily skin, and the un- 
happy woman who has suffered from these 
afflictions may at last breathe a sigh of relief, 
for she can procure an excellent new lotion 
which will refine coarse skin texture, remove 
greasiness and blackheads, and reduce the 


Note: Harper's Bazar will send you the names 


pores to their normal size. This lotion is $1.00 
a bottle. 

A good adherent face powder is a joy forever 
at any season of the year, but in summer it 
becomes a positive necessity, so heavy are the 
demands made upon it. A face powder that is 
a particularly happy choice for summer use is 
made with a base of softest cold cream that 
sheds the little particles of dust and grime, 
and protects the face from sun and windburn. 
It is particularly pure and free from both those 
enemies to a fine skin—starch and lead. And 
perhaps the very nicest thing about it is the 
box it comes in. for, shaped like a little 
hat-box—in pink-and-white checks with just 
a touch of blue here and there that is reminis 
cent of the famous Madame Pompadour and 
a charming cameo-like head on the cover that 

more than half confirms the suspicion—it is 
a marvel of daintiness. The powder comes in 
all shades, and costs $1.00 for a good-sized 
box. One can also buy rouge in compact form, 
put up with a puff in the same charming style 
as the powder, for 50 cents a box. 

There is another new face powder which 
combines much daintiness and fragrance with 
medicinal properties destined to make fair and 
soft a red, shiny or rough skin. It costs 60 
cents for a generous box—a box which, by 
the way, is also most Attractive. 

And, of course, one needs just oceans of 
rice-powder in the summer to keep sweet 
and tresh. An excellent rice-powder, so inex- 
pensive that one can afford to be pleasantly 
lavish with it, comes at 25 cents a box 


VE RY charming indeed is a little gold- 
plated case, which has face powder and 
rouge, in compact form, each with its puff, and 
a really very adequate little mirror on the 
reverse side of the cover. It is very conven- 
ient to have all the necessities of life in such 
an attractive little case, and is well worth the 
$3.05 which the set costs. The imported 
rouge and powder are of the finest quality, 
and one can buy new fillers for 25 cents 
apiece. 

Another great convenience is a most com- 
plete little manicuring set gotten out by a well- 
known firm. In a neat and attractive box, 
one finds a generous jar of cuticle-ice, which is 
said to solve most successfully the difficult 
question of cuticle and hang-nail; nail-whitener 
to remove the stains from under the nails; a 
cake of white powder which gives a quick and 
lasting polish; and, if one cares to be still more 
brilliant, a nail salve and enamel. And all this, 
to say nothing of file, orange-stick and emery 
board, for $1.25! 

Quite the last word from Paris is a delightful 
modern adaptation of the incense burner. 
This is a graceful jar about six inches high, of 
translucent glass, painted by the skilful hands 
of French artists in soft combinations of colors 
—<dull orange and blue, soft yel'-w and black, 
etc. One fills the jar partially with one’s 
favorite perfume, turns on the electric bulb 
cunningly concealed. within it, and lo!—the 


light glows softly through the warmly hued . 


glass, and the room is filled with the delicate 
scent of the perfume. $16.00. 

The dernier cri in perfumes, in great demand 
among discriminating Parisians, has a charm- 
ing name which reminds one of the woods in 
the early morning, and its fragrance has a 
delicate suggestion of the Orient. A _ two- 
ounce bottle costs $4.75. 


and addresses of any firms mentioned above; or, 


if you wish, will be very glad to purchase for you any of the articles described. In ordering, send 
cheque or money-order payable to Harper's Basar, with a letter telling just which articles you desire. 
Please include 4 cents on the dollar for luxury tax, and 10 cents additional for postage on all tor 


articles. 


Address Harper's Bazar Shopping Service, 1190 West goth Street, New York City, N. 
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You Needn’t Touch 
Your Coiffure 


after motoring or sport. 
if your hair is protected 
by an invisible Kleanet 


Hair Net. 

Of selected human hair 
— fine as gossamer, strong 
as gold. Absolutely 
guaranteed against every 
imperfection. 


2 for 25c. 
Cap Fringe 
At better stores, or order 
direct from 


COSMOS TRADING 
COMPANY 


111 Fifth Ave., 
New York 


PAT MAY 271911, 


A goggle with as graceful lines as 
the car you drive and one that performs 
its mission just as effectively. 


Absolute protection from sun, 
wind, dust and flying particles, per- 
fectly ventilated. 


Obtainable everywhere from op- 
ticians, motor supply and sporting goods 
establishments. We will gladly furnish 
the address of your nearest dealer. 


F. A. HARDY & CO. 


Dept. G Box 804, Chicago, IIl. 


YAMA STRAW BAG 
J tencil, Color or Embroider, 


ROM Indo-China. Strong, pliable palm 

. straw bagsor baskets. Suitable for sten- 

ciling, coloring or worsted yarn work. 

Make fine work, sewing or marketing bags. 

Carry flat. Set of three, 12-, 15- and 17- 
inch sizes, sent prepaid for one dollar. 


THE IMPORT & BY PRODUCTS CoO. 
Incorporated 
112 Chancery Street, Trenton, N.J. 
Dealers write for proposition 


Women! Corset Comfort 


Guaranteed! 
This Corset Sent on Trial . 


letter health —perfect corset com. 
fort—an ideal figure without tight lacing 
Ly wearing the wonderful 


Uplift 


its patented, eclentifically con- 
structed Uplift belt gently lifts and 
supp rts the abdomen in its natural 
position. beckaches, bead. 
eches, bearing down pains and tired- 
out. feeling 


ees 


Reduces stout figures — 
supports the slender. Thousinds of 
women would wear no other. Doctors 

reseribe it Dresam akers like } 


trate| deser: and ez per: confiden- 

tial advice Address me pers nally. 

KATHERINE KELLOGG 
M & K CORSET CO. 


20 Pearl Street Jackson, Mich. 


YOU CAN BE AS CLOSE TO 
the shops of New York as the woman 
whose motor waits her on Manhattan's 
streets. Jane Jarvis, Director, Harper's 
Bazar Personal Shopping Service,119 West 
40th St. will be your representative. Sim- 
ply write her—for anything you want. 


To- be 
Smartly 
Gowned 


INCE the beginning of history one of 
woman’s greatest ambitions has been to be 
smartly gowned. And it is one of her 

worthiest ambitions, too... Well-dressed women 
always command respect, attention and admira- 
tion. 


But incomes are so strained im these times 
to meet every day living demands. As one 
matron recently wrote us, 


* * * * We needed so many little things, my 
daughter and I—a dinner gown, some outing 
dalaes for country wear, and boots, and oh, 
so many things—but it never dawned on us 
how we could afford all this until we heard of 
your perfectly delightful method of earning 
the necessary funds. * * *” 


Could you use $25 to $75 
extra each month? 


Mrs. Stafford, whose picture appears above, 
is one of hundreds of women who are introduc- 
ing the Bazar to appreciative people, taking 
subscriptions for us, and finding the work 
very pleasant and profitable. 


Do you feel the need of desire to supple- 
ment your income? Have you an hour or more 
leisure time a day which you could use in look- 
ing after our interests? If you have, I would 
like to tell you all about my plan, by which I 
am sure you can add from $25 to $75 every ~ 
month to your present income. 


Take the first step today by 


mailing this coupon 


Miss Theresa Edgarton Hopewell, Associate Editor, 
Harper’s Bazar, 119 West 40th Street. New York City. 


Please tell me, without any obligations on my part, how 
I can add substantially to my income each month. 


H-B.72 


| Leather Coat you buy,—it insures your buying 


Tan, black 
or tobacco 
brown Stur- 
moleather 
Coat, belted 
model, 42 
inches long: 
lined 
throughout 
with Dove 
tone Suede. 
Retalis at 


“For Any 
eather” 


The hiehest standard of Genuine 
Leather Coats is recognized by the label 


“ 
<< coats 


TRADE REG 


GENUINE LEATHER; 


NEW YORK 


Look for the STURMOLEA THER lIabel tn the 


the best quality leather and the highest class 
workmanship in Coats. 


Leather coats have been acknowledged the 
most appropriate garment for all outdoor sports. 
The best dressed women prefer leather coats 
for Motoring, Travel, Boating, Country and 
Street wear 

STURMOLEATHER Coats of genuine leather 
will stand the hardest knockabout wear and 
still retain their smart appearance. 


| 
(cate 
In a Variety of Models of 


Genuine Leather 
at Moderate Prices 


Are now being featured by 
the best shops including 


Franklin Simon & Co., New York City 

Wm. Filene’s Sons Co., Boston, Mass. 

Marshall Field & Co., Chicago, Il. 

Avraham & Strauss, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

L. Bamberger & Co., Newark, N. J. 

I. Magnin & Co., San Francisco, Cal. 

Wm. Hengerer Co., Buffalo, N. Y. 

F. & R. Lazarus & Co., Columbus, Ohlo 

La Salle & Koch Co., Toledo, Ohio 

Sanger Bros., Dallas, Texas 

Emery-Bird-Thayer D. G. Co., Kansas City, | 


Mo 
Albert Steiger & Co., Springfield, Maas. 
Harris Emery & Co., Des Moines, lowa 
Kaufman Baer Co., Pittsburg, Pa. 
Lipman Wolfe & Co., Portland, Ore. 

he Neusteter Co., Denver, Colo. 
Wolf & Dessauer Co., Ft. Wayne, Ind. 
MeCurdy Robinson Co., Rochester, N. Y. 
Sisson Bros. Welden Co., Binghamton, N. Y. 
Geo. B. Peck D. G. Co., Kansas City, Mo. 
The Dayton Co., Minneapolis, Minn 
Rike Kumler Co., Dayton, Ohio 
Ed. Schuster Co., Milwaukee, Wise 
The Outlook Cloak & Suit Co., Topeka, Kansas 


Famous & Barr Co., St. Louls, Mo 

& Sporting Goods Co., Salt Lake 
Clty, Uta 

The Bon Marche Co., Seattle, Wash. 

S. K. Slegel & Co., Cleveland, Ohlo 

B. Siegel Co., Detroit, Mich 

Bonwit Teller & Co., Philadelphia, Pa. 

Green Co., Butte, Mont 

Sage Allen & Co., Hartford, Conn. 

New York D. G. Co., Helena, Mont. 

Nell Murphy, Springfield, Il. 

E. A. Porter Co., Kalamazoo, Mich 

Herpolscheimer Co., Grand Rapids, Mich. 

Perlmutter. Inc., Jersey City, N 

Frank A. Empsall & Co., Watertown, N. Y. 

Chas. A. Stevens & Bros., Chicago, Il. 

L. Strauss & Co., Indianapolis, Ind. 

Blakeslee Co., Inc., Malden, Mase. 


If you cannot purchase the ' 


STURMOLEATHER 


GENUINE LEATHER COATS 


in your city, remit to us direct and we will see 
that you are supplied. 


LEO F. STURM 


8-14 West 30th Street 
New York, N. Y. 
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Whitening 


Morin 


Lettuce Cream for cleansing the skin. Ir 
cleans more thoroughly than soap and waiter and 
without irritation, 60c. 


Tissue Cream for a rough, dry skin it 
builds up the skin and gives # the extra nourish- 
ment which it needs, G0c and $1.20. 


Astringent Cream for an oilyskin” it re 
strains the too secretion of ol, 60c 
and $1.20. 


Whitening Cream for a sallow skin. Gives 
skin and white’ roseleaf quality. 
and $1.20. 


Acne Cream for blemishes and blackheads. 
This disagreeable condition may be overcome in a 
short while if you are faithful to the use of this 
cream, 60c and $1.20. 


Motor Cream for skin protection. Neither 
ind nor weather can your skin if you 


fortify it with Motor Cream first, 60c and $1.20. 


Foundation Cream before using powder. 
It makes the powder go on so much more smoothly 
and stay longer. 75c. 
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Ma Yy become 
several shades 


darker in ada 11 


Whitening Cream is the special one of the “seven” to 
restore its fairness. 


All skins have a tendency to become darker every year. 
Many tender skins after exposure to the sun and air actually 
become several shades darker in one day. This condition when 
not corrected leads to a permanent loss of complexion beauty. 
Your skin can grow sallow, faded and dingy before you realize 
what is happening. 


Correct this condition in time. But don’t use harsh bleach- 
ing preparations that ruin the quality of your skin. Use the 
cream that has been especially prepared for the sallow skin. 


Whitening Cream—one of the seven Marinello Creams—is 
so compounded that it penetrates to the deeper layers of the 
skin in which the coloring matter is located and there gently 
and effectively does its work of removing sallowness and 
restoring the rosy glow of youth to the complexion. 


Over two million women have benefited from Whitening 
Cream and endorsed it as the best preparation to make the skin 
delicately fair and fresh looking. 


The best way to use Whitening Cream 


After carefully cleansing your face and neck each night with Lettuce 
Cream, rub in the Whitening Cream until every bit has been absorbed into 
the deeper layers of youf skin. In the daytime it is well to protect your 
skin with Marinello Powder, first rubbing in a little Foundation Cream to 
make the powder ‘stay on longer and to double its value as a protecti 
agent. Within a few days from the ume you begin this treatment you wi 
nouce a marked improvement in your skin —it wi!! be several shades lighter. 
fresher, fairer. loveler To use three creams in the right way is no more 
expensive than to use one cream for three purposes, and oh! how much 
more pleasuig the result! 


Why there are seven Marinello Creams 
The idea behind the seven Marinello Creams is the very sensible one of 


specialization —one cream for one purpose. For instance. in the case of 
dry skin and oily skin, Marinello skin specialists discovered that the cream 
which gave beauty to one was ruimous to the other. Therefore they per- 
fected a different cream not only for each of these conditions, but also for 
every other kind of skin, as well. Now if your skin 1s too oily, if it is too 
dry, if it ts dishgured with blackheads, if « is sallow, you can get a Marinello 
Cream that will overcome its defects and restore its charm and loveliness. 
To get an idea of how beautiful your skin can be with the right treatment. 
send fifteen cents for the Traveler's Trial Package. This includes 
mumature packages of the cream you select from the chart, 
Nardy s Face Powder, Nardy s Toilet Water, Rouge 
Vanuab, Rose Leaf Jelly and booklet on care of 
your skin. 


MARINELLO COMPANY 


Dept. HB-3, Mallers Bidg. 
Chicago 
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Horse Show at 
Piping Rock 


S NSHINE is a severe critic 
of the complexion, and in 


dressing for smart outdoor ; 
events powder must be sc- ; 
lected with extracare. It must ‘ 
harmonize exactly with the 


natural tones of the skin. It 
must be in a form that may be 
carried conveniently and ap- 
plied quickly. There must 
be no dusting or flaking on 
the costume and the powder 
must be highly adhesive to 
defy high temperature. 


La Dorine and Dorin’s Com- 
pact Rouges meet all these 
exacting tests. You will find 
them in the vanity boxes at 
Chantilly, Auteuil, 
ley Reyatta and the Ascot as 
well as at our own summer 
assemblics at the famous 


couniry clubs. 


your protection: 
Dorin’s Preparations are sold 
only in containers marked 
PARIS’’ 


The ‘Imporled Compact Powder ‘from Paris 


WHAT IS YOUR COLORING? Send us a description of your hair, eves and complexion, 
/ with toc. in stamps. and we Will send you our booklet reproducing in full color seven different 


exquisite types of beaut y with directions for choosing the correct hades of LaDorine and Dorin’ s 
Compact Rouges to harmonize with your natural tints. We will also send a sample of La Dorine 
and one of Dorin's Rouges’ selected by our complexion expert in accordance with your description, 


La Dorine comes in four shades to harmonize with every complexion—Blanche, Naturelle, 
Rosée and Rachel. Dorin's Compact Rouges are in a variety of natural tones of which Rouge 


Brunette and Rouge Framboise are the favorites. Convenient hand bag size, soc., for either \ 
Powder or Rouge. Large dressing table size, $1.00. < 
\ 


Ir. R. ARNOLD & COMPANY Importers WEST TWENTY-SECOND STREET NEAR FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
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“KS -THE-PETALS’ M-D- 


specialty ts 
hot weather comfort 


Hot weather discomfort is a cunfession. 

- At your skin smarts and burns from the slight- 
est touch of your clothing, if you suffer from 
‘prickly heat, or the discomforts caused by 
wind and sun and -perspiration—this is a 
confession that-you need more than just an 
ordinary talcum powder. 


The mild medication which As-the-Petals 
Talcum Powder contains is prepared for just 
such treatment—for it really benefits an 
irritated skin. 


Other As-the-Petals toilet tequisites are the 
Face Powder— with the same magic touch 
that protects, improves and beautifies at the 
same time!—at 60c, the Extract at $1.50, the 
Toilet W atef at $1.50 and the Sachet at 75c. 
Send 25c for a.sample bottle of As-the-Petals 

_ Perfume—we want you to know its bewitch- 
ing fragrante, and mere wofds can’t describe it. 


Dept.9-O 
‘Newburgh-on-the-Hudsow 
pERFUMBA New York 
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